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A aimedy jircsenteil lo a manager—Sia brit'zt« anil other sea- 
siilc delights—The king of a fashionable walering-idare— 
Trivate singing—incipient love—A medical distinction with¬ 
out a difl'erence—A manager’s answer and a dramatist's re- 
tlections. 

Hi:nrv Vivid, the son of a pliysi^an residing near 
Hyde, ill the Isle of Wight, was edueated at Riighy 
Sehool. (In leaving it lie was immediately entered 
in the Middle 'remiile, and jilaved in the offiee of an 
exiierieiieed siieeial pleader; but whether pereeiving 
the trriain uneertuinty of liis ever rising in this over¬ 
stocked profession, or disliking to study hooks which 
eontained (to hini) _u language far less eoniprehensihle 
than (Jreek or Hehrew, he sRddciilj^uspired to the 
hope of heeoining anotiier Con'grevc. hollowing the 
exainjile of that eeldlmited’wrift-r, he threw aside his 
lilail^stone and fluke, and instead of civil or eiiniinal 
laws, eoinraeneed so ardently the study of dramatic 
laws, that in a few months he set ahoiit “laying (to 
use his own exjiression) the first stone of a new 
comedy.” In vaiji did his sj)eeial-|ileadii.g instructor 
freijncntly call at his vhainStrj; and remiifd him of 
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Otwa)^ Savage, and others, who laid become the vic¬ 
tims of those very syrens who were now luring lijpi 
from a repiitable and profitable pursuit only to stxand 
him amongst inevitable rocks and (piicksands. 

In vain also did other vt^ell-wishers point out the 
various diliieulties utfl;|idunt on dramatic composition. 
Ill vain did they remind him that his first difficulty 
consisted in pleasing Ilhnsclf—his second difficulty in 
pleasing the Manager —his third, in pleasing the Actors 
—his fourth, in pleasing the Licenser —his fifth, in 
jileasing the Audience —his slith, in pleasing the News¬ 
papers : and, in addition to all these, the actors must 
please not to be taken ill, the weather must plcMsc not to 
be unfavourable, the opposing theatre must phase not to 
])Ut up strong bills; and then!—what then ?—^wby then 
—“ Please to pay the bearer the small sum of ♦ * • 
and, N. B. which sum is sometimes, par accident, not 
|)aid at all*. 

“ Ay; but,” replied Vi^id, “ there are advantages, 
far above pceuiflary one.s, rt-sulting from the success of 
an original comedy—the famef the fashion, the pride 
of being collated as a llrst-rate wit—advantages almost 
unknown to poor briefless barristers.” 

Thus he argued; and being unlike that race of 
elfish individuals who are constantly asking^ other 

In naming the above«difiicu1tic8, I allude to an original 
comedy infivc*act8, not translation^ from the French.— 
Vide prefaef to a jilay culU.'^ “ Begone, dull Care.” 
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people’s adnce, and as conafeiiitly following their own, 
Vivid always avoided troubling anylmdy relative to 
his jirivate ufTuirs, and eonse<iiieiifly deemed it rather 
oflicions in those «lio obtruded on him an o])inion 
which he had never soli<;itc^, and an opinion which 
tns may be su])posed) he instaijflJ rejected. In fact, 
tile die was cast, ant jioeta dramaticiis aut nulliis was 
his motto, and he proceeded gradually towards the 
completion of his comedy. 

After six months of hard and incessant labour, he 
linished (as he thought) an original five-act play; and 
shortly afterwards, through the interest of his aflec- 
tionatc father (who was extremely intimate with one 
of the manager’s particular friends), a warm letter 
of recommendation was procured, which our author, 
haring folded up with the manuscript, left in propt id 
persond at the tlicatre, at the same time I'cquesting (jier 
note) that the answer might be forwarded to him at 
Dr. Vivid’s, near Kyde; foV which place, elated with 
the hope of acquiring futfire«f'nme ®id'tortune, he 
started that evening in the Porthinouth mail. 

Vivid was at this* time ■aboift twcnty.6ne years of 
age, and was rendered interesting, not only from his 
prepossessing personal recommendations, but from his 
peculiarly unso}>histicated manners. Yet, notwithstand¬ 
ing he resided the half of each year in Ijondon, he had 
passed so much tyne in the special pleader’s and in his 
own chambers, that he was i!» ne« to tha. world” as 
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a young heiress not yet prejmred for that most im¬ 
portant event of her life, “ the eoniing out.” 

JOarly in tne morning he arrived at the villa of.the 
doctor, who, though lie boasted not of having a suffieieiit 
ineome (either from patrimony or ]iraetiee) to enable 
him to keej) up a huge estahlislmient, yet few eoimtry 
gentlemen eould eonijiete with him in giving his friends 
a heai'ty, hos]iitahle welcome; the truth i-, he might 
fairly have doubled his inaetiee had he disjilayed to his 
(latients less candour and bluntness. 

On one oeeasion, a popular author (then passing 
the summer at Hyde) sent for him, and amongst 
other questions anxiously asked him the following— 
“ Pray, sir, do you not think I rente too mueh for 
my eonstitution?” “No,” re|)lied the doctor; “but 
you do J'or your reputation.” 

On another oeeasion, when sent for by a hypoehon- 
driaeal artist, who had, or faneii'd he had, a cancer in 
his nose, the doctor was sO teased and W'orn with the 
multi|)licif^»n' kis irrelevant queries, that at last he 
impatiently cried out—“ Whatf what did yon .say your 
profes.sion wtis ?” 

“ A drawing-master,” was the reply. 

“ V'ery well, then,” rejoined the doctor; “go home 
and make a drawing of your nose, for you w'on’t see it 
after Monday.”, 

Such was this medical “old KeiP,” and such the 
result of hj.s dimimg/il that scarcely a single in- 
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valid would have consulted him, but for the conviction 

• • 

t%t he was only thus rude to the “ maladr imaginaire 
'an^that when a real case of illness called forth all his 
real talent, he came at least to comfort, _if not to 
cure. 

Ryde.^t this period, was ovg'W^Jwing with visiters. 
The members of the Yacht Club at Cowes had com¬ 
menced their operations; and that adorer of salt-water 
excursions, that amphibious animal .Johnny Bull— 
half flesh, half fish—and who, with all due respect, is 
a sort of great ica-ealf, had commenced his annual mi¬ 
grations to the sea-side. 

The metropolis suddenly became deserted: for what 
smoke-dried inhabitant that could scrape together a 
few pounds would not inhale his “ darling sea breezes?” 
Magical marine panacea! which causing John imlanter 
to believe that the first puff" has given him a new and 
glorious a])petite, he. begins and pursues so tremen¬ 
dous a system of gormandizing, that he becomes ac¬ 
tually sca-sirfc OH >hon:; then,\o rgedter himself, and 
avoid the heat of the sitn which'renders the green mon¬ 
ster more unendurabre, he saunters to the library, where 
each person looks at his neighbour as if he thought 
the other wanted to borrow a sovereign. Then in the 
eveniip' he lounges in the library encore, for it is now', 
alas! (except a small starless company of comedians) 
the only place cf amusement; and thence retuniing 
to his comfortless lodgings, &qppletcly ovewomc with 

b3 
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(loll; and oniuii, tio, inurigold-like, “ pocs to Ix'd with 
the siin, and rises weepinp.” 

Formerly watering-places were kept alive by a qs>n- 
stant round of daneing, raffling, and love-making; lint 
now-a days, alas ! it ajippar* that Citpid is diad; or, 
at any rate, that he'ltjs become an inlaud syionrner. 
However, whether in conseipience of his flight, of the 
superior attraction of the continent, or of the blind idola¬ 
ters at Icupth discovering that their “darling sea” can 
neither set broken limbs, nor ojamite like the fountain 
which changes age and decrepitude into youth and 
beauty, the marine mania is rather diminisliing than 
increasing; and jirobably it would subside altogether, 
if, amongst other reasons, Englishmen would remem¬ 
ber that Switzerland is deemed the most healthy jiart 
of Europe chiefly because it is too far from the g/rew 
mimsti r for the health of the inhabitants to be affected 
by its muddy and nauseous exhaljitions *. 

The King of Hyde (for all these places have re¬ 
sident soverergits) jvas ehe Earl of Carisbrook, whose 
princely mansion, park," and gardens would have ren¬ 
dered the day too shhrt for his' happiness, hut for 
those two drawhaeks, advanced age and acute gout. 
Still, howevi'r, during the intervals of the complaint, 

• nridhton, it must be confessed, is always free from these 
exhalalions: besuFes, in thc.autumn, lirighton has another ad- 
vantapie, particulariy for low-spirited visit^s; since r/ove tliey 
do not witlaijis Ihn fall o/tdr b;uf. 
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lie was onaWod to piirsiic )iis favourite )iobby,^tliat of 
sjjilinf; ill bis yaclit, wifli all tbe ardour of a sehoolboy. 

^lis lordsIii]i’s family eoiisisted of an only ebild, 
l./udy Ilpnriettu, in her twentieth year; lier^Roverness. 
ilrs. Sternly, an old his, him; the honourable Mrs. 
Alrnackj a first eon-in of JjtyM^Carisbrook, and an 
antitinated (\rcliisivc; her daughter, Miss Almaek; 
two visiters—Captain Mordcii, R. N. and O. B., and 
Count Montnoir, a Freneh iioldeniaii, and nephew of 
the Marquis of (^alatra. Lady Henrietta, like another 
I’.loisa, was “formed in a prodigality of nature;” her 
beauty was literally of so transcendent a eharacter, 
that, when she u)ipeared at any of the numerous places 
of fashionable resort, the admiration of one sex eoidd 
only he exceeded by the envy of the other. Her mental 
aeeomplishments were likewise of a siqierior order; 
for Mrs. Sternly, though often jierhaps too rigid and 
too irritable, had takyn care that those talents which 
her fascinating fuipil had naturally inherited should he 
<;oiisiderably improved and eulfivated Bj’ art. In short, 
we might almost be lomantic enough to say of her 
what General Burgoyne said of?his hcroiHe*, or Rous¬ 
seau f of bis, before the general, or what Ariosto J said 
before either— 

“ Nature broke the mould wtien she was finished.” 

* The Heiress, 
t I.a nouvelte He/hise. 

t Orlaudo Purioso.—“ A'efe,*,/ /*» jt'ce r jmi nipin‘'ta stampii." 
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Then apnin, beinf; completely well rend and well bred 
(two qualifications sometimes rare in fiishionnble lifA\ 
Lady Henrietta’s superiority over her youthful eew- 
petitors was not more upheld by personal than by in¬ 
tellectual charms. 

Lord Carisbrook wa'» a man of very eceentrjp habits 
and feelings; and therefore, unlike commonplaee, 
worldly fathers, he disdained to sacrifice his daughter 
at the shrine of rank and fortune, .justly arguing that 
she already possessed enough of bojh. Where then, 
from what class of society, was to be selected the 
honourable possessor of this unrivalled prize ? Why, 
strange to say, having, before he unexpcetedly came 
into the title (owing to the deaths of his elder brother 
and uncle), ranked as post-captain in the-navy, and 
seen much actual service, he imhihed such a love of 
naval character and naval reputation, that, being unable 
himself to serve any longer, and having no son to sup¬ 
ply his place, he determined to look out for a son-in- 
law who had upheld anci would still uphold the glory 
of “ old England’s wooden, walls.” 

Lady Henrietta had naturally other views and other 
feelings; but such was h^r sense of filial duty, and so 
sincere, nay almost unbounded, was her filial love, that 
her father’s washes were complied with the instent he 
expressed them, and the happy “ intended” proved to 

be no other than one of the visitors then at Carisbrook 

* 4 ' 

Hall, Capthin Mordent to say of whom that he was 
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H l)riivc and a vicloriou's <-()innmrid('r was literally to 
si^’ iiotliiiif;; but to dpscribe him as a most urbane 
liumaiip oliicer was to pay him the real compli¬ 
ment he deservcil. Still, as he was double the age 
of his “betrothed," and ijjip.took no interest in naii- 
tii-al affiurs, they uerc in retil^Ty^more “joined than 
inatela’d.” 

('.(Hint ]\Iontnoir, who was desperately, but secretly, 
in love with our heroine (for he feared thsit an avowal 
might ]irevent his being deemed any longer a welcome 
visiter), could scarcely refrain from 0)>enly expressing 
his indignation at this extraordinary ^election. How¬ 
ever, as, in his own o|iiniun, he tar surpassed his 
‘marhu- rival in mental and personal accoraplishments, 
and as he felt that Lord ('arisbrook could not object 
to him on the score of religion, since though born in 
Kranee he was a Protestant, this facetious foreigner, 
so far from des))airing, considered the battle as by no 
means half over. As to poor Lady Henrietta, who 
also 

,, Never told her love. 

But let roneealment, lik^a worm i’/he hud. 

Feed on her damask cheek," 

slut was indeed deejily to be pitied; for with whom 
could she (tommiinicate ? and from whom could she 
expect sym))athy ? The object of hei; choice was as 
much a stranger Jo this unrevcaled and unfortunate 
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attachment (unfortunate since lie had neither rank, 
money, nor even the naval profession to recommend 
him) as were*all her friends and relatives. 

For many years, if Lord t'arisbrook or any of his 
guests needed medical adyiee. Dr. A'ivm was sent for; 
and when oecasionallylte was invited to a family dinner, 
his son sometimes accompanied him. One afternoon. 
Lady Henrietta being at the time about eight years 
old, and young Vivid about ten, he found her alone in 
the parlour sobbing violently. It appeared that, in 
the absence of her governess, she had just broken a 
valuable old china jar, the property of this cross old 
lady; and being previously somewhat in disgrace, the 
little trembler could scarcely support herself. 

Suddenly the door opened, and in stalked the 
dreaded Mrs. Sternly, (lasting her fiery eyes around, 
and perceiving some of the fractured pieces, she ad¬ 
vanced in a paroxysm of passion towards Henrietta, 
when our little hero, in an attitude of humiliation, and 
in a tone oVconftition, asserted that he was the culprit. 
Then entreating forgiveness, and adding that he was 
sure his father would ibimediatelyrciilace the loss, he 
respectfully shook hands with Henrietta, and, fearing 
she was about to acquit him, by inculpating herself, he 
gave her a significant and im|iloring look, and abrujitly 
hurried out of the room. 

The governess, having no donbli, that Ur. Vivid 
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would repliwe the loss, soon l)ecame softened and sa- 

• • 

tiijiod; and as to her pupil, she was so gratified with 
if jell’s generous eouduct, that probably this little in¬ 
cident was the unconscious cause of her concealed 
but lasting love. On oin hero’s boylikc mind, how¬ 
ever, it made not the slightesj^ impression; nor did 
he in the remotest degree aspire to the supposition 
that he had on this or on any other occasion created 
an interest in one so much his superior. 



Owing to Lord ( urisbrook’s^latronnge ar.d his own 
well-eurued reputation. Captain Morden hud been ap- 
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pointed to the eotnmaiul of'tlie '• I'ltihvlui," u loity- 
giin frigate lately lauiielied at Portsmouth, and tlyn 
lying off Spithead. On its being manned, stond,.”' .! 
provisioned, the captain, in order to celebrate the com¬ 
pletion of this first “ notcpf prei)aration,” gave on board 
apublic breakfast, a^ rtjiieh notbi?ig particular occurred, 
except that tbe over-hospitable donor. Jack Tar-like, 
having invited so many more persons than the ship 
could possibly hold, dozens were seen, wet and hun¬ 
gry, rowing buck to the “ |)hu:e from whence they 
came.” Those on board too, were eipially di.sappointed; 
for though the Gunter of Portsmouth had received 
orders to provide a most sumptuous and abundantly 
supplied dejevne d hi Jvnrcliiiti'-i yet siuh was the 
crowd and confusion, that not a soul was heard to 
exclaim, with Macbeth, “ Hold! enough!” 

On the contrary, the viands were so scarce, and, 
owing to a strong north-easterly gale, the appetites 
were so peculiarly whetted', that the smiles and eiirtsies 
of the proiidesf*beauties in the island were jtrodigally 
bestowed on that cliKalrous hero who could place 
before them’ *iome fraj^ments of ham or chicken, lly 
the by, that lover must have little foresight who, on 
these ojieii-air occasions, does not win the heart of 
half a dozen beauties, by coming jirivatrhj prepared 
with plenty o£ the true substantial wooing tniUericl. 
Then again, notwithstanding Captaiin Morden, in ad¬ 
dition to a regular ban(l,^nad engaged several excellent 
profes.siigiul vocidists, “ confusion worse confounded ” 
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arose irmn that eool, iiiveU-rute jtrivate singer—that 
l)ir^ lltut “ ((tn't sing but tei// sing”—dauntless Mrs. 
<^^ieU, \\ ho miblnsliingly jiersisting in taking the lead, 
squalled out so many of the airs in Der Frcischutz 
and Massaniello, that at ls,ng{h (from this and other 
unhieky causes) the company, in The true Dogberry 
style, “ humbly gave themselves leave to depart.” 
Thus terminated this party, like nine parties out of 
ten—those who were invited voting it a total failure, 
and thirse who were not inviti d, not only howling and 
ridiculing the host for his meanness and ostentation, 
but whispering that there slionid be an act of i>arlia- 
ment to ))revent such absurd nautical ehaweters from 
ever coming on shore. 

On the next morning. Count Montnoir, the most 
selfish of human beings (and who a few days before 
hud boasted that though all his friends were extremely 
unwell, he never was himself in better health) fancying 
he hud caught a cold at th6 naval ftte, immediately 
called in Dr. Vivid—writing to him in his ustial style, 
“ I be not veil myself uujounrhuU' The doctor obeyed 
the summons, and speedily aseeftaining that it was a 
eoniprete “ mahiik imagitiairc" ease, he coolly asked 
the anxious count w'hat he generally ate and drank at 
dinner. 

“ Vy,” replied the count, “I do cat tnostly a little 
moutoH roti, and I idrink vat you call half un demi buu- 
tcittc of old madeira.” 
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“ Bad,” rejilicd the doctor, shaking his head, “ very 
bad.” 

“ Ma fo!! den vat am I to cat and drink?” 

“ Why, let me see {.feeling hi$puhe a second lime).* 
you must give up the rpasj mutton and Madeira regi¬ 
men, and take the^same quantity of roast beef and old 
sherry.” 

Now this being decidedly “ a distinction without a 
difierence,” the count stared and exclaimed, 

“ Begar! vcnez-vous ici to treat me like vun little baby ?” 

At this moment a servant entenid and informed the 
doctor that Mrs. Almack was taken iU so suddenly as 
to require his immediate attendance. 

The doctor bowed and hastily retired. The lady's 
complaint, be soon ascertained, had been caused by her 
vocal exertions on the previous day, when it appeared 
that she had so Imrmoniottsly overstrained herself as 
to have produced a slight spasmodic affection in the 
chest; and because the doctor prescribed no powerful 
medicinS, but> treated her case in the same light, sa¬ 
lutary manner be had treated the count (and for which 
they ought .both to^'ave thanked him), these indig¬ 
nant patients combining, complained of his rude, un¬ 
feeling conduct to LorS Carisbrook; and, backed by 
the governess, who thought the doctor kid never shown 
her s'jfficient /cspect, his lordship was soon persuaded 
to support their cause. First callifig in another phy¬ 
sician, he immediate^ drrotc a civil note to Dr. Vivid, 
declining, fur the future, the honour of that gentleman’s 



visits. Here was a blow to poor Lady Henrietta! She 
‘kiK^v the son would never again pass the threshold of a 
from which his father had been so unfiandsoinely 
excluded; and as the day of her marriage was rapidly and 
awfully approaching, sbe fe4re4 that this disastrous cir¬ 
cumstance^ would prove the caus^ eft their being sepa¬ 
rated for ever. 

Lady Henrietta conjectured rightly in supposing that 
Henry Vivid would make his father’s wrongs his own. 
Though he soon forgave the misled Lord Cari.sbrook, 
and of course did not in the slightest degree blame his 
daughter, yet he was so much incensed against Count 
Montnoir, that at first he thought of demanding an 
ex]>lanation; but the doctor's good advice soon in¬ 
duced him to relinquish so wild an idea. However, 
one day, in the public libniry, accidentally overhearing 
this French vaporer misrepresenting the case, and 
stating various untrue reasons for the doctor’s being 
no longer called in at Carisbi'ook House, young Vivid 
fiercely advanced, and almost breasting him, exHaimed, 

“ Sir! in one word, your assertions are altogether 
false!” 

« ^! 

qu^est que c*cst que jo rejoined the alarmed 

count. 

“ Confess!” continued our hero; ^‘ajiologise before 
this company:—nay, mark me, if you da not this very 
moment——” 

“ Eh hien ! arrt'tcz^.-^uccm^f^ ct peuUttre 1 

be wrong—I rather forget myself.” 
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“ Koifiet yourself!—you are right, then; for there 
is nothing on earth less worth remembering.” 

Notwithstanding this jniblic and marked rehuke,.tis’ 
baffled count (voting the son of a country practitioner 
Itencath'a nobleman’s jio(jce) only shrugged up his 

shoulders, humniAl •“ Mulhrook," and walked out of 

• • 

the library; whilst Vivid, who, though his ruling pas¬ 
sion, love of play-writing, still reigned predoniiiiant, 
yet having proved he coidd still find room for the dis- 
|ilay of the purest filial feelings, returned home self- 
satisfied, but, as usual, all anxiety Ibr the grand event, 
viz. the long but vainly expected answer from the 
manager. 

On opening the door, the servant, anticijMiting the 
daily, nay, hourly question, at once told him that there 
was no letter. 

“ No!” replied Vivid. “ Was ever poor fellow' so 
tantalized? Yet, perhaps, after all, no news may really 
prove good news.” 

“ But,” added the servant, " there is a parcel, sir.” 

“ A parcel! humj>h,” rejoined Vivid; “ not from 
London, I’bope?” 

“ Yes, sir, from London, and here it is,” taking it 
from a bracket in the passage. 

Vivid, aware that this was the herald of bud tidings, 
and fully foreboding the fatal result, iinmediatcly tore 
open the packet, and down drup|>9d the rejected co¬ 
medy an'l the followlnl; explanatory letter from the 
manager: 



THE manager's I.ETTER. 
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“ StR, 

“ In consequence of the u'arm recoinmendn* 
of one of my oldest friends, I anticipated great 
pleasure from the perusal of your comedy; but lam 
sorry to be compelled to confess that I hav? been, on 
the whole, much disappointed. CAtainly, some of the 
scenes are well written; but the play is altogether so 
totally devoid of what is called dramatic tact, that, 
fearing it would inevitably fail in representation, I am, 
most reluctantly, compelled to return it 
“ If the ingenious yet evidently inexperienced au- 
thor wishes to succeed as a dramatic writer, I would 
advise him to make character his study, and, conse¬ 
quently, to see more of ‘ folly as it flies’ before he 
attempts to lash it From chiefly residing (as I under¬ 
stand has been the case) in his own chambers, and those 
of his special pleader, his knowledge of the world has 
been necessarily so limited as to prevent his under¬ 
standing the art of catching The manners living as they 
rise; let him, therefore, travclMond by «ixii% more in 
society I have little doubt that in' no great length of 
time he will be enabled to vfiite a coipedy which I 
shalf be happy to put immediately into rehearsal. 

“*I remain, sir, 

“ Your very obedient servant, 

“ Charles Candide. 

“ -- Theatre, August 10." 


c3 
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Iiaviiif? read wliat appeared to liini to consist 
of “ a Tew of tlie unpleasaiitesf words that ever blotted 
paper,” was •naturally at first extremely disappoii^’d 
and annoyed; but on a second and a third perusal (for 
of course,* lover-like, he eonned it o’er and o’er), hope' * 
datvned again, and he,exelaimed, 

“ He is right!—the kind, considerate manager is 
right. I have hitherto led too secluded a life. But, 
from this moment, I ’ll make up for lost time. Let 
others travel to see inanimate scenery—I travel to 
study animated nature: and, at the' end of two years, 
show me what maker or writer of tours shall dare to 
compete with the Dramatic Tmirisi. But first I must 
consult my father; and with his consent and his aid, 

I, who in fact now make my exit like the ‘ wan wo- 
begone’ I'aulmr siffi, shall, ere long, re-enter, strut¬ 
ting and smiling like the hale, prosjierous Paufeur 
applaudi." 



CriAPTER II. 


A (Icpartufr-A cnll-lMiy ainl a little T>rothor raana^jor—A wed¬ 
ding and an ariival—A long voyage and a sudden return. 

Dll. \'rviD liaving long despaired of his son’s ever 
sueceeding at the bar, and perceiving that his arilnr 
scrih ndi liad “ increased, was increasing, and could 
not he diminished naturally foresaw that any opposi¬ 
tion on his part would prove totally fruitless, and there¬ 
fore (though reluctantly) gave way to his usual in- 
diligent feelings, and at once consented. The only 
remaining difficulty now was, how to raise the sup¬ 
plies ; for the doctor’s small income had been annually 
rendered “beautifully less"^by that grand reducer, a 
chancery suit. However, he contrived to sgrape to¬ 
gether one hundred and fifty pounds; and with this 

sum it was settled that the enthusiastic dramatic 
• * * 

tourigt should start in a few days. * 

The rumour of his departjirc rapidly spread from 

gossip to gossip, and of course at length reached the 

ears oS poor Lady Henrietta. The news was com- 

iminlcated at the brealiiiist-tablc by Captain Morden, 

9 

" \U\q Dunning’s inomorable liofion during Lord North’s 
adniini.stratlon. * 
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who candidly confessed that “he for one was extremely 
sorry to hear of it, for he was always very partial to 
the society jf this interesting young man.” 

“ And I am eqiially glad to hear of it,” exclaimed 
Mrs. ALnack; “ and 1 hope he ’ll stay away these 
twenty years.” , 

“ Nay, then, madam,” replied the captmn, “your 
hope will not be gratified, for he means to be absent 
only two years.” 

“ Otily two years!” tremulously cried Henrietta. 

“ Pray, captain,” said the governess sarcastically, 

what has caused this interesting young man thus 
cruelly to forsake us?” 

“ Love, Mrs. Sternly—violent love.” 

“ Love!” rejoined Lady Henrietta, almost breathless 
with agitation; “ love! for whom ?” 

“ Why, for more than one—for a set of ladies who, 
you know, bear no rival near their throne—the muses, 
Henrietta.” 

This partially restored our heroine; and breakfast 
at the same time 'lucjkily terminating, she retired to 
her own chamber, where; unperpeived, she no longer 
struggled to control her grief. 

A few days after this circumstance, when she and 
Miss Almack were taking an airing on horseback, the 
horse of the latter took fright and ran away. In vain 
did the alarmed rider attempt to gqyem the infuriated 
animal; in the middiu «>f the hill (on which part of 
Byde is situated), overcome with terror and fatigue. 
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ulio at li'iipi'th suffered the reins to osi'ape from her 

• • 

feeble prasp, and fell senseless to the ground.—liaised 
■Wjd assisted by her alUieted friend and thf servant, she 
was carried into the nearest house—a villa close to 
the spot—nhere she receiyed^ every attentiort from the 
housekeeper and maid-servant^*th*e only two jiersons 
then at home, hut who immediately sent for their master. 

In a few minutes he arrived, and Henrietta had the 
gratification of onee more beholding Dr. Vivid. He 
was equally gratihed; and having lost not a moment in 
ascertaining the exact state of the unfortunate young 
lady, he assured all around, that there not only did not 
appear the slightest danger, hut that on his taking from 
her a small quantity of blood, he would answer for her 
recovery. 

This proved to be the case: yet still continuing too 
unwell and too weak to be removed, the doctor (to 
prevent alarm at Carisbrook House) advised her sym¬ 
pathizing friend to return hbme, and communicate the 
news herself;—but he added, ‘kNo moie aeeWents this 
day, if you please; and since I perceive your horse is 
in a very scared and wild state," f must eqtrkHt you not 
to think of riding.” She directly complied; and having 
ordered her servant to attend her, she was about to 
leave the house, when to her surprise, but seeretly not 
her regret, Henry Vivid entered it. . Having heard 
all the particularsrfrom his father, he requested to be 
allowed the happiness of esJoTting Lady tienrietta. 
She hesitated; but not having the fortitude to refuse, 
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liasbfully connpliedi As they walked away, after eon- 
gratuluting her on her friend’s escape, and some of 
the usual observations about weather and waterini' 
places, his fair comi>anion said, " So you are going 
abroad, JHr. Vivid." 

“ Yes, madam.”' 

« And for two years!” 

“ I hope so. Lady Henrietta.” 

“ What!” she rejoined, “ for such a length of time 
do you hojie to leave so many friends in a state of 
anxiety?” 

“ Oh! yon mistake, madam—‘ I but fill up a place 
which may be better supplied;’_for be assured, ex¬ 

cept to my father and two or three others, my absence 
will not prove the source of one moment's regret.” 

“ Well, you are the best judge, Mr. Vivid: but as 
1 shall now probably never”—here she paused—“ never 
see you again, I take this opportunity of avowing that, 
so for from having joined In a conspiracy—and such I 
must calh" it—for the p'jrpose of excluding your good 
father from a house' where he deserved to be for ever 
welcomed^ Ipannot sufficiently express my contempt 
for Count Montnoir, and those who so meanly, un¬ 
feelingly, and ungratefully leagued with him.” 

“Indeed!—Oh, Lady Henrietta! the.se uncalled- 
for expressions of kindness and generosity towaMs the 
most liberal and affectionate of partmts will never be 
obliterated from my metnSry; and may you and Captain 
Morden—for I know he is not my father's enemy—" 
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“ Knemy! he is bis friend—and yours;—and, may I 
add, his constant and undeviatiog esteem for both has 
•Ij^no means lessened him in my estimatidn.” 

Here Henrietta sighed and held down her head; 
but suddenly rallying, amj abruptly turning* the con¬ 
versation^ the real motive for jthfs strange but brief 
alteration in her manner remained totally undiscovered 

by our hero_“ Stop, Mr. Vivid!” she exclaimed; “and 

look I—^who is that gentleman advancing towards us 
from the pier?—Oh, I see—my cousin. Lord Orville: 
—he has just landed from his yacht” 

These last words were scarcely uttered before his 
lordship joined them; when Lady Henrietta having 
introduced each to the other, the conversation became 
general, and continued so till they arrived at Lord 
Carisbrook’s park-gate, when she took leave of both, 
and hastily and in great agitation entered the park; 
but after proceeding a few paces, she paused, and then 
tuniing round, like another Rosalind, she said, or 
seemed to say, “ Hid you call,S!ir?”—^l»t re(*feiving no 
answer, and pride, honour, and filial affection instantly 
coming to her aid, she darted’from theJfcaten track, 
and soon reached her father’s mansion; whilst Lord 
Orville and Vivid, having wished each other “ good 
day,” ^took different paths, without either of them 
having made to the other the slightest .observation on 
the state of excitement in which their fair companion 
tuid thus left them. 
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bashfully complied As they walked away, after con¬ 
gratulating her on her friend’s escape, and some^of 
the usual otiservations about weather and waterin' 
places, his fair companion said, “ So you are going 
abroad, iflr. Vivid.” 

“ Yes, madam.’” 

“ And for two years!” 

“ I hope so. Lady Henrietta.” 

“ What!" she rejoined, “ for such a length of time 
do you hope to leave so many friends in a state of 
anxiety ?” 

“ Oh! you mistake, madam—‘ I but fill up a place 
which may be better supplied;’—^for be assured, ex¬ 
cept to my father and two or three others, my absence 
will not prove the source of one moment’s regret.” 

“ Well, you arc the best judge, Mr. Vivid: but as 
1 shall now probably never”—here she paused—“ never 
see you again, I take this opportunity of avowing that, 
so far from having joined in a conspiracy—and such I 
must caJl" it—for the pniijosc of excluding your good 
father from a house' where he deserved to be for ever 
welcomed^ I.cannot sufficiently express my contempt 
for Count Montnoir, and those who so meanly, un¬ 
feelingly, and ungratefully leagued with him." 

“ Indeed!—Oh, Lady Henrietta! these uncalled- 
for expressions of kindness and generosity towards the 
most liberal and afiTectionate of parents will never be 
obliterated from my mefnSry; and may you and Captain 
Morden—for I know he is not my father’s enemy—” 
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“ Enomy! he is bis friend—and yours;—and, may I 
add, his constant and undeviating esteem for both has 
.*^110 means lessened him in my cstimatidn.” 

Here Henrietta sighed and held down her head; 
but suddenly ndlying, an4 a^)^uptly turning* the con¬ 
versation^ the real motive for jthfs strange but brief 
alteration in her manner remained totally undiscovered 

by our hero_“ Stop, Mr. Vind!” she exclaimed: “ and 

look!_^who is that gentleman advancing towards us 

from the pier?—Ob, I see—my cousin. Lord Orville: 
—he has just landed from his yacht." 

These last words were scarcely uttered before his 
lordship joined them; when Lady Henrietta having 
introduced each to the other, the conversation became 
general, and continued so till they arrived at Lord 
Carisbrook’s park-gate, when she took leave of both, 
and hastily and in great agitation entered the park; 
but after proceeding a few jwces, she paused, and then 
hirning round, like another Rosalind, she said, or 
seemed to say, “ Did you call, «ir ?”—but redfeivirig no 
answer, and pride, honour, and filial affection instantly 
coming to her aid, she dartcd'fhom the Jleaten track, 
and soon reached her father’s mansion; whilst Lord 
Orville and Vivid, having wished each other “ good 
day,” ^took different paths, without either of them 
having made to the other the slightest .observation on 
the state of cxcitomcnt in which their fair companion 
luid thus left them. 



V'ivid, howfvcr, (clt, i'roin lliis moment, towards 
lier a new aiid extraordinary degree of interest; and 
prohaldy, but for the intliienee of the “ruling i)assi(^i,” 
tile idea of not seeing her again for at least two yeiws, 
and of tlu^n finding her nuji ried, wig’/it have ereatedheart- 
bnrning.s not easily to he subdued;—but “ the die was 
eastand, on his return home, beholding the advaneed 
state of the paeking-up jireparations, the present ])a- 
ramount objeet—^liis dramatie tour—soon gained the 
aseendaney, and, for a time at least, absorbed'all other 
reeolleetions; but only for a time, as will be forthwith 
seen. 

A n early day was fixed for bis departure; and about 
a week before the important event took jdaee the 
housekeeper informed him that a person who called 
himself Sam ,Alltaet reiiiiested the honour of a few 
minutes’ conversation. Vivid at first did not reeolleet 
the name; but on being reminded by the bearer of the 
message that, when a boy, this Sam had occasionally 
been one‘of hm playfellows (and had particularly won 
little Master Henry’s lieart by making him a present 
of a small Theatre, eft.tirely of his (Sam’s) own con¬ 
struction), our hero, with a smile of satisfaction, ex¬ 
claimed, 

“ Pray let me see him!—show in my old brother 
manager.” 

At the period alluded to, Sam Adltact w'as the call- 
boy and under property-niaii in the Ryde theatre, and 
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therefore was not only capable of building the afore¬ 
said )>lHyhouse, but of furnishing it with scenery, nia- 
ejjjuery, decorations, and performers, i. c.* certain *•«- 
icililes called juippets. When it w^ completed, little 
Henry undertook the sole yiainigement; but, tike other 
managers, soon discovering that thft was not so easy a 
task, and finding that even inanimate performers proved 
extremely troublesome, he was compelled to reipiire the 
aid of his friend the call-boy. In due time, the new 
theatre opened tinder their joint management, and for 
some time went on flourishingly, when it suddenly 
stojiped, like other theatres, though not from the same 
cause; not owing to thin houses, law, or fire, but in 
consequence of two envious juvenile spectators having 
watched their opportunity, and slyly run away with 
the whole ffrand concern! 

On Alltact’s being shown in. Vivid inquired why 
he had so long lost sight of him. 

“ It must be ten or twelve years since I last saw 
you.” 

“ Even so, sir,” was the reply. “ Like many others 
of my profession, over-rating mj» talenls,^and aspiring 
to become prompter here, and afterwards head pro- 
|)erty-man in a nietro|)olitan*theatrc, I refused a pai’t 
in Bluebeard, then getting up.” 

“ Indeed 1” continued Vivid: “ wbat might the part 
be?” 

“ Why, sir, the hind leg of tjiff elephant; and on our 

u 
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little Hyde goversior threatening to forfeit me, 1 ex¬ 
claimed, ‘ Better characters and a higher salary, or else, 
Mr. Grasply, omne quod exit in hvm.' ” 

“ ‘ Very well, then,’ rejoined the manager, ‘ Exit in 
hum, Mdster Alltact.’ 

“ No sooner said "than done; and ten years ago, 
packing up all my little property and projierties* in an 
old carpet bag, I started for the metroi»olis, when, on 
my arrival there, receiving from the major and minor 
potentates the usual cant answer, ‘ The coin])any’s full,’ 
I was so reduced as to be at last compelled to fly ‘ to 
wakes and fairs and market towns,’ where I have id- 
most ever since wandered in daily danger of becoming 
the victim of that severe parliamentary law (which, 
oh! let even real satellites not forget), the Vagrant 
Act f.” 

“ Indeed!" rejoined Vivid: “ then, in your distress, 
why did you not sooner apply to me ? However, better 
late thiui never; and I suppose you have not long re¬ 
turned to Rydc.” 

“ No; only two days ago, sir; and tlie bladrter of my 
vanity being completely pricked, J came to throw my¬ 
self on Mr. Grasply’s generosity: but he proving to 

* These consisted of a Promethean or phosphorus-box with 
the usual number of matches, a small quantity of red and blue 
flame, a stage dagger, a ditto pistol, a black and grotesque 
mask, &c. 6ic. 

t Since writing the above, the act, as it^^oncems players, has 
been, surely very justly, reVeUled. 
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be still inexorable, this morning 1 was on the point of 
going Heaven knows where, for ‘ the world was all 
beliore me where to choose;’ when heaiiflg you were 
about to make a two years’ tour, and at the same time 
understanding that you wanted a servant, I^iame, all 
fear, all hope, to apply for the plaefe.” 

“ Whai.! would you accept of so menial a situation ?” 

“ Oh! losers can’t be choosers; and it woidd be the 
happiest ‘ moment’ of my life if you would but say 
‘ ay.’ ” 

“ I do say ‘ ay,’ then; but only on one condition— 
namely, that you are to he considered as a confidential 
nut as a common servant—more as a sort of laquain de 
place, with whom, during my tour, I am familiarly to 
converse—consult-” 

Alltaet here interrupted him, and attempted to re¬ 
turn thanks; but gratitude choked the poor fellow’s 
utterance. Vivid then, ringing the bell, requested the 
housekeeper to give him such refreshment as he chose 
to call f oj^ adding, “ Uiiderstiind, Masinah,* my late 
thcatrical^artner henceforth form's one of our esta¬ 
blishment.” 

Whilst all these travelling arrangements were going 
on at l>r. Vivid’s, preparatiuAs of another description 
were rapidly proceeding at Carisbrook House; for 
though Captain Morden expected to receive, in the 
course of the month, despatches from the Admiralty, 
ordering him to sail, yet this Sifbumstance, backed by 
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the recollection oSthc old provcih, “ Delays arc dan- 

« ♦ 

gcroiis,” only caused him and Lord Carisbrook to he 
more than ‘ever impatient for the com))ledon ofiJic 
nuptials; and Lady Henrietta, though “still preyed 
upon by'seerct sorrow,” wjs (as before stated) so de¬ 
votedly attached to'her father, that instead of objecting 
to the early day he named, she oidy replied witli Othello, 
“ 1 can deny thee nothing.” 

A special licence having licen immediately applied 
for, at the exi)iration of a wei'k it was received, when 
it was settled that the ceremony should take place on 
the following morning; and, what may be deemed rather 
a strange coincidence, the same day and hour had Iteen 
fixed upon for the commencement of our hero’s tour. 

Alltact had already proved himself extremely active 
and useful; collecting, without troubling his master, 
all the necessary travelling paraphermilia, such us port¬ 
manteaus, portfolios, road-books, note-books, mips, 
small telescopes, and pistols, containing life* and 
death giWng implements, not forgetting, o^oursc, his 
own property, and stage propertkt. Vivid, meantime, 
having taktsi a tendef.leave of his father, and received 
from him several letters of introduction, he and All- 
tact walked to the coach-oflice, where fituiing two 
places vacant for Newport, they secured them. 

Whilst walking up and down, and waiting for that 

well-known signal for departure, ‘t All’s right,” they 

« • 

• Old fnaf eira and sherry. 
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suddenly heard the chijrch hells Strike up a^merry 
peal, and in a minute afterwards the report of cannon 
fr'ipi Lord Carishrook’s yacht, and also from his park. 
Not having an idea that Lady Henrietta’s nuptials 
wore so soon to he celebrated. Vivid was about to in- 
(|uirc the^cause of these uncxpe(;te(f joyous demonstra¬ 
tions, when his sus|>icioiis were in some degree excited 
by three avant-couriers, in new and splendid liveries, 
with white favours, galloping past the inn gate, and 
jwoceeding towards the pier. In tw'o minutes after¬ 
wards these suspicions were fully confirmed by the ap¬ 
pearance of a postchaise and four, driven by postilions 
also wearing white favours, rapidly descending the 
liill and approaching the inn. The front window 
being down, and openly displaying the persons of the 
bride and bridegroom, Vivid could not refrain from pull¬ 
ing offhis hat and making a respectful bow. They both 
saw him, and the captain in a warm and friendly man¬ 
ner kissed his hand to him.' Not so Lady Henrietta, 
who was evidently greatly affected; iTut tfie bride¬ 
groom only ascribed the present and her previous 
agitation to the entering on this.^ew and,‘Be admitted, 
aw'ful change of situation. 

Two other carriages and four, containing the bride- 
maids and Mrs. and Miss Almack, closed the splendid 
cavalcade, which soon arriving at the pier, the whole 
party embarked in'Lord Carisbrook's yacht for Ports¬ 
mouth, intending to leave thgt place instantly for 

d3 
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Southampton, and at a friend’s house there pass the 
honeymoon. 

The reedlleetion that Lady Morden (for V’ivid f^lt 
that such must henceforth be her name), in their late 
and too'probably their, la^, interview, had expressed 
such kind and geilerqiis feelings towards his father, 
now so strongly flashed across his mind, that, when 
summoned to take his jdaec in the coach, his eye still 
wandered towards the pier, and he remained in such 
a state of abstraction, that Alltact was at length com¬ 
pelled thus to break silence; 

“ The stage has been some time waiting, sir; and 

if you please-How? Is it possible?—Sighing, Mr. 

Vivid? and at the very moment when-Why, if at 

the commencement of your long-wished-for tour you 
arc thus suddenly despondent-” 

This remark, and the coachman’s determination to 
set off instanter, roused our hero from his i cverie; and 
mounting the roof, and the carriage proceeding at a 
rapid rat?, Ri^c was soon out of sight. Summoning 
philosophy at length to his aid, and recollecting that 
if before h’e. had not even the slightest jtrospect of 
success, from this moment he had literally no pro- 
spcct at all, and prefernng the certain knowledge of 
his fate to the indulgence of a lingering and fallacious 
hope, his mind assumed a comparative^calmness, and 
soon became occupied by his favourite subject—his 
dramatic •tour. 
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And now, kind render, be prepwed for as strange 
and as rare an incident as ever perplexed author was 
doomed to reeord. Yon may remember tlfat, notwith¬ 
standing Captain Morden almost every week expected 
to receive .sailing orders, yet.such was his ftnd Lord, 
Carisbrook’s impatience that nofliing could induce 
them to postpone the nuptials; you have also seen 
that Lady Henrietta consented; and thus prepared, 
jiray mark the result. 

Cn the bridal party landing at Portsmouth, the cap¬ 
tain, to liis great siirjnise, was sent for by the port- 
admiral, who said be was sorry to inform him that he 
bad received by exju'ess, only half an hour ago, de¬ 
spatches from the Admiralty, ordering two frigates to 
put to sea immediately, and be ifgretted to add that 
the “ Protector” was one. •' The place of your destina¬ 
tion," continued the admiral, “I am a stranger to, 
for you are to sail under scaled orders j but since you 
know as well as I do, that ofle moment’s delay on these 
occasions is not under any cwenmstanees itlloH able, 

I have already given the usual s’ignal, and have no 
doubt but in another hour the hbip will he completely 
ready to get under weigh.” 

The captain’s astonishment and agitation were too 
uncontrollable to be totally suppressed; but he knew he 
had no alternlKve: his duty and character as a Briti.sh 
officer (even undea these extraordinary circumstances) 
required such instantaneous Ihflbmission to the com- 
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mands of those whose obvious motive for these prompt 
exertions ivus solely their country’s welfare, that he 
merely requ'ired a few minutes to take leave of Ijord 
Carisbrook's daughter; which request being complied 
with, an& having received ,thc scaled orders, he pro¬ 
ceeded towards the friend’s house where he had just 
left her. 

On second thought, however, wisely considering 
that time might be lost and no object gained by this 
abrupt and distressing interview, he thought fit to 
avoid it, and privately communicated the intelligence 
to her female friends, desiring them to break it to her 
by degrees; and having made them promise to console 
her with the idea that, as the cruise would terminate 
in a month, he should then return to meet her (as he 
trusted) in health and hajipiness, he hastened to the 
Protector’s long boat; which rapidly hearing him to 
the vessel, the sails were unfurle.d, and the wind being 
completely fair, both frigates before the firing of the 
evening gun bad passed St. Helen’s and were quite out 
of sight. 

Lady IIcHrietta’s fdjtitation may be more easily con¬ 
ceived than described. As might be expected, she 
and her companions returned to her father’s yacht, 
and thence once more to Carisbrook H^se, where the 
noble host certainly expressed his su"rise and dis¬ 
appointment, but declared that if his son-in-law had 
hesitatedaone momenf ki adopting any other line of 
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conduct than the one he, had ado]>t(M, he wonld^never 
have foTjtivcn liini. As it was, he had fulfilled a 
sailor’s duty; and Henrietta, like her father, ought to, 
and would, esteem him more than ever. 




CHAPTER III. 


The slavery of visiting af a country-hoiiso—A lyn» eye ami a 
neat hoax—A manager—Stats, and tlie dmmn/iV mt let out 
of the bag—Harry Witkins—An old maid’s diary^ and a bold 
push for a dinner. 

Viviu and Iiis lirqiiais arrived in the course of the 
afternoon at the Rii},de, at Newport; but it was not his 
intention to stay tlierc half an hour, since, amongst 
other letters of introduction given to him by his fatlier, 
one was directed to Timothy Queermood, Esq., a 
magistiatc and celebrated foxhunter, residing on his 
own estate near Newport. Being a man of very eccen¬ 
tric character, he was consequently well worthy of our 
tourist’s observations; e.rgra. to all cidprits brought 
before him, ajid acciisijd of assaults or petit larcenies, 
he was extremely Tcnignt; and sometimes, in a case of 
felony, he vi^ould lean ’strongly towards the prisoner: 
but when the constable happened to bring before his 
worship a poor feUow clfarged with snaring a hare or 
shooting a pheasant on his worship's manor, he would 
dart from the magisterial chair, seize him by the collar, 
and calling him both a robber and a.»murderer, threaten 
to commjt him capitallyV but then, on the officer’s re- 
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moiistrating, Riid stating (as was the'ease tlie d»-y be¬ 
fore) that the aceased had seven excuses for turning 
poacher—namely, a starving wife apd six children— 
this odd ofiicial gentleman, feeling that “ mert^ ought 
to season justice,” would a^’ter his tone and manner, 
take the ppor trembling rustic by the hand, and having 
made him promise to reform, would make him a liberal 
present and discharge him. 

The next singular trait he indulged in, was his style 
of conducting himself towards his fair and just cre- 
ditore. To his wine-increhant, coal-merchant, and 
brew'er, when they applied for the jiayment of their 
regular and reasonable bills, he would exclaim—“ To 
prove my fairness, and to convince you at once of my 
aversion to litigious ))roccedings, 1 offer to leave the 
mutter to arbitnition.” 

“Arbitration!" quoth each astonished tradesman. 
“ Pooh! nonsense! my money without delay or de¬ 
duction ; or though you may be averse to litigious pro¬ 
ceedings, we ’ll show’ you- '' ' 

“ Oh 1 Well, if you reject a fair offer- " 

“ We do positively; and unless this instdnt-” 

“ Nay, if that's the case, ^hough I might safely 
litigate all your accounts, there, rather than go to law, 
there’s the cash.'" 

To Vivid he gave a most marked and cordial wel¬ 
come. Asa proof, oh the third^day he allowed him to 
shoot on the best lairt of the mmier; and what'wiis at 
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least of equal importance, he communicated to him a 
variety of amusing and convertible anecdotes. Amongst 
others, this facetious esquire had lately been in Londoti; 
and during the month he remained there, he scarcely 
passed a day without getting into two or three scrapes, 
one of which had involved him in the diletipna that of 
all others be really most dreaded, viz.—a lawsuit. 

The case was this:—On his way, late one night, 
towards his residence in Hanover-square, “ hot with 
the Tuscan grape, and high in blood,” and complain- 
ing of the sly tricks Dame Fortune hud lately played 
him, he suddenly perceived, by the light of the lamp, 
something on the jiavement which excited his atten¬ 
tion. Taking it up he beheld what the blind lady 
is rather shy of throwing in her victim’s way—a bank¬ 
note for one thousand pounds. “ Oh ho!” quoth he; 
“she is coming about. Alany happy returns!” and off 
he went in high glee, thoughtlessly conceiving, be¬ 
cause nobody had seen him pick it up, that he had 
drawn a capital lottery prize. 

However, at length the “ morn and cold indifference 
came;” for* the wiiie being out and some little wit 
being in, he was not so^ignorant a magistrate as not to 
recollect that, by act of parliament, he was bound to 
advertise it, and consequently the following advertise¬ 
ment appeared in the newspapers of the next day:— 

“Found, a bank-note for i'liXlO. Whoever will 
call on Mr. Queer,mood, Uanover-sipiare, and give 
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proof that he is the o\vner of the ^iaid property, it 
shall be immediately restored to him.” 

During the afternoon, as may be eonreiveO, several 
speeulative visitors “drop])ed in;” but none of them 
could ])roduee satisfactory evidence. At lengtff, a gen¬ 
tleman in j sjilendid barouche gjid foijr drove to the 
door, and our country sipiire, ordering him to be shown 
into the drawing-room, speedily joined him. The 
visitor apologised, and having stated that he had lost 
a note of that value, frankly confessed he had forgotten 
the number—“ However,” he added, “ if it be m// i)ro- 
perty, the initials of my name, T. It., and the da;/ of 
the month, will be found written in a very small hand 
on the back.” Mr. Queerinood took the note from his 
pocket-book and examined it, but was sorry to report 
that there was no trace of any such memorandum. The 
gentleman was much embarrassed; but again apolo¬ 
gising for giving so much trouble, repeated that the 
letters were so extremely petites, that unless the note 
were held considerably nearer tif the liglrt, they could 
not possibly be discerned. His worship took the hint, 
obeyed, and examined it closely.'at the \wndow, but 
still in vain; and the vi.sitor, after warndy thanking 
him, and acknowledging that he hud no claim what¬ 
ever to the property, departed. 

In an hour afterwards, another inquirer, mount<'d on 
a line horse, attendtd by a groom, and very gaily and 
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fashionably attired, infoniu'd Mr. Queennood that he 

t 

had lost a bank-note for one thousand pounds, and im¬ 
mediately undaeeurately proceeded to give the cusliit r’s 
name and the miihhir. The squire, natunilly satisfied 
that hciwas the right owi.er, delivered him the note, 
when the gratefii} visitor offered him a handsome re¬ 
ward; but this was politely deelined, on tlie ground 
that the finder had merely done his duty. 

“ Well, thank Heaven!” he exclaimed, “ this trouble¬ 
some transaction has ended.” But, alas! too soon he 
found that Kortune was at her tricks agstin; fur the 
hnrouvhc geitl/rmau having, by means of a Ii/nx rye, and 
the strong lig/it of the Hindoo;, ascertained the full, 
tnie, and particular account of the cashier's name 
and number of the note, drove off to- his hroiher 
swindler, who lost not a moment in sallying forth and 
banihoualing the unfortunate Air. Queermuod. The 
result was, that neither he nor the right owner of 
the TIOOO—an Irish peer, who from unusual bother 
only nrissed his loss two days afterwards — having 
thought of stop])iflg payment at the bank, the present 
ingenious holder, iia-le.ss- than an hour from the time 
he came into possession, had driven into the city, and 
pocketed the whole siftn. However, the Right Ho¬ 
nourable “ real Simon Pure”—Lord OTJunderhead — 
being informed that he had a legal claim for redress 
from Ids worship (on the ground of his not having 
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piven notice to the liank), iiiinicdifttcty brought an 
action agiiin.st liitn. 

Vivid was not much surprised at this proceeding; 
for though he knew little of law, he knew enough to 
have been long convinced, \iliil,st in this eountfy there 
were so many active practitioners (hfith with and with- 
out gowns and wigs), that every petty difference or 
mistake must necessarily admit of the grtliug tip of a 
legid wTHiigle. However, to avoid one in this case, he 
recommended his host’s own favourite system, arbi¬ 
tration, which being speedily agreed to, and referees 
named, it was at length awarded, that the finder of the 
note was not hound to make any coin|)eiisation to the 
owner; and here it was exi>ected the matter would 
terminate. But no; his enraged lordship disputed the 
award, and, coininencing another action, the scene (to 
quote a ('ovent-garden play-hill) was “ augmented in- 
terininahle.” 

V'ivid (as has been seen) co'ntimied to “pick up pro¬ 
visions for the dramatic conveiit;” yct,»so fflr from 
passing his time cither agreeaWy or comfortahly at 
Squire Queermood’s, at the end of the week he bitterly 
began to feel the monotony and slavery usually experi¬ 
enced by visitors at a gentleman’s country scat. Com¬ 
pelled rigidly to keep the host’s own hours—to breakfast 
at six, dine at three, and go to bed supperless at nine; 
then, again, to puwuc two sports he most disliked— 
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hunting mul fishing; and also to mix in the society of 
the squire’s iiciglihours—a set of iiiral //hhs, w ho, when 
our hero made use, in argiiiiient, of a word eoiisistiiig 
of more tlian two syllables, actually stared at him like 
so niaii;i Hottentots, 'rims almost hourly undergoing 
privations and annoyances, is it surinising that, on the 
eighth day, he ordcrett his valet to pack up, !md, taking 
rather an ahi'U|)t leave of his nliru eeeentrie host, set 
oir for Con es ? 

Sam .Alltaet, who had been a fellow-sulferer with 
his master, and during half the time had been sent to 
Coventry by his eomjianions “ at the lower end of 
the hall,” was naturally equally delighted to leave 
this modern Sir Tiinbelly—this “ savage and bis dcu.” 

On their arrival at Cowes, they embarked imme¬ 
diately for Southampton, where they landed early in 
the evening, wdien, although Vivid had letters of in. 
troduction to three families in the town and neigh, 
bourhood, he w'ould not present them; “ for,” quoth he 
to hims/,‘lf, “ rrpcrkntUi don t," and, dreading a renewal 
of rural hot avi/er, Avisely preferred that abode of free¬ 
dom and of ease, or as'Dr. Johnson observes, that 
“grand luxury,” a good inn. 

'I’aking up his quarters, therefore, at the “ Star,” he 
was recognised by the landlord, who had been formerly 
a resident at Hyde, and, having been attended by l>r. 
Vivid, and cured of a .serious ill(icss, was so hajipy 
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t<» have this o|»jH>rtuiiity«of shoM'iiij? Ins son rvciry at¬ 
tention and accommodation, that, iiotwitlistatidini;: the 
lionsc' was crowded almost to ‘‘an ovyrtlow,” this giato- 

fiil l^oniface contrived t(' f;ive \’ivid not only a small 

» 

])arloiii', l)ut ulho iiiu' of tlir*t)i'!»t boef rooms. 

Iliiviiifj Jii'coinc once iiiori' bis o\\la niasler, Vivid 
ordvred siijipcr; and just us he was about to voiii- 
ini’iifo operations, bis kind landlord entered vvitb a 
very loop; fin-e, and, after some besitation, explained 
the eanse. 

“ I inn afraid, sir,” said be, “ I sball ftive ofTenee; 
but a gentleman, it very old frequenter of this inn, bus 
this moment ariived in a post-ebaise, and as be dis¬ 
likes sup|)ing in tbe eoffee-room, and as you know 
even tbe bar is eompletely oeeupied, if you would but 
so fur aeeommodate me as to allow bim a corner of 
your a])artment-” 

“ (iertainly,” interrupti d our bero. “ In the first 
place, I travel solely to see ebaracter; and in tbe next, 
after your marked civility and aftentioii, 3o you think 
I will be tbe means of your risking tbe loss of an old 
customer ? No; pray oblige me ty showing tbe gen¬ 
tleman in." 

'J’be landlord bowed, retired, and almost immedi¬ 
ately afterwards returned, ushering in the expected 
stranger, who ai)))eared to be apersonabout fifty years of 
age, of rather jwepossessing manners and address; and 

£ 
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SI) little reserved i,v> his conversation, and so frank, inge¬ 
nuous, and entertaining, that in less than a quarter of 
an hour bcrand Vivid were us fainiliiirly <-omnnmicative 
as if they had been acquainted with each other for 
many y< iirs. 

After siq)j)er, the social glass was being pushed 
merrily about, when Alltiu't hastily entered^ and, with 
a eounteuiiiiee replete with joy and astonishment, re¬ 
quested to s))eak one word in private with bis master. 
(Jur hero, after som(‘ little hesitation, and mueb 
beekoning on the part of Sam, consented; and they 
had scarcely got outside the door, when the agitated 
valet whispered pretty loudly in his master’s ear— 

“’Tis the manager.” 

“ Who? what manager?” replied ^^ivid. 

“ Why, the stranger with whom you have been con¬ 
versing and supping is no less a ])ersonage than the 
director of one of the metropolitan winter theatres, 
and the very gentleman who refused your comedy, and 
reeoinii'endc,d-” 

“ Heavens!—Mr. Candidc!” 

“ The same. Over a bottle of porter in the tap¬ 
room, 1 have this moment pumped the secret out of 
his servant.” 

Vivid lost not a moment in re-entering the parlour, 
but so changed, so res|)cctful: the familiarity which 
he lately indulged in had complrtcly vanished; and 



THE MANAGER. 


43 


every question and answer being prgfaced and termi¬ 
nated with that formal monosyllable, “sir,”JMr.Can- 
dide (for Alltaet was correct in his intelligfticc) could 
not refrain from ex)>ressing his sufj)rise at this sud¬ 
den alteration in his new acduaintanee’s man«er and 
character. 

The mystery was instantly solved by Vivid putting 
into his hands the kind, memorable, and important 
letter. 

J'he manager smiled, and endeavoured to restore 
his e()mi)union to his former feeling of equality, but in 
vain. No lover ever felt more awkward, or awe-stricken, 
in the presence of his mistress, than our enthusiastic 
young dramatist felt at this moment; fur he saw be¬ 
fore him, or rather fancied that he saw, the man who 
was doomed to jireside over his future fate. 

“ Come,” said Mr. Candide, “ sit down, sir, and 1 
will soon eonvinec you that I am not exactly so great 
and powerful a personage us you suppose me to be. 
First, give me your hand; ne.xt,^ bumpetto oar better 
acquaintance. There; and now allow me to ask— 
Would you treat an actor with sianilar respect?” 

“ Certainly not, sir. I look upon him as one, who, 
in most respects, is a dependdht on the manager.” 

“You mistake. The manager is, now-a-days, de¬ 
pendent on him, at least on every first-rate performer; 
but, by way of preiimblc, please to understand that the 
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rfiiiarls 1 uiii ub<(iit tu niaku uro uiily iipjilicHlilc to 
those actors and actresses who demand and receive 
large nightly salaries; for as to the second, tliird, and 
fourth-rate jicrformers, i. c. the stock roini)any—wliy, 
•looking upon each of them as rny fellow-lahourer in an 
unproductive vii’cyard I am consequently tl'cir ad\o- 
cate and champion.” 

“ I comprehend: you only mean to complain oi' what 
Churchill Cidls the “monarch players*.” 

“ Certainly not. But the truth is, since tlic star 
system commenced, and the salaries have heen nearly 
more than trebled, these ‘ monarch players’ have hecorne 
so much above their employer, that when on a Satur¬ 
day (pay day) I drive to the theatre in a hackney-coach, 
I am often prevented getting up to the stage door in 
consequence of the number of their gay chariots, ca¬ 
briolets, and other handsome e<iuii)ages.” 

“ Indeed! and authors?” earnestly inquired \’ivid, 
but in his usual unsophisticated style. “ How many 
authors’ carrialjes drive u]>?” 

“ Oh! as to authors,” replied the smiling manager, 
“ two or three of then?, perhaps, mount ojd umbrellas; 
but when untie people are overpaid, other people must 
be necessarily underpaid, you know, and-” 

“ No monarch e'er 

Was half so haughty as a monarch player.” 

CnuacHiLL. 
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“ Iltm ? why, I thought, at least J liave heard of a 
thousand pounds having been made by a comedy.” 

“True; but in that day there were no%tars, or if 
there were, they had gazers, and at any rate did not 
fixe in demand as tliey ,/i'll in attraction. Colman 
received for John Bull eleven ImndK'd pounds, and he 
well desei^ed such remuneration* for flic comedy ave¬ 
raged four hundred and seventy pounds for forty-eight 
nights, and the salary of no actor who performed in it 
(and amongst such actors were George Cooke, Lewis, 
Fawcett, Emery, John Johnstone, S:c.) exceeded 
twenty iiounds a m'cle * ; whereas ‘ there he players’ 
who latterly have actually received double that sum per 
ni/'tit! and this at the time when a first-rate actor (not 
singer) at Paris is content with getting about four hun¬ 
dred pounds ])er annum f.” 

• Mrs. Shtdons in tlic meridian other glory," received 
one thousand pounds for eighty nights (i. e. about tweive 
pounds per night). Mrs JordaA’s salary, in her meridian, 
amounted to thirty guineas per we^k. John JvemlA’, when 
.actor and manager at Covent-garden, was paid thirty six pounds 
per week. Mi-s O'Neill, twenty-live pounds per week. George 
Cooke, twenty pounds. I.ewis, tweifly pounds# as actor and 
manager. Edwin, tile best bojfo and burletta singer that ever 
trod tlie Knglisli stage, only Joiof een pounds per week: and 
Mrs. 11 Siddons, by f.ir the best representative of Juliet I ever 
saw. Mice pounds per week. After this, may we not exclaim— 
Ye hflle xtarxf hide your diminishetl heads!" 
t There is no general rtile withotit an exception, and some 
first-rate performers have been eernwly liberal enough not to 
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“ Well i blit ej* ;use me, my good sir, if tlie system 
does not .answer, why go on giving sueh high and 
ruinous salaries ?’’ 

“ AVhy, ‘ there’s the rub,’ and I can only thus explain 
the case;—You have heafd, I presume, of two rival 
stage-coach proprietors, who, in the frenzy of compe¬ 
tition, blind with rage and jealousy, became so deter¬ 
mined to outvie each other in the number of customers, 
that at last each ran his coach from Exeter to London, 
not only gratis, but actually paid for every )mss<-nger’s 
provisions during the journey. Such is nearly mine 
and my rival manager’s stage contest; and till we can 
get an understanding (not so easy a theatrical mapiire- 
ment, I assure you), and imitate the example of our 
predecessors, those finti allies, Messrs. Sheridan and 
Harris*, why, season after season we shall only ojien 
the doors of our magnitudinous concerns to find gro- 
7'isiom for others, eertainly not for ourselves ’ 

“So it appears; and'yet I believe, si’, jo.i will 
franklymcknewledge, /hat you sometimes reap a pro¬ 
ductive harvest.’’ 

“We do, pnee in t<nec'or four years; and entre nous, 
I ’ll tell you how sueh harvest is produced; but mind, 
your finger on your lips.'’ 

Vivid bowed assent, and Mr. (iandide continued. 

adhere to the Cocker or Change-alley system—“ a bargain ’» a 
bargain.” 

• And Jong afterwards* euutinued by Mr. Henry Harris and 
.Mr. Elliston. 
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“ Why, iiwtire, sir, th^t of late years more has been 
achieved ii^than on the stage, we invent, or rather mo- 
■nnfactun, an histrionic lion or lioness*," 

“ What ? I don’t understand.” 

“ Observe ! In the even| of,two or three difastrous 
seasons, that formidable cham])ion,* the press, always 
most liberally and good-naturedly comes forward, and 
offers to rally round the falling house. After various 
preparatory sjirites, we then bring out our manu¬ 
factured novelty—our aforesaid lion or lioness—of 
course taking care that the curtain shall draw up to a 
crowded audience; for if it be a bad bouse, the town 
regularly deem it to be a had jicrformance. Then, as 
to applause, in addition to our own rank and file, the 
dread of closing our doors induces so many hundreds 
to open their hands and mouths, that three rounds and 
continued bravos are secured to every attitude and 
trap-clap. Next, if a tragedy be selected for this im¬ 
portant first appearance, we 'rely on the never-failing 
pathetic author’s producing teara; but having three or 
iom fainiers at command, we oureelves bring them 
into action.” 

“ Capital! Why, you leave nothing to chance?” 

“ Nothing; for, the curtain down, the hackneyed call, 
amidst waving of hats and handkerchiefs, is huzzaingly 
made and acceded to. Laurel is likewise thrown on 

the stage; and next morning the locsin of panegyric 

• ^ 

* A cant term for new sishts. 
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being, sounded in every liberal paper, in a day or 
two after/ the manager not only raises the salary, hut 
ptibliely, in the green-room, makes a brilliant and 
appropriate present; next, piost of the ])rint-shops 
display a likeness of the -new wonder, whose drfati 
actually becomftfefl»<icji*; then, in ease of the slightest 
indisposition, bulletins arc issued, and the box-keeper 
is also ordered to state that ‘not a box is to be had 
for a month.’ Such a sufficient quantity of dust is 
thrown into John Bull's eyesf, that he eannot see 
any mode of escape, and therefore, though at last he 
finds it ont, he coMKS till he dues find it out ; and nhieh 
act of kindness is all that is required in a city whose 
population consists of above a million and a half of 
capable customers. There—don’t you call this ma¬ 
nagement i ?” 

* As 1 haveclsewhere stated, so completely was this the case 
during the John Wilkes that one of his onthusiai,tic ad¬ 

mirers boldly advocated the gWiiig defect in his eye, and swore 
he **squ^Ated r.o more th^p a inifrht to do.” 

f I speak chiefly of the indiscriininating John Bulls, not of 
those who think and judge for themselves, of which, thank 
Fortune! thc?e are still a considerable number. . 

t It is as singular as true, that when these male or female, 
bolstercd-up novices become^ (in two or three years), by prac¬ 
tice and ex{>erience, bondjide good second-rate performers, then, 
my lord, my lady, and the other indlscriminating Johns, never 
attend their performances. Then, also, defects are no longer 
considered as beauties; and what the aforesaid Johns (during 
their ragf) called a muHctJ «oice, is now proved to be a u'hiniuif 
one; and a GreHan mnr, a put; oue! 



“ I do, I do! and although to me these dramatic 
tactics arc all new, I must certainly confess, on arriving 
in town, I have, like others, mots than ofice ffflt that 
I coidd not show my face till I had seen Mr., or 
Master, or Miss, whatever might*be the name of the 
‘ new wonder.’ And although I then saw, or fancied 
I saw, ‘ the hand of the conjuror,’ yet I was more than 
half afraid to say so.” 

“ To be sure: and after our friend, John Bull, who 
is, individually, often a shrew^ good fellow, but, col¬ 
lectively, generally very having taken one 
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boy for the genrine Shakspeare, and another boy for 
a superior Garrick *, why can the town call us traitors ? 
No—or if they do, may we not answer— 

* Hie mums aheneiis esto, 

NU conscire siW niUla pallesccre culpa 1"' 

“Yes; and,' conscientiously speaking, wlcrc is the 
moral turpitude in raising a young performer and 
surrounding family probably from poverty to inde¬ 
pendence f? and, by a successful season, of procuring 
the means of satisfying our own fair and honourable 
creditors ?” 

The clock at this moment striking “ twelve,” Mr. 
Candide rose, and hoped, if his companion thought 
his observations had been over severe, he would re¬ 
member Churchill’s well-known couplet; 

The stage I chose, a subject fair and free; 

*Tis mine, ’tis yours, ’tls public property.” 

Vivid, agreed with him that it was every way de¬ 
cidedly a fair subject for criticism, and they parted for 
the night. 

In the morning, notwithstanding Mr. Candide bad 
thus let out the secrets of his priton-houte (probably 
no great misnomer), Vivid’s “ ardour” remaining un. 

* Vouitg Ireland and Master Betty. 

t Taking the country engagements into account, even to 
afHuenc^. 
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alNited, the former cheered him with the hope, that dra¬ 
matic literature would soon revive: and in«the mean 
time advised him to continue his system, seeing life and 
picking up character. “ For myself," added he, “ I have 
often thought that, had I been a dramatist, part?cularly 
ill this dj^ll, common-place ag<^ f vtould, for want 
of a better character, have manufactured an original 
one. First, I would have started it up and down 
Regent-street in a strange eccentric dress; secondly, 
1 would have involved it in wild extraordinary adven¬ 
tures: thirdly, 1 would have paragraphed and carica¬ 
tured it; and when its notoriety was completely esta¬ 
blished, I would immediately have dramatised it” 

Our hero smiled; and, thanking him for the hint, 
inserted it in his memorandum-book. Here termi¬ 
nated their friendly m'ectiiig; for Mr. Candide being 
bound fur the island, and being informed that the 
packet vi'as on the point of sailing, hastily took leave; 
previously having made the interesting young drama¬ 
tist promise that, on bis arrival*in Londbn, he would 
coll and renew their acquaintance 

* As the author of this book has admitted that his profit (during 
his long career) on his dramatic writings has amounted to nearly 
twenty thousand pounds, these attacks on public credulity may 
be called ungracious and ungrateful; allow him, therefore, con* 
siderate readers, to republish his defence. (Vide his Lr/e, vol. 
ii. p. ** On the ^I'^t night of a new play, I consider there 

is always a fair fight between the aujl^r and the audience; and 
if tlie former get the better, whom tta^hc to thank fur his sue* 
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Mr. Candide fcad scarcely,left the room when All¬ 
tact enteted, and, giving his master a letter, told him 
a servant "in a splendid livery waited for an answer. 
It was written by one of the Southampton grandees, 
to whom Vivid’s father hjd given him a letter of in¬ 
troduction, and who, having accidentally discovered he 
was sojourning at the Star Inn, sent him an invitation 
to dinner. The latter part of the letter was thus 
curiously worded: 

“ And I would advise you by all means not to 
neglect coming to-day, because I can promise you a 
treat, which I can seldom offer, and which our en¬ 
vious neighbours, as usual, have tried to deprive me 
of. You will positively meet Harry Witkins! 

“ I remain, dear sir, 

“ Very truly yours, 

“ Tobit Sturgeon.” 

“ Now who the deuce is Harry Witkins ?” was our 
hero’s first exclaipation. 

“ Why, sir, with submission,” replied Sam, “ since 
studying character is your object, you certainly ought 
to go and sec.” 

cess but himself ’ I am no trnitw to John Bull. 1 believe he is 
more Inclined to be good-natured than ill-natured; but, in my 
humble opinion, a dramatic writer is no mure indebted to the 
public for the money he makes by them, than is a merchant, a 
banker, or any other actWr speculator*' 
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“ Well_my coraplimijnts to Mr.» Sturgeon, and I 

will do myself the pleasure of waiting upon him; 
hut”—‘still harping’ on Harry Witkins—*who can 
it be ?” 

“ Possibly a great wit, sij.” , 

“ Ay, I hope so, for that’s a character I have sel- 
• * * 
dom, if ever, seen. However, ’tis but to restrain my 

curiosity and anxiety for an hour or two, and then the 

mighty mystery will be revealed.” 

So saying, he waited patiently till the appointed 
period arrived. 

On being shown into the drawing-room, the only 
jiersons he beheld w-ere Mr. Sturgeon (whom he soon 
found out to be a first-rate twaddle), his wife, and 
three or four other demure, staring dowagers; but 
very soon after, a few male guests dropping in. Vivid 
was much disappointed at not hearing either of them 
called by the name of the “ promised treat;” and again 
was more disa]i}>ointcd on hearing the sighing host 
exclaim— 

“ Suppose, after all, Harry Witkins disappoints us!” 

At this moment, however, the <door "opened, and in 
stalked the “ grand cock of the party,” a man about 
forty, with an uncouth gait, and a round, chubby, florid 
face. 

“ I beg pardon,” he said; “ I was detained in the 
billiard-room, and t imagine you all thought 1 was 
going to stay there.” 
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“ Going to sigy /” re-echoed the chuckling Mr. 
Sturgeon; and tliis inadvertent expression (for our 
supposed 'extraordinary genius did not at all mean it 
as a joke) was followed by nods of approbation and 
loud rpars of laughter. 

lie bowed, joined in the laugh, and wriggled, self- 
satisfied, to his chair. 

After one or two more similar chance hits, the 
party was summoned to the dinner table, where the 
sport continued with equal spirit and success. At the 
end of any common remark, he accompanied it with 
such a significant cock of the eye and a titter, that the 
predetermined “ groundlings ” coidd not resist copying 
his example, and loudly cheering what they did not at 
all understand. One point was voted the ne plus ultra 
of humour. On Mrs. Sturgeon’s asking him whether 
she should have the pleasure of helping him to some 
more goose, he archly replied, 

“ Thank you: another draft on Gosling and Co,, if 
you please.” 

Here the room'rang with cries of “ Oh stop! pray 
stop, Mr. .Witkins, or you ’ll be the death of us!" 

In short, every body took “ the drunkard for a god” 
but Vivid; who, instead of relishing his jokes, pre¬ 
served such a fixed, imperturbable countenance, tlwt 
at length the hostess asked him why he did not parti¬ 
cipate in the enjoyment of such delightful and brilliant 
conversation ? 
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“ I can’t tell,” he replied: “ 1 suppose I am become 
decidedly opaque.” 

“ Indeed !” she rejoined; “’tis very sin^lar; you 
see the whole audience are delighted with him.” 

“ (iranted: hut pray, are all audiences equplly de¬ 
lighted with him ? Excuse me* madam, but may 1 ask, 
did you rt'cr meet the gcntlemah in Eondon society?” 

“ Often, and ]iarticularly in Somerset-house, where, 
I assure you, he is the life and soul of the commis¬ 
sioners of the victualling office.” 

On hearing this w'himsical instance of his success, 
our hero’s features immediately relaxed; and during 
the remainder of the evening he went with the stream, 
and with reason, for he now saw that “ Harry Witkins ” 
would some day or other figure among bis dramatis 
personm. 

About ten o’clock the company broke up; and most 
of the male guests walking away together, the “ old 
story” commenced. One complained of the bad cookery; 
another of the bad wine; another of the rooyi being 
too hot; and all joined in quizzing the dress and con¬ 
versation of the host and hostess. Only one visitor 
spoke in their favour, and he simply on one ground, 
namely, that of their extreme hospitality. 

“Extreme with a vengeance!” exclaimed another. 
“ I’ve been as much iored by their hospitality as Gul¬ 
liver was by the Brobdignag monkey, who carried him 
off in his arms, and poked poands of chewed food out 
of his own jaws into those of thC gorged traveller.” 



5(5 EXTllACTS I'EOM A LADY’S DIARY. 

So much for giving dinners; ns before stated, no- 
liody is satisfied. 

A day o¥ two afterwards, a left-out “ Capulet” at 
this “ Montagu” nieeting, encountering our hero in the 
Star coffee-room, sarcastically inquired whether he had 
heard of the late unfortunate eclairciisement at his friend 
Mr. Tobit Sturgeon’s ? The reply being in the nega¬ 
tive, the tittle-tattle, irritated absentee thus continued: 

“ hliss Cassino, an old maiden ba> bleu of seventy- 
six, long residing in the neighbourhood, and who had 
kept a diary for the last thirty years, dying about a 
month ago, her sister, Mrs. Sturgeon, with great cau¬ 
tion and foresight (knowing the departed old maid 
V. as as fond of calumny as of cats), brought away the 
said diary, and informed her husband that she intended 
to bum it. To this proposal the sapient Tobit ob- 
jeeted; stating, that as the publication of posthumous 
works was now quite the ‘ rage,’ and as he knew he 
had always been a very groat favourite of Miss Cassino’s, 
he did sot sqe wdiy a work that might produce to him 
both fame and profit should be thus thrown away.” 

“ Right ivell •argued !”• quoth our hero; “ but what 
was the result?” 

“ Why,” continued thd cut Capulet, “ old Stuigeon, 
snatching the manuscript from his wife’s hands, vaunt- 
ingly exclaimed—‘Come, let somebody read aloud a 
few pleasant extracts!’ And sofitcloilt/ (no less a 
personage than Harryv Vitkins, did read as follows: 
—‘ Jan. 1.—Dined a^in to-day at Tobit Sturgeon’s: 
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he wns more beastly drunk and disagreeable than ever. 
N. B. Thought my sister was rather too broadly atten¬ 
tive to Mr. Harry Witkins; however, p6or soul! 
with such a stupid old sot of a husband, who would 
deny her a little innocent badinage ?’—“ Down d'^pped 
Dido”—alias, the diary—for the reader had not courage 
to proceed.* Such was Tobit’s ra^e, that, in a few mi¬ 
nutes, not a vestige of the manuscript remained; yet, 
as may be supposed, during a whole month after¬ 
wards, mutual sulkiness and suspicion became the re¬ 
gular order of the day.” 

Vivid, after a short pause (guessing the stranger’s 
motive for thus di.sclusing family secret.s), rather 
quaintly, hut with his usual ingenuousness, rejoined, 

“Excuse me—I mean no offence, sir; but, 1 dare 
say, when Mr. imd Mss. Sturgeon next give a dinner, 
they will not foiget to invite you.” 

“ They ahull invite me,” he replied, “ or, as Pistol 
says, ‘ all bell shall stir for this;’ not that I experience 
real gratification at receiving an invitation frqin any 
but Tranacendenta or Excluaiveas but the fact is, being in 
what is called the visiting stream, if I<once get out of 
the current, I may probably sink'for ever—you under¬ 
stand—I cannot afford to hs;"e it said that I was not 
seen even at such a house as Mr. Sturgeon’s.” 

“ No!” exclaimed Vivid. 

“ No; and, eatrai noua, aware of the danger of being 
left out of such a sidendid establishment as Sir George 
B****’s, where I occasionally vidt, and who last week 
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omitted asking*me to a gpuid dinner, what do you 
think 1 did?—I boldly went.” 

“ How!—notmthstanding you were left out?” 

“I did!—coolly asked myself—mi took my place 
at tbs table; where, though he stared at me, reddened, 
and neither bow'ed nor spoke; yet politeness towards 
his other guests, and the dread of seeing them annoyed 
by any confusion or disturbance, induced the cautious 
baronet so completely to choke his rage, that I not 
only pa.ssed an agreeable day, but strutted home, ex¬ 
claiming, ‘ Though I was not either amongst the called 
or the chosen, yet / w'as there!’ ” 

Vivid for a moment or two was naturally struck 
dumb with astonishment, but soon recovering himself, 
said—“ 1 do understandand congratulating himself 
on not being in the “ visiting stream,” he wished the 
excluded good night, and retired to rest. 




CHAPTER IV. 

A parson and a fiddler—A Westminster and a Winchester school- 
lioy—A peep behind the curtain—A noble lord and the An¬ 
nuals—A house-warming and an accident—Engravers—U. A.’* 
—And hanging committee. 

Our hero next morning was expressing his surprise 
to AUtact at not having received any letter since he 
left home, when the waiter brought him one with the 
Ryde post-mark. The'writer. Dr. Vivid, gave such 
a full, true, and interesting account of Captain Mor- 
den's immediate departure after his marriage, that 
Vivid, who thought he should never more feel sensitive 
on this occasion, now experienced such eridenf an¬ 
noyance, that his anxious laguais asked him if the 
letter contained any bad tidings? 

“None,” he replied; “but in my answer to my 
father, 1 shall request him never more to allude to 
Lord Carisbrook or his family.—Never!—^for the truth 
is, the subject is most harassing to my feelings; and, 
till I can personally'explun the cause, I shall hope, 
on that point, he will preserve a teta^ silence.” 



60 


alltact’s anecdotes. 


This resolution having somewhat composed him, he 
sat down, wrote the letter, and sent it to the post- 
office. Still remaining, however, in an abstracted, 
gloomy state. Alltact, in tbe hope of raising his mas- 
ter’s'^pirits, advised Mm*to procure a gig, and take an 
airing in the,new forest. He consented; and, “as 
they trotted along the road,” the ever pains-taking 
valet tried to amuse him with giving the sketch of some 
characters which, during their stay, he had encountered 
in the inn. One of tlie persons alluded to wa.s, in 
his better days, the tragic hero of the Ryde company, 
and, receiving a salary of twenty-five shillings per 
week, was considered as rather “ a prosperous gentle¬ 
man but being (what is not uncommon in histrionic 
life) a great epicure, a delicious feeder, the inxeard 
man was eonstantly better lined than the outward; 
and, at the present period, though old and poor, he 
possessed an appetite which required more pampering 
than that of a Franciscan friar; ex. gra. when All¬ 
tact complhined of the prevailing cold north-westerly 
wind, and hoped it would change. 

“Fortune forbi&!” exclaimed Apicius; “for if it 
remain in the same quarter aU night, we shall have 
to-morrow luxurious red mullets at ninepence apiece.” 

Another sketch of character he gave was that of an 
Irish post-boy, who had on the previous night driven 
a gentleman from Winchester to the Star Inn; and, 
torrents of rain hajailg fallen during the whole stage. 
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the traveller, on getting<out, civilly %aid to red-faced 
Paddy, 

“ Are you not very wet?” 

“ Arrah!” he replied, “ I don’t know about being 
•met, but, plase your bonour,«l am very dry." 

A third ^necdote was that of aji actqy, whose lower 
limbs (i. e. those by which he walked) were so tre¬ 
mendously thick and unwieldy, that, on his being 
thrown out of a cab, the wags said, that he had broken 
his right leg with the j'rcateU diJjicuUy. 

Alltact was on the point of commencing another 
anecdote, when, in consequence of continued stings 
from those worrying insects, the forest-flies, the horse 
took fright, and becoming unmanageable, the result 
might have proved of a serious description, had not 
a passer-by gallantly sdized the reins, and dexterously 
stopped the teiTiflcd animal. 

Vivid, on recovering from bis alarm, and approach¬ 
ing his deliverer to return thanks, beheld in him an 
old acquaintance, George St. >Wm, a feiiow-student 
in the Temple; who, having soon given up the law for 
the church, had entered himsel£*at Cambridge; and 
there, having regularly kept his terms, he and our hero 
had not met for years. 

St Aim held a very small living in the neighbour¬ 
hood; and it was soon settled that in his parsonage 
the two students sliould pass the remainder of the 
day. 
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Cambridge (it-soon appeared to Vivid) had not at 
all improved the young clergyman’s manners; indeed, 
how should it improve them, when at that university, 
as well as at Oxford—notwithstanding both places 
may'Undoubtedly boast, of-possessing most respectable 
female society, tbat.best refiner and polisher of the 
uncouth—the young collegian has few if any oppor¬ 
tunities of mixing in it; consequently the “ young 
idea” is left wholly “to shoot” in mathematics—ma¬ 
thematics *! 

Such was St Aim’s case; and his temper, at the 
same time, not improving, he took huff, and abruj>tly 
left Cambridge, in consequence, as is supposed, of 
the following bad pasquinade having been applied to 
him; 


** When Jacky Bull becomes cantab. 

A gosling moves in college shackles# 

But cramm’d# till mathematic mad, 

A fat and finish’d gander cackles.” 

Next, of course, in imitation of other young men 
who are constantly grumbling and growling at the un¬ 
paralleled hardships of their profession, St Aim was 

• How different the course pursued by the London University! 
Vide the advertisement:—" Natural philosophy, Jurisprudence, 
English law, mathematics, French, German, Italian, Oriental 
and Hebrew languages, and literature, philology, anatomy, 
astronoipy, chemistry, die," 
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miy thing but attave; ytt, it must*l)e confessed, if 
uiiy practitioner has a right to complain of t]^e dulncss 
and dependence of his calling, it is a young unpatronized 
clergyman. 

Our hero, in his eagemeSs tt) investigate character, 
ineplired i£ he had found much, difficulty in getting 
ordained. 

'• Certainly,” replied St. Aim; “ for the bishop 
under whom I passed my examination was remark¬ 
ably punctilious and rigid. Think of being com¬ 
pelled for four hours, on five successive days, to an¬ 
swer the most abstruse and complicated questions! 
and all off hand—all without being allowed to refer, 
for one moment, to either notes or books.” 

“ A pleasant morning’s work!” replied Vind. 

“ Kxtreinely so!—I had not been in the room half 
an hour before the right reverend formidably exclaimed 
—‘ Name to me in chronological order all the fathers 
of the Christian chui’ch; and then give me a brief history 
of each.’ ” 

“Betterand better! and, I suppose,^yours was the 
usual conundrum answer, ‘ I givo*t up.’” *’ 

“ No: I contrived, after much acralchpolc work, to 
reply tolerably satisfactorily; but in the attempt to an¬ 
swer the next, I had nearly lost my senses. ‘ Tell me 
(continued his lordship) the commeneeinent, continua¬ 
tion, and termiimtion of the contest between the Lol¬ 
lards and the Catholics.’ Nobr, ibeing totally in the 
dark on this historical pouit, I at length threw myself 
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OH his generosity,'and he very liberally passed on to the 
rest of nw examination.” 

“ Well,” resumed Vivid, “ eonscientioiisly, the noble 
examiner may be right; but-” 

“ rie is right; for though the inquiry might pos¬ 
sibly, with safety, bi“ rendered less severe, yet, con¬ 
sider what would be the state of the church if, through 
carelessness, illiterate and clownish persons were fre¬ 
quently ordained. For myself, however—oh that I 
had been permitted to follow my late father’s pro¬ 
fession !—but pride—my mother’s pride!” 

“ Indeed! and j)ray, may I ask, what was his pro¬ 
fession ?” 

“ A musician, who, by teaching, arranging, and 
composing, acquired an income of above one thousand 
pounds ‘ per annumwhilst I, educated to soar far 
above (what my mother called) vulgar twerdle dum 
and twecdlc dec, and decreed, by her, to become, most 
assuredly, cither lord chancellor or archbishop of Can¬ 
terbury, an. now grabbing on upon a small living of 
less than one hundred pounds per annum—ay, and 
though iriy father hould afford to keep his cabriolet, 
groom, and riding horse, here is his son, not only per¬ 
forming duty on foot at the neighbouring church, but 
compelled to walk (in all weathers) to another, three 
miles off, and there read prayers and preach twice 
every week." 

“ Why, certainly.*’ rejoined Vivid, “ in this public 
and orivate sing-song age, a few lessons in music may 
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prove more productive ,to a boy tjjan a hundred in 
Greek and Latin; but, then, consider the different 
rank in life-” 

“Ay! do.—Consider independence, comfort, hap¬ 
piness. Besides, where,' ■where is my boastedJjank? 
If honoured by an invitation to dinner from the lord 
of the vilTage, the grand sijnirc* whyt every familiar 
foxhuntcr at the table first bawls out, ‘ Come, pass 
the bottle, master parson;’ and, next, ‘ Give us one 
of your prime baechanalian songs, master parson.’ No! 
if ever I marry, and have a son-” 

“ Well!” continued Vivid, “ what then?” 

“ Why, see if I don’t put a fiddle into his little hand 
the moment he is out of his leading-strings: yes! and 
make him serape away till he obtains a tip-top musical 
t\'|)utation. Then, when, consequently, he gets into 
Hp-iop society, and jdays and sings, who will dare to 
spoit the familiar, and call him ‘ Master Tweedle 
Dum ?’ Clergyman, indeed! Look at a Welsh curate, 
with his thirty pounds jier annum, and ^y, iLnow-a- 
duys even a blind fiddler is not a more prosperous 
personage.” 

“ Why, there is so much truth’ in these observations, 
that I sincerely wish you had some rich relative, ca- 
]>able of aiding or promoting you.” 

“ I have one—an uncle—a pro.sperous attorney, and 
who, when I complained to him of the hardships of 
my profession, coolly replied^ * 1 am glad you have 

g3 
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preferred the church to the law, if only for one rea¬ 
son—a parson must be always a parson; hf cannot 
ring the changes*, and consequently will not wind 
up the joke, like other young hopefuls, who, after in- 
ducii^' their relatives to pay nigh premiums to special 
pleaders, or archit.'cts, or surgeons, oi artists, will find, 
at last (i. e. at a pretty advanced, unimprovable age) 
that they have no ])rofesBion at all.’” 

“ Well, don't desjiair, or under-rate your situation ; 
for, in my mind, you have chosen a fair, honourable, 
iuid, as may be proved hereafter, productive ^■ocation: 
in the mean time, therefore, cheer up, and say with 
the poet, 

* The cloud that wraps the present hour 
Serves but to brighten all our future days.' ” 

Here Vivid, after thanking his friend, and promising 
to correspond with him, took leave, and returned to 
Southampton. 

Next morning, he and his man Sam started by the 
coach for the'metropoh.s, and the rveathcr being remark¬ 
ably fine. Vivid rode outside with Alltact. Amongst 
other passengers, there were two little boys about eight 
or nine years of age, accompanied by a livery servant; 
and it appeared, from their conversation, that one was 

* The Rev. John Horne Tooke, not being allowed to change 
his profession^ was excluded from the bar and the House of 
Commons* 
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a Winchester and the qther a We^ininster scholar. 
The Bartholomewtide holidays having lately con- 
chidf'd, they were both returning to purgatory, and 
were disputing aloud which had undergone, or would 
still undergo most schoor hardships. The littleJVin- 
ehester asked his fellow-stifTerer if ever he had been 
locked up*hy pie big boys (as lie termed them) in 
Westminster Abbey? 

“ lieeause,” added he, “ last winter I passed one 
whole frosty night in our eathednd.” 

“ Very well,” rejdied the Westminster, “ and what 
did 1 and five little seeond-form boys undergo, one 
dark IJeceniber evening, in the cloisters?” 

“ What?” rejoined the little Winchester. 

“ Why, the gravediggers having dug a deep grave 
(preparatory to a corpse being buried in it next morn¬ 
ing) its usual, placed a few loose boards over it, and 
left their work for the night. Soon after, as I and 
my little chums were passing, in our way from school 
to our boarding-house, we were suddenly pt^nced upon 
and seized by half a dozen head boys, who, having re¬ 
moved the boards, instantly, tans i-.remanie^ forced us 
all into the grave; and then, having replaced the said 
boards, they all commenced ddnciug upon them, and 
thus sung aloud: 

‘ Earth shall cover ye, 

We*ll dance over ye, 

Ful lol de rMdl* loll.' 
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Then, would you believe tbough we were shud¬ 
dering—nay, almost senseless with cold and terror, 
yet, on their staminng, and, in a loud threatening tone, 
calling out ‘ Chorus! join in chorus!’ we were actually 
oblig‘'d to sing out, or rather sigh out, 

‘ Earth doth covtr us. 

They dance over us, 

Fol-lol—de-riddle-loll—Oh ! oh! oh!’ 



“ However," continued the Westminster, “ the abbey 
clock tolling nine, otit tyrannical seniors all tied to the 
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dormitory, and we, the itoor entombed juniors, more 
dead than alive, crawled out, one by one, ayd at last 
tottered to the boardinj'-house, where the increased 
dread of our despotic lords compelled us, in answer to 
the mistress’ impiiries, to «ssipn any cause bui the 

real one for our alarm and absence."* 

• • 

The little Winehestcr resumed; and, as if his senses 
had not yet recovered from the fright, thus flourished 
away; 

“ Ay; but on that night, when I was shut up in the 
cathedral, on the bell tolling ‘ one,’ did not a super¬ 
natural light make its appearance—and did not the or¬ 
gan, of its own accord, strike up V and, then, did not 
the ertigics of Cardinal Beaufort, Bishop Gardiner, 
William Rufus, and Inigo Jones, led on by the grim 
king of antics, commence the ‘ dance of death ?’ and 
then-” 

Here the ai^ument was stopped by the stopping of 
the coach. The disputants and other travellers having 
now arrived at the George Inn,»Winehesk‘r, the foot¬ 
man descended with the impassioned orator, and con¬ 
ducting him towards the school? the 'debate was ad¬ 
journed to (at least) that “ day six months.” 

Having changed horses, the coachman proceeded on 
his journey, which did not ])rovc at all productive to 
our hero; for, except an original remark or two from 
an outside passenger (who pretended to be a great ad¬ 
mirer of scenery, and whose nsrfle was Pointblank, as 
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he afterwards discovered), h6 heard nothing worthy of 
inserting,in his memonindiim-lwok. 

Vivid was complaining of the coarse, uncourteous 
conduct of those upstarts, as he properly called them, 
who make it a rule ne/er to answer letters. 

“ Indeed!” replied this odd, glum Mr. J'ointblank; 
“ why, then, I am the most uncourteous man living; 
for I not only never answer letters, but 1 seldom—ha, 
ha! no, not once in twenty times open them.” 

“ Not open them ?” 

“ No I no more would you, if you had as many 
duns as I have—ha, ha!—Why, I have not paid a 
debt these two years; and I oidy mean to pay one 
more.” 

“ And, pray, what may that be?” 

“ Why, the debt of nature—.Tia, ha!” 

“ Upon my word, very new and original! but you 
contrive to make others pay?” 

“ To be sure I do.—Special original—no sham law 

—^no writ Of error, (kc_^you take, and I take—touch 

the dumps—ha, ha!” 

At this" moment fhe coachman was hailed by a foot- 
passenger, who, gettin;j on the roof, recognised Mr. 
Pointblank, and civilly asked him how he did ? 

No answer. 

“ 1 hope," the new passenger continued, “ I hope 
you are very well ?” 

The original surliiy .loddcd assent. 
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“ And Mrs. PointblaiA:—I hope jwiir wife is also 
well?” 

“ She is; and, as I ’vc often told you, tvill be so till 
sbe dies—there—ha, ha!” 

“ And the little ones?” 

“ D-the little ones! and if you*’ve no taste your- 

self, let those who have taste enjoy this beautiful 
scenery. Look! (extending hit leleteope, and rmighli/ 
pushing his cut chum aside) look I did you ever see such 
a sight as that?” 

“ Yes I I have seen a much finer sight,” replied his 
enraged comjianion, “and one which you never saw in 
your whole life, and, more than that, never will see!— 
Look here I a tailor’s hill with a receipt to it.” 

The roars of laughter that followed this just rebuke 
much annoyed Mr. Pdinthlank, who, arriving at the 
place of his destination (a farm-house near Farnham) 
alighted and took French leave of the whole party, 
whilst Vivid, without picking up any more dramatic 
erums, in a few hours afterwards arrived ac the 
Gloucester Coffeehouse, where, according to his late 
custom (instead of making use of any'of his father’s 
letters to various London friends) be took up his 
residence. 

On the day after his arrival, however, he paid one 
visit, and the reader will probably not be much asto¬ 
nished when he is told that the name of the person so 
favoured tvas Mr. Caudide, tlK*manager; an-l who. 
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by the warm reception he gave Vivid, delighted him. 
But the,|kindness did not end here; for soon per¬ 
ceiving, by his numerous characteristic anecdotes, that 
the young dramatist had reported great progress, our 
wise theatrical potentate, .ever the encourager of rising 
talent, I'ver popessing that grand managerijil requisite, 
foresight, not only gave him a general Invitation, but 
presented him with a card of free-admission both be¬ 
fore and behind the curtain. The latter eras “ an ho¬ 
nour that our hero dreamt not of,"and he hailed it as the 
first sprig of dramatic laurel destined to adorn his brow. 

The idea of being allowed to attend a rehearsal, 
and take a scat in the gi'cen-room, was naturally to 
him more gratifying than would have been the pos¬ 
session of a seat in parliament. But, alas! “ how 
fleeting are man’s hopesfor if a reporter feels 
shocked and irritated at hearing the cry of “ Clear 
the gallery!’’ how much more annoyed did Vivid feel, 
when, at the commencement of the rehearsal, not only 
did the pro.upter bat. l out “ Clear the stage!” but an 
actor at the same time assured him that if he did not 
instantly obey the oeder, the sceneshifters would whirl 
him into the flies, or whisk him down a trap?—of 
course, “ Exit in disgrace!” 

The green-room, however, he conceived would at 
night amply rceompensc him for the morning's disap¬ 
pointment, particularly as on that evening a drama was 
to be performed for‘the first time. On entering this 
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famed verdant scene, oui courteous ^cro made a re¬ 
spectful bow, but which probably was not at all ob¬ 
served, since not a soul returned it As to conversa¬ 
tion, he soon found that that was out of the question, 
for many, not being perfe*et jn their parts, were hiarn- 
ing them; others were curvetting before the looking- 
glass ; and some were stumping and complaining that 
they could not manage to get such d—d stuff into their 
beads. “ If the poor author were present!” muttered 
Vivid. 

“ He is present,” rejoined a little, pale, trembling, 
face-making gentleman, who sat next to him. 

“ Indeed!—Oh, ho! then it will ‘be so with us 
when we arc here.’” 

From this moment the future and the present author 
became extremely communicative, and the piece was 
apparently going on very prosperously, when suddenly 
one of the discontented actors entered the room, shrug¬ 
ged up his shoulders, and ejaculated “ The linnets are 
beginning.” 

“ The linnets!’’ said Vivid: “pray, might I ask, sir, 
what they may be ?” 

“How! don’t you know?” he replied: “why, they 
are small birds who make a cbifping noise, and arc the 
sure harbingers of that great, awful bird, the goose." 

This word, so “ hissing hot,” as FalstalF says, and 
never yet misundersCood by any histrionic adventurer, 
sent our alarmed and irritable hpifl (another Sir Fret- 
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ful), lialf wild, to the side-scbiics. There, hearing the 
storm increase, he grew litore desperate, and, rushing 
back into the room, began vehemeutiy to abuse the 
vitiated taste of the public—“ The scum that riseth 
-upwards when the nation Jboils.” 

In vain our hdro attempted to console him. Ilis 
rage was so nnhounded, that when an actor, who had 
just come off the stage, apiiroached and gave him joy— 

“Joy of what ?” he muttered in rcjdy, at the same 
time stam](ing and working U)) more and more snuff. 

“ Why,” continued the would-be comforter, “ the 
jiieee is rallying, and the whole of the last scene was 
received with shouts of applause and laughter.” 

“ Oh!—what, I ’in eiitcrtainingthcm?—I’m amusing 
the savages, am I ? Mark my words—they shall not 
enjoy that scene another night—no—I ’ll cut it out!” 

However, this threat was never carried into execu¬ 
tion; for the storm soon commenced again, and on 
that very night the piece “ died,” and never afterwards 
“made any sign.” 

Notwithstanding this tumultuous scene. Vivid’s ca- 

coet/ws scribenai raged stronger than ever:_he felt he 

had been .seated in the grand theatrical sanctum sanc¬ 
torum ; —imd though one dramatist’s manuscript might 
smell of sulphur and brimstone, it was no reason why 
another’s should display similar satanic signs. Besides, 
after all, there was some moral gratification in being 
the author of a d—d drama; for, on the dropping of 
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till' I'urtain, having ))asseB IVoin bchifid tlie scenps into 
llip front, lie saw, in the lioxes and the loliljies, more 
merry countonanees, and heard more joyous expres¬ 
sions, than he hud ever witnessed after a first nigiit's 
successful performance. lk)w«satisfactory to make so 
many friends hapi>y! 

On liis return to the Gloueester coffee-house, honest 
Sam a]iproaehed him in high glee, saying— 

“ I have good news, sir.—Lord Caiisbrook and 
family arrived this evening at his lordship’s house in 
(irosvenor-square.” 

“ And what then?—what’s that to me?” 

“ I thought you would like to know, sir.” 

“ What! when J told you 1 should even retiuest 
my fiither to ])reserve a total silence on that subject!” 

“ True; 1 forgot, Sir: I beg pardon; but one of 
(be serraiit.s, an old acquaintance of mine, getting 
down from the Southampton coach, 1 thought there was 
no harm in our having a little rhU chat." 

“ None—])rovided you eonfinad it to yourselfcs.” 

Here the conversation terminated. 

Next morning, droi)ping in at .tlookliam’s, our hero 
met Lord Orville. He had lately, after a courtship of 
only one month, married ivfiss Aneaster, a young 
heiress; and he and his lady being about to give a 
grand hou.se-warming at their new mansion, his lord- 
ship very civilly invited Vivid, who, more from profes¬ 
sional than pleasurable inotive.s,>accepted the invitation. 
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The eonversafion taking & literary turn, Lord Or¬ 
ville iiKjifircd about the success of a very celebrated 
Annual, and particularly wished to know whether a 
short poem and two sonnets introduced in it, signed 
'X. V., had not been much read and admired. 

“ I don’t know about their having been much ad¬ 
mired,” said a little, pert stander-by (one of the con- 
ductors of said Annual), “ but I fear, I very much 
fear they have been greatly read.” 

“ l-'ear! fair they have been greatly read?” inter¬ 
rogated his lordship, with evident symptoms of pa¬ 
ternal feeling. 

“ To be sure. Why, our Annual has literally sold 
fourteen thousand copies, and therefore, next time, let 
X. Y. publish his poems and sonnets either in some 
obscure work, or in his own name; then he will not 
be exposed; for, as the butchers say, ‘Who’ll buy, 
who’ll buy?’ he, he, he!” 

“ Why, you speak as if you knew the author, 
sir.” *' 

“ No: but I guess he’s one of those with whom a 
little wit ^es a grSat way—some man of rank or fa¬ 
shion ; and wishing no harm to such harmless per¬ 
sonages, tell X. V. (for I sus])eet you really know 
him) if he mil thus continue writing in works which 
are secure of being read, why, he will inevitably meet 
Obadiah’s fate.” 

“ A.id what was,t\i8t?” 
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“ Vide Tbistuam ShKnbY: ‘ ObBdiuli |)crsi!>tcd in 
the thing, and itw. mule threw him !' he, he, Jfc!" 

Su saying, he made, as he thouglit, a triumphant 
exit; whilst Lord Orville and Vivid, treating his in¬ 
solent and coarse remarks \wth«the contempt they de, 
served, walked away together; and thj same sul)jo<-t 
still oceiii)ying their conversation, the former jestingly 
proposed that they should start a real Animal, on a 
somewhat similar jirincijile to the “ Ijoves of the 
I’lants;” and he whimsii;ully proposed railing the hero 
“ Flos Adonis;’’ the heroine “ Venus Is'avel-wort 
a foppish suitor, “ Laiidclionan old maid, “ Virgin 
Stocka toading lord-hunter, “ t'andy 'I’uft;” a four- 
in-hand Jehu, “ Catchlly;” and a low attorney, “ Dc- 
vil-in-a-hush." “ Edited hy I'aul Poppy.” Vivid 
laughed, hut said he n'Bs afraid the town would vote 
the idea too absurd. “ Granted,” replied his lord- 
ship; “but, still,absurditysamct/wics has its ndiuirers.” 

The appointed evening for the housewarming having 
arrived, every room soon overflowed with dashidliablc, 
but, at the same time, heterogeneous company; for as 
the bride and bridegroom were unknown to>e8ch other 
six weeks ago, so, at present, they were not only 
strangers to a great part of eacli other’s aequaintanecs, 
but many of the visitors actually did not know the 

(lersons of their tost and hostess_As a proof, the 

Marchioness of Miillygrub took it into her head that 
his lordship was Mr. •■**•, ^hl- author of the last 

ii3 
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d—d dramatic pifeoc; and, notwithstanding variotis ex- 
planatory.nttcmpts on his part, she went on condoling 
with him on his distressing and (to use her own delicate 
expression), degrading exit to Pmidcimnium. But the 
-.dovt'uger Duchess of Toddleton was guilty of even a 
greater mistakp; for^she asked Lady Orville herself, 
in a sort of conddential whisper, whether before or 
after marriage his lordship had discovered that his cara 
sjwsa had false calves and a glass eye. 

Struck dumb with astonishment and indignation, 
her ladyshij) made no reply; and the old duchess 

waddled away, saying_“ Well! at any rate, there is 

no scandalous story without some foundation.” 

But to return to our hero. Being necessarily sepa¬ 
rated from the only person he knew (the donor of the 
/die), he found his situation, even in this fashionable 
squeeze, rather de.soIate and frhtc. 

In this state he strolled into the ball-room, where, 
being joined by a stranger, equally a fellow-sufferer 
with himself, they entered into conversation.—This 
person, a splenetic old gentleman, ridiculed all the 
visitors as they passed; and in the hope of reforming, 
or, at any rate, diversifying the society usually met 
with in these parties, proposed that the confectioners 
and cooks—the Gunters and the Jariins—should pre¬ 
pare the company as well as the promttont. Vivid 
smiled, and exclaimed—“ I’reparc the company?” 

“ Ay," continued Old Crabtree; “ is it not as easy 
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to make a little beau as*a large trifle?—a woman of 
fashion, as a whipped syllabub?—or a purse-proud 
citizen, as calf’s foot jelly?—and then we should have 
the best parties on the best terms, for they’d talk no 
nonsense, and be removed \irith»the fragments.” 

Vivid Imighed, and a ho.st of ^ancefs commencing 
a new rattling gallujiade, the stranger, in the same 
gnimbling tone, remarked that the giddy throng should 
remember the hasty style in which these new houses 
were run up, and that though the floor would neither 
crack nor yawn when fiishionable loungers walked 
through a waltz, or glided through a ({uadrille, yet even 
a stout oaken floor could scarcely aup])Ort all this 
•stamping and trampling.—“Observe,” he continued, 
“ I rock as if in a ship or in a cradle.” 

“ So do I,” ipioth Vivid; when, at the same mo¬ 
ment, a crash, followed by terrilic shrieks, was heard. 
At Hist, it was hoped that the latter arose from false 
alarm; but the melancholy truth was soon revealed, 
and the lower part of the root* instantaneonfly o-s- 
suming the form of an inclined plane, all was conster¬ 
nation and dismay. Of course, g^ery body bow rush¬ 
ing to the upper part, the pressure became almost 
insupportable. Vivid and his companion, like the rest, 
rushed into the crowd; and the first object he beheld, 
and, to his astonishment and horror, in a complete state 
of insensibility, was Lady Henrietta. 

The bight inspiring him withjtelifold energy, >'e bore 
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her from the scene of danger, and siijiportinf; her down 
the stairs fortunately met Ijord Orville at the bottom, 
who ordered a servant to show them into a room, 
where, by the aid of restoratives, she soon partially 
.qrevi'fed. Vivid, dreadinj" she should feel annoyed at 
thinking herself under any obligation to a man who 
hud, in fact, been forbidden her father’s house, nnos- 
tentiitioiisly retired. But the idea that she bud been 
rescued by some generous stranger flashing across her 
mind, she earnestly applied to the attendant for in¬ 
formation, who left the room, and, returning with our 
hero, said—“ Here, madam, is the gentleman.” 

When Jjady Henrietta saw who w'as her preserver, 
a rela])se bad nearly proved the result; but after a long 
pause and much effort, she contrived to mutter a few 
grateful cxiwessions; the rejdy to which consisted in 
his avowing that he claimed no merit for merely having 
performed his duty. 

At length, having gradually recovered, she said— 

“ fho|)c'your good father is well, Mr. Vivid.” 

“ He was, I thank you. Lady Henrietta, when I 
last heard from himV’ 

“ Pray, may I ask, did he communicate any par¬ 
ticular Ityde intelligence ?” 

“ None, madam, except, what I tnist you have the 
power of contradicting, that CapUtin Morden had not 
been heard of since he sailed.” 

“ Ch, yes; I have-received one letter from him, 
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dated ‘ from sea;’ but th5 place of hi* destination still 
remaining unknown, I can give no information as to 
his I'eturn.” 

“ May nothing delay it! and when the event does 
take place, if iny humble wisdicfs prevail, you will Ijotlk 
be as hap}>;^ns you expect and deijcrve be.” 

These words were scarcely uttered before Mrs. and 
Miss Almack entered the room, who consequentially 
stated, that they should not have known where to find 
Lady Morden (with strong emphasis) but for the candid 
communication of Lord Orville. 

“ Candid!” interrogated Lady Henrietta, blushing, 
and with diificulty restraining her tears. 

“ To be sure,” rejoined the sarcastic dowager; “and, 
thank fortune, we ai'e not obliged to this cliivalrous 
gentleman for our escajte. No —wc owe it to our own 
exertions. How'ever, no time, madam, is to be lost: 
your carriage stands next in the rank; and if your 
father should hear of the accident before you return 
home, you are awiwc that such will be hie agiOition 
and alarm-” 

The truth and justice of this (jbservationf instantly 
excited Lady Henrietta’s filial feelings; and once more, 
in very pointed terms, thanking Vivid for bis generous 
and disinterested conduct, she curtsied, and hastened 
towards the carriage, into which, now all danger was 
over. Count Montnoir was waiting to hand her. Ar. 
riving at Lord Carisbrook’s, thp Occident and "scape 
were described, but her preserver’s name was artfully 
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roiircnlod; becu'use tlic Almack party did not <-lioos<‘ 
that Virtd should in the slightest degree rise in his 
lordship’s estimation. Still, however, they eould not 
prevent his rising in another person’s estimation—^no, 
nor, to a certain extent, 81 his own. 

On Vivid’s return home, his gratification was soon 
diminished by the recollections of “ existing eireum- 
stances," and these caused him to sink into a gloomy 
and desponding state; when Sam Alltact, rather mal- 
ajnojm, entered with a black-edged card, inviting his 
master to the funeral of a deceased acquaintance, an 
eminent young artist, named Gilmaurs, who, never 
having been an R. A., but simply an engraver of ex- 
traordinai'y genius, was not to be buried under the dome 
of St. Paul’s, but in a vilhige churchyard. 

Vivid eould not help remarking to a brother mourner, 
that, in his opinion, the profession of a painter was ns 
ravieh overrated as that of an engraver was underrated: 
“ for," he added, “ what real and unprejudiced eonnois- 
seur,*whiU-contemplating Woollett’s Roman Edifices 
from (.Jlaude, and Sir Kohert Strange’s Titian’s Mis¬ 
tress fronfi' Titian, w th many others, would not acknow¬ 
ledge, that the copy in many instances so rivalled, if not 
surfmssed, the original, that it became a decided ques. 
tion, which artist ought to carry off the palm ?” 

“ Or, at any rate,” cried an odd accordant thca- 
Irieal companion, “the connoisseur might say, with 
Shak.peare, 

' Which is the merchaal here, and which the Jew ?' ” 
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“ There is no doubt fliut in any school of paint¬ 
ing,” eontimied our hero, “ such men as IJeynolds, 
West, and Lawrence, cannot be too much upheld 
whilst living, or lauded and regretted when dead. 

There is likewise Wilkie—luiotiier Hogarth-” 

“ I beg your pardon," rejoined the’theatrical gentle¬ 
man ; “ but till I can foiget the blunderbuss fired from 
the upsetting coach, the eobweb over the jioor’s-box, 
and the gay parson and undertaker at the harlot’s 
liuiei al, I cannot allow of the comparison. Besides, 
1 admire Hogarth for another reason: did he eonsidcr 
an engraver’s to be an infra-dig. profession ?—No, for 
be was the engraver of A is o'wn works.” 

“ Tnie,” replied Vivid; “and other painters have 
been engravers. But to the point: look at the variety 
of the cx(piisite engravings in the Annuals; and having 
compared them with the large, coarse, mitidkss pictures 
in—what may be called another anmuil —the Kxhibi- 
tion of the Royal Academy, then say, M’hcther you 
do not prefer the distinct delicate touche* of a*Well- 
duected hurhi, to the broad, trowel-like splashings of 
an ill-directed painting-brush?” 

“ f do; and whilst I bow down to the excellence of 
such a portrait as that of Charles the First, by Van¬ 
dyke, or that of Robin Goodfellovv, by Sir Joshua, 
cum muUU aliU by painters of the same pre-eminent 
description—ay—an& also whilst 1 greatly admire 
numerous pictures still annually’exhibited by highly 
talented living artists, I ask, if I am not to speak 
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my mind relative to that class of painting, which 
might pass muster outside the inns at Durtford, or 

Hounslow, or-- However, ‘ the lion preys not 

upon carcasses,’ and, therefore, I will leave these can- 
yass-spoilers to the judgment of those, who will show 
them in their pro'per light, viz. the hanging committee.” 

The funeral being concluded, they returned to town. 
Vivid agreeing with his odd companion in leaving 
the canvass-spoilers to the hanging cotnmiUa:. 












CHAPTER V. 


A spoiled child—A long visit and a long home—Stage dagger 
and red fianie—Latniicr's club and " laera. con. egad"—Change 
of scene and climate, and mutual joy at parting. 

To retiim to Lord Corisbrook and Lis family.— 
Lady Henrietta’s spirits not having been improved by 
tlie late rmconire at Lord Orville's, sbe was eompclled 
to ascribe her present unusual dejection to the effects 
of fright arising from the accident. Her aifectionate 
father fully believing this to be the case, sent for a 
physician, who, amongst other remedies, prescribed 
one not so easily to be" procured—cheerful and enter¬ 
taining company. Lord Carisbrook spared no pains 
in searching for this remedy; and, by way of speci¬ 
men, invited an old Isle of Wight friend, Lady Pam¬ 
per, who unexpectedly brought with her a persoifthen 
scarcely known to his lordship, her son Sir Peter, 
otherwise Sir Pet Pamper. 

Mamma’s “ spoiled darling,” instead of proving the 
“dear anodyne” she described him, was soon voted 
a wholesale dote of disagreeables by all the party. As 
an instance: when he dropped any thing whilst his 
mother was in the room, he knew she would fly to 
pick it up; so, in her absence, iT Lady Henrietta or 
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Miss Almack ^eclinrd, on a similar occasion, per¬ 
forming 'the same office, lie would pout and sulk for 
the whole evening. Every thing offended him; even 
illness, which other patients deemed a misfortune, he 
voifsidercd an affront. ‘ 'fhen, again, in argument, the 
“ pretty dear” must have it all his own way; for, hy 
Lady Painper’s account, the slightest contradiction 
brought on one of his bilious attacks; and though, 
lately, when his mother’s house was broken open in 
the night, he only laughed on hearing that the thieves 
had carried off all the “old lady’s silks and satins;’’ 
yet, on finding they had likewise dccainiicd with his 
gold snuff-box and his marmoset, he abused her for 
her gross negligence, and sobbed like an infant. 

On some of these occasions, particularly when he 
com])lained of being nervous. Lady Pamper would en¬ 
deavour to soothe him by comparing his disorder to that 
most shocking of all modern ones—dyspepsia. 

“ Psha!” he replied; “show me what man’s life 
can he mol'e luxnricAis than your dyspeptic’s; who, in 
the first place, may boast of having at length dis¬ 
covered the ‘ perpetual motion,’ since, from breakfast 
to bedtime, his tongue not only engrosses all the talk 
and all the tuck, but-’’ 

“ Lord, my dear! these are the poor patient’s two 
bad signs; for can he resist dwelling on his own com¬ 
plaints, and giving way to his false appetite_^’’ 

“ Monsense! th^n, -what appetite am I to give way 



to ? I, who have none at all! no; and, I ’ll tell yon 
what, ma'am, if you are so hard-hearted as not to pity 
me, somebody else shall —at any rate, I can tuy ))ity.” 

Thus he continued to annoy, till a£ length he proved 
so peculiarly irritating anfl ipiwjiolesome a corapai^ion 
to Lord Carisbrook himself, that, at the end of the 
week, havnig, in consequence, incurred a slight fit of 
the gout, he gave strong departure hints; but, though 
it may always be easy to get a certain class of visitors 
into a house, it is not always so easy to get them out 
again; and this Lord (larisbrook knew from various 
pre<^edents, but particularly from the following one, long 
since communicated to him by an old acquaintance. 

Jjord • • • •, (lining with a friend, met at his 
table a stnmger, who, on the party breaking up, not 
having been able to ptocure a carriage, was about to 
walk, when Lord • • • • politely offered to carry him 
as far as his own house, close to which, it appeared, 
was the hotel where the stranger resided. The offer 
was gratefully accepted, and thc^“ unknown" ptipving 
on the way rather an agreeable companion, his lord- 
ship, on alighting, invited him ij; when, after par¬ 
taking of a petit soiipe, and the weather being snowy 
and tempestuous, his lordship’s new acquaintance was 
requested to stay all night. He did stay—and many 
nights—ay, many months, and many years afterwards, 
for he stayed, eontrif bunas mures, till he was moved out, 
not in his lordship’s, but in anotliw carriage, and to an¬ 
other very long home. 
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The first time the darling met with any annoyance 
was one night, when he had gone to bed early, in con¬ 
sequence of nervous sensations, produced by having 
eaten too much h’uifalo’s head. Soon, however, over¬ 
come by sleep, he had sunk into a sort of feverish 
doze, when he v, as roused by loud shrieking, and a 
cry of “ fire !”* 

The noise proceeded from the housekeeper’s room, 
where, it apjiearcd, amongst other guests invited to a 
“ High liife Below Stairs” party, was Sam Alltact. 
He had been asked by the tiakt before mentioned; 
and in his (Sam’s) endeavours to render himself en¬ 
tertaining and conspicuous, he had sworn that if Lady 
Henrietta’s maid refused to give him a kiss, he would 
instantly kill himself; and, to their astonishment and 
horror, he did itiW himself; for they, not suspecting the 
dagger he used was a stage-dagger, and, after two or 
three deep and desperate stubs, seeing hi m fall, struggle, 
and cease to breathe,naturally supjiosing him to be dead, 
shrieked aloud; but, Tom Tliumb-like, he immediately 
resuscitating, they also revived. Had he stopped here, 
no harm .would have ensued; but persisting in the 
“ two morning guns” system, he expounded the secrets 
of his Promethean, and displayed so much red flame, 
that it at length ignited the curtains, table-cloth, and 
sofa, and the whole party rushed to the door, crying 
out, “ Fire, lire!” and sjiccdily afterwards the watch¬ 
men knocking and ■•attling. Sir Pet, wild, or rather 
blind with alarm, Jumped out of bed, and bolted, rn 
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r/icmisc, into old Mrs. Almaok’s chdWiber—some say 
(horrcsco refircns!) into the dowagcr’.s bed^ but, in 
fbe j)rcsent age, ns even such an insinuation might in- 
,iure this, our hitherto correct jjuhlication, we here at 
once drop the curtain. 

Owing (p the activity of the ^ervapts and neigh¬ 
bours, the iliuncs, however, were soon subdued, and 
tlie house escaped without receiving any damsige; but 
not so poor Sam Alltact; for, by order of Lord Ca- 
risbrook, he was taken to the watch-house, where he 
remained till next morning, when, fortunately, for 
want of sufficient evidence, he was discharged. 

The next annoyance to Sir Pet took jilaec a few 
days afterwards. Count Montnoir having often de¬ 
scribed the pleasant society he met with at Latulier’s 
club, where be bad long'been a member. Lady Pamjier 
one day told him that she would allow him to have the 
honour ofproposingher son, and added, that Sir Peter 
insisted on his being nominated immediately. The 
count would have declined the honour; fdl- he Snew 
if so great a horc, such a coclc-nnntuliirahlc ware elected, 
poor Latulier might at once say to*his club ,Jiim re¬ 
pos for ever!” Lord Carisbrook, however, being pre¬ 
vailed uj)on to back Lady Pumper’s request, the count 
promised to propose him on the next balloting-day. 
This promise be performed; but, at the same time, 
“ to make assurance doubly sure,” and aware that 
two black balls excluded, he nofconjy coolly pul in one 
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liitnsclf, but he Applied to a seconder, whom he knew 
would pvt in another. Having thus previously pro- 
vided for their lovely victim, both mover and seconder 
artfully ])anegyriscd Sir Pet as a man of honour, and 
e 'i;st-rate com ivi/il. tthe,i, to their great surprise and 
confusion, on the balloting-box being opened, the pre¬ 
sident declared that not one member of the thirteen 
})resent had voted in the new candidate’s favour —all 
Mackhalh! and after such a disjday of the genuine 
friendsliij) and impartiid descriiition, given by those 
who had jtrivately repudiated the very man whom they 
had publicly recommended, the result was inevitable— 
the mover and seconder walked out, to prevent being 
turned out. 

The truth was, the chief cause of this ncm. con. ex¬ 
clusion originated in the unpopularity of the count 
himself; who being strongly suspected of certain gam- 
bling irregularities, the members took this op])ortunity 
of, in some degi ee, marking their sense of bis conduct. 

Si> Pet’e rage and indignation knew no bounds; but 
he gained relief in the usual way, i. c. by laying the 
fault on his mother,.and whom he thus attacked_ 

“ If I am so disagi'ecable as to be voted unfit for 
society, why, madam, did not you make me otherwise? 
I say {stamping violently), answer me—why did you 
not make me agreeable ?” 

Lady Pamjier, of course, acknowledged he had every 
reason for complaiiung; but Lord Carisbrook deemed 
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the count’s style of manoeuvring; an Aiecllent piece of 
Jack Tar humour; and as to the club's opiniqp of him, 
why, he told his friend Montnoir (for so he should still 
call him) that he hoped henceforward he w'ould be above 
niixing with such a set of cidmllers. 

This nejy annoyance convened Jhe “(Jarling’s” slight 
nervous attack into a sort of hyjiochondriaeal one; and 
a physician haviiig been called in, he at once recom¬ 
mended change of scene and a warmer climate. li|)on 
ivhich hint, Sir Pet spoke to his mother, and ordered 
her immediately to prej)are for their dej>arture to Italy; 
when, on her humbly inquiring in what part of Italy 
he ])roi)osed residing, he at first said Florence; then, 
altering his mind, he jrroposed Najjles; and soon after, 
again tcaillicrcucJcUif' it, he named Palermo. 

Naturally, he wonld’have preferred any fellow-tra¬ 
veller to a maternal one; but the word which now 
stooiij^first in his vocabulai'y was nurse, and of all 
nurses, so near a relative, he considered, would prove 
the best; for she would not onl)»incess8iitly lisfen to 
his complaints, and devote her whole soul towards 
promoting their ciwc; but when li? found hi’mself well 
enough to do without her, he knew she would not for 
a moment think of giving him any further trouble. 

Such was this filial number one; and as the old lady 
was slow in her proparations, he requested that Lord 
Oarisbrook’s servants might ai^ in starting them off. 
“ Oh bo!” quoth the jolly old* pcjir, on Sir Pet’s re- 
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tiring—“ Here, John, Harry,'William! hasten to pack 
up all Lady Pamper and her son’s travelling apparatus; 
and then order my eoaehman—mark, my coaehman— 
to get ready the barouehe and four; and having driven 
(Kw-'iniieli regrellcd viifitots to Dover, tell him not to 
leuv(! them till, he sce.s rnainina and her pest of a pet 
safe on board the (hdais ])aeket.” 

He then hastened to Lady Pamjier’s apartment 
(where he found her shivering with cold, the “dar¬ 
ling" having taken full possession of the fire-jdace), 
and informed them that the carriage was at the door; 
and though they were thus about to part on the very 
day in which her ladyship entered into her sixtieth year, 
his lordship could not so far command his courtesy as 
to wish his old friend “ many happy relurns." 



CHAP TER* VI. 


A new thfrttrical manufacture—** Nothing if not crlticitl. anil 
nothing i/critical”—How—Duel—And Court of Cliancery. 


For some time past the theatrical part of the me¬ 
tropolis had boon thrown into a state of forced lu>l- 
hmsc delight, in conse'inenco of Mr. Candide having 
brought out a star of his own manufacturing—and the 
“ Fatal Marriage” being the play in which she made 
her first appearance, the only question in dramatic and 
fashionable circles now .was, “ Have you seen the new 
Isabella ?” 

*; The town, as usual, met it in full cryj 
The town, as usual, knew no reason whv,” 

On the fourth night of her performance in London 
(for she had previously acted ii^ the.country), not 
having been able to get in sooner, Vivid and one of his 
Temple fellow-students took their seats in the dress 
circle, when the new actress (who certainly boasted of 
no personal recommendations, except being sufficiently 
tall, and dis]ilaying « pair of sparkling blue eyes) ap¬ 
peared. She had scarcely uttertiten lines before the 
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Templar became! so enraphired and intoxicated that he 
whispered to his companion, “ I would Rive a hundred 
pounds to kiss the ti]) of her dear little finger;” and 
at the end of Act I., after having applauded and hel- 
'''•ved out “bravo” till he became as black in the face 
as Othello, he exclaimed very authoritatively, “ I only 
ask whether Isabella was ever properly conceived or 
played before*?” 

“ I don’t know,” rejoined Vivid. “ I may be wrong, 
but 1 never conceived that any actress would convert 
the tender, broken-hearted Isabella into a harsh, irri¬ 
table-” 

“ Irritable!” 

“ j4y—such is her representation, or mther misre¬ 
presentation, of the character.” 

“ Well, she is right,” continued the blatant student, 
“ she is right! For if you had been thus provoked by 
a cruel father, and thus pestered by a pack of insolent 
duns, would not you be irritable, Mr. Vivid? Oh! 
she ks all nature! and then her jioetry!” 

“ Her poetry!—you mean the author’s.” 

“ Pooh! I mean the poetry of her acting.” 

“ Ha! ha!—Why, I have heard of a performer’s 

( 

* As scarcely one person out of a thousand understands the 
difTerence between good and bad acting, a tragic performer 
has the best chance of {what is called) nmkitiff the hit; whilst, in 
consequence of the increased number of male and female musical 
judges, a singer has decidedly the worst chance. 
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fxroerty of acting, Imt I hever heard* of the podry of 
acting. Ha! hal—Do, pray, explain." ^ 

“ Why—I—I—in fact—I only know, I read the 
expression in the newspapers." 

“ Oh, well then— vous' avez ^raison, man aini—4ut 
hush I the fourth act begins.” 

In this act, notwithstanding the author makes Isa^ 
bella say— 

“ Dlroii died. 

Still to my loss, at Candy—there’s my hope 


yet nature (for so we will call the new star) after re¬ 
cognising him, soon expressed herself by action so 
tenderly—nay (in consequence of the misleading and 
misjudged applause of “ tlie followers at the lower end 
of the hall”), so warmly, towards her resuscitated lord, 
that our insane Templar was actually about to cry en¬ 
core, when a gray-haired gentleman, who wore those 
true symbols of criticism, spectacles, tapped him on 
the shoulder, and said— 

“ Recollect, young gentleman, that ' fair play is a 
jewel;’ and if by her action shecdispkys such ten¬ 
derness towards one husband, she should display 
equal tenderness towards the Ahcr husband; and then 
each of them might say with the German dramatist— 
‘ A sudden thought strikes me—let us vow an eternal 
friendship, and sharS her between us.’ ” 
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“ Well, sir!”' rejoined the young applauder, quite 
irritably^ “as some proof of her real merit, I suppose 
you will admit that no performer ever brought a fuller 
house." 

, Certainly, except one performer,” 

“ And pray who was that one?” 

“ Why, the bottle conjuror.” 

Vivid laughed heartily; and his companion, some¬ 
what confounded, no lobger disturbed the box—at least 
not till the dropping of the curtain, when, of course, he 
again made himself conspicuous. However, here ho 
was “not alone dishonoured;” for, the tragedy being 
concluded, the usual remarks on those iniatnating oc- 
casions were heard throughout the audience. “ What a 
splendid, magnificent actress I but what a dull, heavy 
play!” Then the author, poor'Southern! immediately 
became responsible for all the ineffective acting of 
the evening; for the fact is, my Lord John, my Lady 
John, and common John, feel they have not altogether 
been entertained, and therefore, as they cannot even 
suspect the “ goddess of their idolatry” of having been 
the cause of - theii disappointment, Isabella, which, 
for above a century, in the hands of Mrs. Barry and 
Mrs. Siddons, has been deemed one of the most inte¬ 
resting and pathetic plays on the stock list, is now, for 
the first time, half d—d; and when Nature selects 
Otway and Sbakspeare for the next hard office, Belvi- 
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dcra and Juliet will be voted as dull an*d dissatisfactory 
as poor Isabella *. 

Vivid, still having the privilege of going behind the 
scenes, sauntered info tbe green-room, where this 
creature more divine than human, had brought anottltt 
full house-»-erowds of dazzled, mccns'Jitmiiug lords 
and ladies were trying to drink more deeply the sweet 
music of her voire, and likewise to dwell on the bright 
effusions of her own poetical mind, when, after waiting 
on the tiptoe of exi)ectution for some minutes, to their 
surprise and diseomfiture, she uttered only these few 
words, viz., “ Arc the scalloped oysters ready ?” This 
question having been put to her dresser, who at that 
moment entered the green-room, she rejdied to it in 
the affirmative, and added; 

“ They have just Seen sent, ma’am, with the 
negus, quite nice luid hot, from the Piazza Coffee¬ 
house." 

Away tripped Melpomene, accompanied by a vulgar 
old aunt, to enjoy more substantial food timn on that 
evening (at least) she bad hitherto part|iken of; but, 
prithee, do not blame her, temperate reader! if one 
beautiful woman has one fancy, and another another, 

• However, as these novices "come like shadows, so de¬ 
part," we may venture to quote a pun, which, though old to 
us, is probably new to others. “ isabella this season—HTis a 
bella the neat.” 


K 
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why may not our young, amiable actress exclaim with 
Cowslip, 

Oh 1 were I a goddess, give me—a roast duck *!” 

Soon after nature had left the green-room, all in it 
%vcre roused by hearing some of the audience kicking 
up a furious *heatFcal row.—“ Where’s y.our card?”— 
“There’s my card!”—“Turn him out!”—“Throw 
him over!” Now is it not singular that these heroical 
expressions should be vociferated by persons seated 
at a safe and comfortable distance from the scene of 
action, whereas not once in a thousand times arc we 
gratified by the adjunct and chivalrous spectator ex¬ 
claiming, “ I ’ll turn you out!”—“ I ’ll throw you 
over!” 

Whilst this disturbance was going on in front, a less 
public though more serious quarrel (such is the usual 
result of full nights) was taking place in a private box 
over the stage; and to Vivid’s great surprise and mor¬ 
tification, perceiving that Lord Orville was one of the 
opposing parties, he thought it his duty immediately 

• During mil long theatrical career, I have encountered nearly 
thirty of these manufactured lions and lionesses. Amongst others, 
I am old enough (unluckily) to remember an honest, ingenious 
razor-maker in Pall-Mall, named Savigny, bringing crowded 
houses in Zanga, and other characters, whilst Garrick, the most 
justly celebrated actor that ever trod the British stage, was per¬ 
forming to nearly empty benches. Oh I semper inetabile vul- 
gvs 
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to try whether any interference on hiS part conid pre¬ 
vent farther misunderstanding; and having entered the 
box, his arrival proved most opportune, for he found 
his lordship in such high altercation with an Irish 
gentleman Bacchi plenus, that they were actually c.u 
the point oj breasting each other, jvhen ,he rushed be¬ 
tween them. The event that had given rise to the 
quarrel was also particularly interesting and distressing 
to our hero. Lady Henrietta was the cause. She 
and Lady Orville had been left alone, whilst his lord- 
slup went to ascertain whether the carriage was ready; 
and having in his haste not quite closed the door, the 
above son of Erin, not exactly for the first time in his 
life, committed a blunder, and reeled into the wrong 
box. He soon, however, admitted he had made a mis¬ 
take, for the box he had left w’as Sir Charles B***’s; 
but be vowed it was so agreeable an error, that he 
could not resist making the most of it; and in all 
love alfairs, “ importunity and opportunity” being his 
motto, he coolly took Lady Henrietta bjs the Uhnd, 
and attempted forcibly to kiss it. 

In vain did she struggle, and in*vain did Lady Or¬ 
ville remonstrate; when, his lordship returning, an 
explanation of course ensued. But the Irish colonel 
(for such he was) being solely under the dominion of 
the rosy god, his Ipguage was so overbearing and 
personal, that nothing but Vivid’s prompt appearance 
could have prevented the last extremity, a blow. Mat- 
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tcrs, however, had gone much too far to admit of an 
amicable termination; and Lord Orville having con¬ 
ducted the ladies home, he privately sent for our 
hero, and placing his honour in his hands, requested 
him to take the usual '.neasures adopted on these 
occasions. 

Vivid, though not an experienced second, knew 
something of its duties; and the challenge having 
lieeu given on the part of Lord Orville, and accepted 
by his antagonist, the meeting was ILxed for seven 
o’clock next morning, near Chalk-Fai-m. 

On arriving on the gi'ouud, the friend of the colonel. 

Captain O’K-, proved to be quite at home on the 

occasion. lie brought with him his own duelling pis¬ 
tols, and nicasured the distance at nine paces. To 
this Vivid objected, calling it a murderous distance, 
and asserting in a loud, manly tone, that if it were 
persisted in, he would leave the ground. The expe¬ 
rienced roan of arms shrugged up his shoulders, and 
exclhimed.*- 

“ Well! as the colonel with cither of these beauties 
could sniilf a candle at twenty paces, fix your own 
number, jewel." 

Vivid named fourteen, and at this distance, on a 
given signal, it was agreed that both should fire to¬ 
gether. They did so; and to^Captain O’K-’s 

great surprise, neither party had received the slightest 
injur). 
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Vivid, being assured that his fricAid's honour was 
satisfied, proposed that the matter should heje termi¬ 
nate ; but bis co-second insisted they should still keep 
their ground, and not separate till the public were 
satisfied. 

“The piMic satisfied!” exclaigied yivid. “Sir,” 
(addressing tltc principal ^ “ 1 simply ask you, if to 
plesse the public, Messrs. Smith, Tomkins, Jenkins, 
&e. his lordship and yourself are to go on firing at 
each other like pigeon-shooters till one or both fall? 
and on such an occasion, too, on such a hasty provoca¬ 
tion ! You cannot, colonel, deny, that in consequence 
of inebriety you acted very indecorously; and now, 
having received his lordship’s fire, can your honour be 
in the slightest degree compromised by your acknow¬ 
ledging your error?—You, who, I know, have gained 
real laurels in real fields of honour—can your re¬ 
putation be aided by the destruction of a wronged 
honourable gentleman, and simply because it is the 
wish of Messrs. Smith, Tomkinsy Jenkins*-” * 

Here the colonel could not help smiling, and at 
once frankly confessed he was vAy sorry for having 
involuntarily insulted two unoffending ladies. On this, 
Vivid recommended that the parties should shake 
hands; when, on that ceremony having taken place, 
they all left the gro^fnd completely satisfied—even the 
captain confessing that, after all^ it was not a case suf¬ 
ficiently important for a duel iis ^down-right earnest.” 
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Whilst this sctiie was passing near Chalk Fann, a 
more distressing one was taking place at Lord Orville’s 
house; for Ijady Henrietta, looking upon herself as 
the cause of the challenge, remained in a state border¬ 
ing on distraction, and“fot"thc first time in her life she 
blamed Vivid—highly blamed him; for she said, in¬ 
stead of encouraging the contest, he ought to have 
taken every means in his power to have irrcventcd it. 
Lady Orville, though nearly overcome with alarm, at¬ 
tempted to console her, but in vain; in her present 
agitated state, seeing every thing through a false 
medium, she exclaimed—“ Oh! if luy kind, brave, 
noble cousin be killed, I shall for ever call myself his 
murderer.” 

At this instant a loud knock was heard at the 
street-door; and lAidy Orville, knowing it was her 
bushaiid’s, clasped her trembling fellow-sulfercr in her 
mins, and cried— 

“ He’s safe I he’s safe!” 

Still, how'cver, poor Henrietta listened with a dis¬ 
trustful ear; when, to her unspeakable gratification, in 
a few moinents LoJ(l Orville stood before them, and 
warm embraces and congratulations over, he presented 
Vivid. Both ladies received him with marked cold¬ 
ness. This being perceived by Ms lordship, he took 
him by the hand, and advancing towards them, ex¬ 
claimed—“ Behold not only the defender of my ho¬ 
nour,.but of my life!” and then iiariating his gallant 
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mid i^ontlcnmnly cdiidmit diiriiip; thf «1iole of the duel, 
siieh tears of penitenee and gratitude flowfd dowm 
I leiirictta’a and her eompanion’s eheeks, that Vivid 
was eomiielled to eoneeal his agitation by turning 
aside. Soon after he took his* leave; but Lord Or¬ 
ville would not allow him to depart till he promised 
to return and partake of a family dinner. Of course 
the invitation was aceepted; and the eonversation at 
table turning on tbeatriciil topics, he proved himself 
MU'h an humorous adept in the art, sueh an hilarious 
detector of histrionic conjurors, that he delighted the 
whole party. One anecdote afforded particular ainuse- 
meiiL 

On A'ivid Imlng asked whether love-making or 
quarrelling predominated behind the scenes—“ Oh ! 
by fur the latter,”—lie replied; “ however, I must soy, 
your true wrangling brethren of the. sock and buskin 
soon make it U]i again, and in the height of their dis¬ 
pute mix kind, familiar e.xpressions with angry ones; 
—such as, ‘’Tis a lie, my dea» Tom, &c.’ As a 
jiroof—not a week ago, a deputy-manager, after having 
written to a monarch-player, and ftircatened', if he did 
not return to his duty and complete his engagement, 
an action would forthwith be llrought, he (the hostile 
manager) thus curiously concluded his letter— 

“ ‘ And, wishing you success, 1 remain 
“ ‘ truly yours,’ &c." 

Though this odd recital aniu^ci all, Lady He*'ricttB 
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was the least gnldfied, and with reason; for she felt a 
new and.additional cause of regret for the loss of so 
estimable and agreeable an acquaintance. 

She also felt sorry when her caniage \vas announced; 
and was even still more almoycd at being compelled to 
relinquish Lord Oryille’s offer of accompanying her 
home. Her motive was obvious. She knew, that in 
consequence of her father’s increased animosity, she 
dare not invite another person to take a seat; and 
therefore she thought it less mortifying to his feelings 
to say she preferred returning home alone. 

She found Lord Carisbrook waiting her arrival; and 
he instantly inquired whether she had heard any news 
relative to Captain Morden ? On her replying in the 
negative, he told her he had that evening received most 
welcome intelligence from the Admiralty. The Pro¬ 
tector bad reached its place of destination, the Medi¬ 
terranean, “all well;’* and there was little doubt that 
in two or three months her gallant and affectionate 
husltod would be restored to her. Oiu- heroine re¬ 
ceived this news with grateful, though not altogether 
with unmlngled tedUngs; for certainly the strong ex¬ 
citement of the day at present maintained its ascend¬ 
ancy; but only for the day; for when she received 
Captain Morden’s letter, fully confirming all the par¬ 
ticulars related by ber father, filial and conjugal duty 
wholly prevailed, and justly superseded all other con- 
siderrtiuns. 
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Vivid, ill voiisequeiive of the duel and other events, 
had brought home a quantity of fresh dramalie grist, 
and was carrying it to his granary, i. e. his inenioran- 
dum-hook, when he was intemipted by Sam Alltart, 
who entered the room huighisig loudly. 

“ What now ?” quoth Vivid. 

‘‘ Why,youreeolleet,sir,”ro})lied Sain, ‘‘that having 
picked up a pocket-book on the ground, which the co- 
lonel’s second, in his rage and haste, had dropped-” 

“ I recollect. I ordered you to take it to Captain 
O’K-’s lodgings, and return it, with my com¬ 

pliments.” 

“ Well, sir, I obeyed your orders, and on entering 
the house J tievor witnessed such a scene of uproar 
and confusion;—it appeared that on returning from 
the duel, the captain indulged in his usual mode of 
getting relief whenever he had at all suffered by over- 
exeiteincnt, i. e. by ringing either his sitting-room or 
bed-ehamher bell regularly every four or five minules; 
and on this oeeusiou he continued ringing them With 
such increased fury, that the quiet old landlady told 
him, that he must either leave off tliuS for ever dis¬ 
turbing the other lodgers, or instantly quit the house. 
Having often threatened him before, she now insisted 
on being obeyed; when, after some remonstrances on 
his part, finding hcr.inexorablc, he consented to leave 
off ringing the bells, provided he might keep quiet 
possession. This being agree^ to by the good oid 
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lady, aU went On peaceably till the evening, when, 
about nine o’clock, the report of a pistol was heard in 
his chamber. Every'body rushed in, expecting to find 
he had destroyed himself; when, to their astonishment, 
he stood erect before th<?m, and said, coolly, ‘ By the 
powers! if I mayn’t ring a bell, what better noise than 
this can 1 make, honeys,ju8t to get a little atiindanceV" 

This anecdote had scarcely been related, when the 
owner of the pocket-book calling to return thanks. 
Vivid was agreeably disappointed in finding that his 
co-second was by no means an unpleasant person. 
Barring a too nice susceptibility of honour, and an 
over-love for the diulh punctilio, he proved to bo a 
rational, straight-forward, though, at the same time, 
certainly (what is vulgarly called) “ a queer honey.” 

Vivid, having received a letter from his father, re¬ 
questing to know how his long-pending chancery-suit 
had gone on, called one afternoon on Mr. Latitat, the 
doctor’s attorney, in the Temple, who having some 
years ago accepted 'the “ best commission in his ma¬ 
jesty’s gift—a commission of bankruptcy,” the doctor 
strangely'imaginod’’that because he was a poor lawyer 
he must be an honest one, and therefore employed 
him; and for fifteen years he had conducted the cause 
of Nightshade and Vivid; but so clumsily end dila¬ 
torily, that our medical practitioner began to discover 
a client might as easily be ruined by ignorance and 
indolence, as by dishonesty and chicanery. Certainfy 
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that Mr. Latitat’s office proved to b#another “chaos 
come again" was evident from what took plage on out 
hero entering his chambers. 

“ Is Mr. Latitat within?” demanded Vivid. 

“No, sir," replied the clerkf “he's at his country 
house, in t](e north of England.” 

“ How! so far oflF!—and in term time!—Why, 
zounds!- " 

“ Oh, sir! what we legal agricultmists call the 
< north of England’ is Camden-town—^be ! he!—and 
as ’tis past four o’clock, he ’ll soon return—Look, here 
he comes!” 

“ Well, Mr. Latitat,” said Vivid; “ some move at 
last, I hope, in the cause of Nightshade and Vivid?” 

“ No! but I trust there soon will be, for it only 
stands about eight or ten off in the cause-list.” 

“ Indeed! so near the top! Come, this news will 
delight my father.” 

“ Oh, yes, it ought! for if ever client had reason to 
be satisfied, it is your good fathef, for whom we Have 
so fagged night and day, that we scarcely have now 
any other client left.” 

At this moment Mr. Latitat summoned out of 
the room; and an evening newspaper lying on the 
table, Vivid took it up, and almost the first article 
that met his eyes W^s—“ The Vke-ChmteeUor's Court 
(Mt day^.”—Anadous to knoY' if the account “ re- 
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ported progress,'’ he commenced reading it; when, to 
his astonishment, he saw the following curious pass:- 
age:— 

“ Owing to the noii-attcndance of the attorney and 
the principal counsel for the defendant, the long-pend¬ 
ing cause of Nightshade and Vivid was strvck out, and 
ordered to be placed at the bottom of the list.” 

Here was the “law’s certain uncertainty” with a 
vengeance, and Vivid knew enough of Ohanceryto be 
« ell aware, that before the cause got to the head of the 
list again, the plaintiff, defendant, and most of the other 
parties might die; and he also knew that barristers (who, 
like managers, say, “ IVo money returned") can only be 
kept alive by refreshers, and that new affidavits, new 
consultations, and new briefs, though “ sport” to some, 
W’ould ])rove “ death” to others. Our hero, impressed 
with this notion, left “ chaos,” never to “come again.” 

As trifles have often proved the cause of war and other 
grand events, so a trifle originally created this awful 
chancery suit Dr.'Vivid, having been betpicathed by 
his brother an annuity of eight hundred pounds, se¬ 
cured on money in the funds, and payable half-yearly 
by a strange, crazy^li}, retired captain of a merchant- 
ship,, residing at a seaport in Wales, WTOte to inform 
hiin of his said brother’s bequest, and added, that since 
tile testator had been accustomedsto be ])aid by a bill 
at three months, th^ present annuity-holder bad drawn 
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bis first bill upon him in the same manner, and would 
thank him to accept and return it as soonjis con¬ 
venient. 

The doctor having been in the habit of occasionally 
reading the correspondence between the captain and 
his brother,^ was perfectly acquainted mth the an¬ 
nuity-grantor’s although, by the follow¬ 

ing curious answer to the letter, the facetious nautical 
scribe probably was not aware of the fact:— 

“ Capt. Nightshade’s compliments to Dr. Vivid, 
and thanks him for bis offer of taking a bill at three 
months, which he would with pleasure return ac¬ 
cepted ; but Capt. N. has the gout so dreadfully bad 
in both hands, that be is not at present enabled to say 
more than that; when heK’an possibly put pen to paper. 
Dr. V. shall hear from him. Mean time, he wishes 
compliments of the season,” Kic. &c. 

Now, though the doctor, like qiany others, ccald 
make allowances for the strange conduct of what has 
aptly been called “your Jish-out-ofjmatet^gems," yet, 
being certain as to the identity of the hand-writing, and 
ergo, deeming the contents sonft;w%at impertinent, he 
could not altogether keep his temper, and consequently 
wrote an angry answpr; to which, and another letter, 
having received no reply, he placed the case in the 
hands of bis attorney, who selfishly entered a distrin- 

L 
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gas on all the dmdends, well knowing that such entry 
would operate like a double-barrelled gun, and pro¬ 
duce a second shot, which it soon did, in the shape 
of an injunction bill; and which shot was followed by 
two heavier fires, a discovery and a cross bill, involv¬ 
ing as necessary ppties three other annuitants, four 
trustees, and fourteen infants; thus proving that in 
law, as in love, 

** One miior to another still succeeds^ 

And the last/w;? is welcome as the former.** 

Certainly the horse-police and other nightly patrol 
have done much towards preventing numerous depre¬ 
dators from presenting and firing pistols; but surely, 
while litigious clients and pettifogging lawyers have 
the power of presenting and firing that battery of 
twenty-four pounders, a hill iit chancery, why, the 
property—ay, and in the end, perhaps, the lives—of 
some of his majesty's peaceable subjects are not alto, 
gether free from the “stand-and-deliver” system*. 

Such being the case, and since this court is capable 
of being.rendered^one of our most useful and efficient 
courts, is it not to be hoped that a day may come 
when a thorough Revision and amelioration of our 

* During one term, no less than hundred and forty* 
two articled clerks were admitted as attorneys of the Court of 
King’s Bench, and upwards of one hr ndred and twenty in the 
Court of 0>Tnmon Plefu. 

“ Prodigious ’—Reform it altc^ether I’* 
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iMHiity laws will be deemed a mattew of as great na¬ 
tional importance os that chief occupier of tlic time of 
our grand mral CapukU and Mmiiagncs, the revision 
and amelioration of the game laws. 
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An insipid iady and freah’Water daiigew—Friar Tuck—*♦ Isa- 
bclia” ciiequered, and J^uturi^M second appearance— 
dangers—City news—The Duclicss of Toddlctoii’s masque¬ 
rade—Vivid enchanted by a witch—Sir Juniper Jackannpe 
—Captain Morden and the Proii||tor—State of affairs at Ca- 
risbrook House. 

iUiss Almack, par accident the chief companion of 
Lady Henrietta, was one of those insipid, milk-and- 
water beings, who, though they do no barm in the 
world, yet, according to Mandcville, certainly do no 
good; and whilst a sympathising friend might have 
considerably consoled our heroine in her present dis¬ 
tressing situation, yet this still-life personage, devoting 
the whole of her mind and time to her piano-forte, 
potfrilc, paroquet, onadrilling, eating, drinkhig, and 
sleeping, it was evident she could contribute to no¬ 
body's comfift but her own. But, still, was this her 
fault?—was she to blame because nature had given her 
a heart, which, in point'of size, could only have equalled 
a wren’s, and, in the way of animation, was inferior to 
that of a dormouse ? Uow'ever, having a pretty face, 
auburn ringlets, beautiful hands and feet, and, what 
was still mure beau'-itul, great pecuniary expectations, 
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Letitia Altnack did not at all lack admirers. Amongst 
others was Sir Henry Reeflcy, a fresb-wat<y sailor, 
whose boat, the Sprightly, was one of the most splen¬ 
did on the Thames; and the “ joyous spring having 
suddenly peeped forth an3 smiled,” he proposed com¬ 
mencing the season with an aqua^c excursion, or ra¬ 
ther voffoffc, as he termed it, to “ Eel-pie Island,” 
near Richmond. Of course Miss Almack was to be 
the Cleopatra of his^lley; and her mother, Lady 
Henrietta, Lady Orvi^ Count Montnoir, and other 
it^gantes were to form the rest of the crew. Lord 
Carisbrook was invited; hut he disdainfully refused 
to mix himself up with a set of umbrella and opera- 
glass nnvlgafot ft. 

His lordship, it must he confessed, was actuated 
by prejudice; for to see six handsome, athletic young 
rowers dressed in the uniform of their dull—^light-blue 
jackets, white trousers, and black caps with gold liands 
and tassels—was in itself rather a gay and cheering 
sight; but when to these were added so many ele¬ 
gantly dressed women, aided by the fineness of the 
day, and followed by a boat coiftainiAg a - band of 
music, the whole scene was sufficiently showy and 
exhilarating. 

On arriving at the island, the captain took upon him¬ 
self to order dinner; and here commenced the first little 
interruption to the iilcasures of the day. Miss Almack 
knew that her admirer was well awiBre of the two dishes 
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she most llked-T-p»g», his omitting to order tliem was 
dt emi'd a neglect worthy of a tiff-royal. And here it 
may not he suiairerogatory to observe, that it is a sad 
vulgar error to suppose that P’riar Tuck and Co. are 
only to be found at Guildhall, the inns of court, and 
other eastern parts of the metropolis. Many people 
at the west end, and who wear other gnwHs than cle¬ 
rical, legal, or ttldermunic ones, are so well versed in 
the Almanac do Gourmandej^hat most probably, in 
addition to sleeves d la ffigut^ar fashionable fair will 
shortly sport bonnets d la Idle de vcau cn torlue, or caps 
d la cdUkUet finanetire. 

Dinner over, Mrs. Alinack lost not a moment in 
ilisidaying her grand talent before so full a house; 
but this celebrated euntatrice was suddenly interrupted 
by a boisterous sort of chums without; and which 
chorus arose from a number of harsh voices, all in the 
shape of hymn-cluinting, fatherly, motherly, and sndk- 
ing luethudists. 

‘^t seemed these puritanical vuyogcurs periodically 
visited this jdace in a large steam-boat, and on their 
landing, .tliey, as -usual, made for the back of the 
island; solely fur the purpose of bathing and purify¬ 
ing themselves, and ‘consequently of further impu- 
rifying water which had before become deleterious, 
not only from the remains of that foe to flesh as well 
as lish, the gat, but from the remains nidyspeptic eels, 
dace, and flounders ' 
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This ceremony over, they returned to shore; ana 
having scarcely half dressed themselve's, th^ rushed 
into the inn, singing 

•' Oh! oh! oh! there is a time to cat and d^nk ! Oh 1 oh I oh 
thus marring a series of r&lu Hons private music, which 
would have lasted the whole evening. The landlord 
remonstrated, but in vain. They knew they were too 
regular and valuable a set of customers for him to quar¬ 
rel with, at least for mch precarious visitors as Sir 
Henry Reeflcy and pWy, who, consequently perceiv¬ 
ing there was no alternative but an immediate retreat, 
took to their boat and pushed from shore, though at 
that very moment they had wind and tide against them, 
and instead of a bright, a diuk tempestuous sky. 

They had not rowed above two miles beyond Rich¬ 
mond, when the silk awning being soaked through by 
increasing rain, a gale also having blowm up right ahead, 
and the sun having set for above half an hour, tlie fe¬ 
male part of the company naturally became alarmed, 
and requested they might seek shelter on shore. (The 
request, of course, was complied with; and a light ap¬ 
pearing at the window of a farm-boiise about a hundred 
yards from the river, they all landed and approached the 
hoped-for scene of hospitality &nd comfort; when the 
only response they received to their twice ringing the 
bell was u loud barling from what our female sufferers 
conceived to be a paek of mastiffs. On the third ring 
they received an answer, and a ficeisive one! 

The fact was, that several robberies having lately 
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been oommitteA in the neighbourhood, the farmer 
regularly retired to his ehnml)er with a loaded blun¬ 
derbuss ; and being y ways on the watch, and this 
night seeing, as he thought, a gang of bui^lars in 
sailors’ jackets, ho threw up the windows, and pre¬ 
senting arms, warned them to decamp; but before the 
supposed banditti could explain, the old farmer’s over¬ 
loaded blunderbuss (owing to his terror) went olf with 
a tremendous explosion. Thij^was final as to the fe¬ 
minine interest; and their male companions, in vain en¬ 
deavouring to check their flight, w'ere forced to follow. 
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Such were the pleasures of a water party! but 
where and how were these pleasures to end? If 
they put on shore at Putney, or Hammersmith, in their 
present disordered state of dress (for the clothes, fea¬ 
thers, and hair of the fai/ mfriners were aU dripping 

wet, whilst the white trousers of the male ones were 

• • 

covered with mud), they knew they were liable to be 
exposed to fresh insults and fresh dangers. They 
therefore resolved to weather the storm on board; 
and after rowing all night, they, at last, landed at 
Vauxhall-biidge about live in the morning; but in 
sucdi a derangi state, so tottering with exhaustion, 
looking so wild and haggardly, and altogether display¬ 
ing such a suspicious appearance, that when the gallant 
captain called two hackney-coaches, the coachmen 
only nodded, winked, and kept their station. Still, as 
the man says in the play, “ There is no barm in a 
guinea;” and half that sum satisfjing each, both 
coaches drew up, and in less than half an hour Lady 
Henrietta and her companions arrived safely in Gx)S- 
venor-s<{uare. Here commenced another and a greater 
storm. Lord Carisbrook having been tvatching and 
waiting for his daughter, in a state of the utmost 
anxiety, the whole night, was So excessively irritated 
against Sir Henry Recfley and his “ cockboat crew,’ 
that he wished—nuji he would vote for a war solely 
for the purpose of having “ such fresh-water lubbers 
all jiremd;” and having embra<?ed his “dear darling 
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child” again aifd again, he, with his usual wild Jack 

Tar feejing, added— 

“ Had you been drowned at sea, a veteran sailor 
might have submitted to the band of Providence, and 
in time recovered hisdosk; 'but the disgrace of having 
my daughter^ and .the wife of a K. C- p. stranded 
on Battersea quicksands, or shipwrecked in Chelsea- 
reach! Oh! if the lives of his majesty’s subjects ate 
to be risked by these canoe-cockncyt, 1 say again, 

' My sentence is for open war, oh peers!' ” 

The certainty, however, of his Henrietta’s safety 
soon dispersed all angry clouds, and sunshine smiled 
again; but not in another quarter; for Sam Alltact 
having accidentally, the next day, met one of Lord Ca- 
risbrook’s servants, and heard from him the whole of 
the particulars, very soon acquainted Vivid with them, 
who felt most anxious on the subject. He feared 
that Lady Henrietta would never recover her fright and 
fdtigue; and therefore was as much delighted as sur¬ 
prised, when, on the following Sunday, he met her in 
Kensington-gardrtis; and, in addition to the grati- 
ftcation of seeing her look as handsome as ever, he 
was particularly plealcd by her honouring him with 
a very friendly smile and a curtsy. 

About this period our hero .had renewed his ac- 
ipiuintauce with a fellow-student, whom he bad fre¬ 
quently messed wWfin the 'remplc-haU, named Oxy- 
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mel; and who, by his talents and perseverance, ha^, 
during the last yeai', become the editor of a very lead¬ 
ing jounial. Vivid, though knowing something of 
the /tundred-horse power of the daily press, had no 
idea of its formidable extent, till his friend frankly 
communicated the secrets of hit “prison-house.” 
Amongst other proofs, Oxymel informed him that 
(though in consequence of the new theatrical constel¬ 
lation, “ Nature," being advertised for that evening in 
her second part) private boxes had risen fifty per 
cent., yet he had been able to procure one grails from 
the manager; and, added the good-natured editor, “If, 
Vivid, you wish for a seat in it, one is quite at your 
service.” He cheerfully accepted the invitation. 

During the performance at night, Oxymel com¬ 
plained there was too nouch art in “ Natureand also 
objected to her forced attitudinarian efforts. Vivid, 
therefore, was much surprised to read in his fiiend's 
next day’s paper that the new actress’s Imogen was 
even superior to her Isabella. 

Vivid called that morning, and thus addressed his 
friend:—“ It is strange you should diffbr from your¬ 
self !—for what is written in your oven journal is of 
course .. ’* 

“ Oh! my paper and myself are much like man 
and wife,” replied C^ymel, smiling—" we often differ; 
but this article was written by my theatrical critic 
—an acknowledged free agent; *nd though, in my 
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judgment, this new female balloonist, who, ujiheld hy 
literary gas, has mounted to the top of the ladder, 
must gradually descend—‘ Fine hy degrees, and beau¬ 
tifully less,’ Mr. Munster thinks otherwise. A la 
bonne heure. As she is' a good girl, and has many 
relations dependent, on her talent, 1 am glad that my 
journal (which, by the by, 1 am vain enough to believe 
is the creed of three-fourths of its readers) has taken 
the good-natured side. 

Vivid perfectly agreed with him in thinking that a 
newspaper was the creed of most persons who read 
it, and added— 

“ I don’t wonder, therefore, at authors attempting 
to stop hypercritics’ mouths by filling them with veni¬ 
son and champagne.” 

" You mistake, my friend !”’replied Oxymcl; “ such 
short-sighted policy only recoils; for the liberal—*. e. 
the leading editors—are above being caught by this 
miserable Cerberus system; consequently, when your 
woiks are attacked, Vivid, take my advice—ha! ha! ha! 
—and act as an author did some years aga” 

“ How? in 'what manner did he act ?” 

" Why, having been regularly abused in a low weekly 
journal, long since consigned to the tomb of the Ca- 
puleis, he asked a fneiid whether he had not better 
frequently invite the editor to partake of a good dinner 
and French wines. ‘ Pooh!’ replied his facetious 
Mentor, ‘ that won't answer your purpose.—No: but 
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all the money you meant to exjiend in pampering him 
ivith rich viands, lend him—mum !—^lend it him on his 
note at three months; then, if he don’t take it up (and 
a hundred to one he does not), you have him snug; for 
if he still pursues the system'of abusing you, do you 
let John Doe and Richard Roe pursue him; and then 
if he do not promise to iaihem you to the top of the 
ladder—you comprehend—let him go on singing with 
the starling, I can’t get out!—ha! ha!” 

Our hero joined in his friend’s laugh, and was con¬ 
tinuing the subject, when a reporter entered with news 
from the city, where the bulls and the bears, notwith¬ 
standing it was a close holiday. Holy Thursday, in 
spite of bishops and magistrates, went on gambling by 
w'holcsale; and such is the predominant love of money 
in cockney or rather Gocker understanding, that if 
news arrived on the Stock Exchange, that a victorious 
French invading army had passed Blackheath, the spe- 
culators for the account would probably go on bargain¬ 
making till the enemy’s artillery wa# heard on LondcA- 
bridge. The next intelligence the reporter brought 
was from the Corn-market; when, upon his observing 
that trade was very dull that day. Vivid asked what, on 
this occasion, the word dull meabt. 

“ Why,” replied Oxymel, “ it means that com is on 
the decline, and, conwquently, that the price of bread 
is falling. But,” he added, " when they report that 
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the market is IHveli), then 'the price of corn and, of 
course, bread is rapidly getting up.” 

“ Bravo!” rejoined his friend. “ Very lively for the 
poorl But pray, sir, go on:—what other city intelli¬ 
gence ?” 

" Oh!” answered the reporter, “ such disastrous ship- 
news at Lloyd’s!—such long faces amongst the under, 
writers!—and with reason; for so dreadful a storm 
has not occurred in that sea for half a century.” 

" What sea?” inquired OxymcL 

“ The Mediterranean; and, in addition to nearly 
forty merchantmen, two English frigates and a sloop 
of war are supposed to be wrecked.” 

“ Two English frigates ?” anxiously inquired Vivid. 
« Do you know their names?” 

“ The Buplirotyne and the Protector; and if, as I 
guess, you are anxious for the fate of some friend on 
board, I lament to add, that when the two vessels were 
last seen, they had hoisted signals of distress, and 
wore driving towards the coast of Barbary.” 

“ What! near Algiers ?” 

“ So they report, but I trust-” 

“ Heavens! poor Captain Morden, and poor Lady 
Henrietta!—Oh! when 1 think of her state of agita. 
tion and suspense—for bad news travels so swiftly, no 
doubt she has already heard it—d)ut—yes! we may 
stilt encourage hope—strong hope:—such vessels, with 
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SHcli crews, have often weathered wofBe hurricanes in 
worse seas.” 

“ True! in the Baltic, Atlantic—” 

Here the conversation was interrupted by the ar¬ 
rival of the French newspapersand Oxymel read an 
article conQnning the account ot the ^storra in the 
Mediterranean, but by no means precluding hope: on 
the contrary, one of the two frigates (though the name 
was not mentioned) was supposed to have reached 
Malta. Buoyed up by this cheering account, Vivid 
took his leave, and hastened to communicate it to 
Lord Orville. 

His lordship had just returned from the Admiralty, 
where the reports of the extent of the storm were 
fully verified, yet, as it had abated soon after sunset, 
it was expected that the next accounts would prove 
far more favourable; and there was no doubt that one 
of the frigates, though under jury-masts, had so fur 
weathered the gale, that she was seen not a league 
from Malta; but neither he nar Lord CarisbiBok 
could ascertain whether it was the Euphrosyne or the 
Protector. 

Thus, though all was uncertainty, and Lady Mor- 
den and her father were particularly shocked and 
afilicted, yet they did not absolutely despair. As to 
Mrs. Alinack, she; professed on the oa'asion much 
sorrow and regret; but still made up her mind that 
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nothing should’prevent her going on that evening to 
the new opera; whilst Miss Almuek only yuwncd, and 
said, 

“ If people will marry sailors, they must be prepared 
for these natural results! aiid after all, my dear Hen¬ 
rietta, think if this stormy interest isn’t better than a 
sea-engagement; for—oh! how shocking!—think of 
the man’s coming home with only one-third of himself.” 

“ Oui,” rejoined Count Montnoir (who secretly re¬ 
joiced at the intelligence, from obvious love-and-for- 
tune-hunting motives); “ oui—rink of le grand ca- 
pitane hopping about like de fraction of a man!” 

The only two who truly sympathized with the dis- 
ti'essed, anxious father and daughter were Lord and 
Lady Orville; except, indeed, our hero, who, being 
still denied admission at Cavisbrook-house, could not 
have the gratification of personally affording consola¬ 
tion. Many of those, however, who put “ generous 
questions and no answers wait,” called; amongst others, 
Sfc- Henry Rccflcy, whose visit proved a diversion in 
favour of the old naval peer; for the idea of being pitied 
by one of tbe'frcsh.water heroes threw him into a vio¬ 
lent passion, and thus drew olThis mind from brooding 
on the gi'eatcr cviL 

On bis return to bis hotel. Vivid, as usual, com¬ 
menced recording all the lute evpnts amongst bis tne- 
marunda dramaiica; when, before he hud inserted one 
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half, honest Sam abruptly entered, and in a joyful, 
self-satislied tone, exclaimed— 

“ A billet-dojix, sir!” 

On its being opened, the first thing that presented 
itself was a ticket for the Duchess of Toddleton’s 
masked ball, to be given on that evening, ratified liy 
her grace’s own seal. Now, as the whole fashionable 
world were on the alertc, and most eagerly on the 
look-out for cards of admission, this was no mean 
donative; on the contrary, as a proof of its value, a 
thrifty person of rank hud sold at one of the Bond- 
street libraries a single ticket for twenty sovereigns. 
But Vivid’s surprise did not terminate here; for the 
letter itself contained the following strange words:— 

“ Oh! thou W'ho I prophesy art doomed to become 
hereafter a Sheridan or a Congreve, refuse not to ac¬ 
cept the enclosed charmed gift from the witch Cas¬ 
sandra!—Waste no time in uttemjiting to find her, 
since, by means of her magic powSr, she will instan¬ 
taneously discover you. 

■“ Cassandra.” 

“Discover you by her magic power!” ejaculated 
Sam—“ ha! ha!—To be sure she will; for, to be frank, 
look here, sir!—the Servant who brought the letter 
put into my hand this sovereign, ^suring me be would 
call again in the evening, when,.if I revealed to him 

M 3 



126 A FEATHEttBED PBUFORIIKIU 

the description'of the dress you mean to wear at this 
duchcssi’s masquerade, he would give mo another.” 

“ Indeed! and did you learn his mistress’s name?” 

“ No; but judging by his splendid livery, I guess 
she must he a lady of some rank.” 

“’Tis very,odd !i—yet,—I’ll go; hut in jvhat charac¬ 
ter ? Let me see—it must be a theatrical one: Hamlet 
the Dane. Go, Alltact, and hire the dress for me.” 

Sam having procured it, brought it to the hotel, 
where he found the seiTaut waiting—^to whom he de¬ 
scribed the dress, and from whom he received the pro¬ 
mised fee. 

Hamlet the Dane entered the duchess’s inaiKsion 
about twelve o’clock, where, as dominos a ere excluded, 
he encountered an unusual diversity of masqueraders. 
T wo characters were decidedly original: one was a large, 
moving featherbed; which proving a constant source of 
interruption to the whole room, many of the masks, by 
way of jocular retribution, sat and rolled upon it; and 
with such force, that the concealed, half-suffocated 
machinist bellowed fur his life. The other character 
was even more Original, namely, a Jim! —an active, 
efficient Jka, who frisked, bopped, and jumped, and 
tickled female necks, arms, and noses so nimbly and 
smartly, that whilst most of the fair mademoiselles were 
colouring and tittering, the half-o^Munjmetdatnes were 
tdl face-making and scratching*. Mrs. Almack (dressed 

* (The Jien was acted bv diminutive Miss • • of Drury-lane. 
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as a shepherdess), having loudly vittiperated against 

the little imp’s proceedings, if resolved to be revenged; 
and, accordingly, having first perched on her lap, it 
next suddenly dropped, and hupping, sous cerdtitonk, 
under the flounce of her pettihoat, the irritated dowager 
writhed, kjfked, and, in the attcnyjt to_ catch the tor¬ 
mentor, so indecorously displayed her duck legs, that 
the whole room was convulsed with laughter. 
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Vivid, like tlK majority of the company, heartily 
enjoyed the fiy-about tmcaichahle insect's frolics. He 
was also entertained by a quack-doctor, who, amongst 
other ftottrumty offered for sale “ oratorical pectoral 
lozenges,” which, he cbnthnaed, if properly insinuated 
and distributed amqngst the M.P.’s in thq lobby and 
in the body of the bouse of commons, would so com¬ 
pletely prevent real and forced eoughing, that even a 
bad speaker might have a chance of being heard the 
fair, considerate, gentlemanly time—ten minutes. 

Still, in the way of broad attempts at character, 
there were three decided failures. The first was a 
rat in a full-dress turned coat—(nothing can render 
])olitics entertaining); the second was a printing-office 
(worked on small concealed wheels), where a well- 
known publication was periodically issued; and over 
the door was displayed, in large transparent letters, 
these words—“ Bought before /'m sold." The third 
was the supposed treasurer of one of the metropolitan 
tbetdres, who went about with a private-box account, 
dumung several of those fashionable persons who, in 
imitation of Pistol, Exclaim, 

*• Base Is the slave that pays 

Our hero was so occupied and amused with the 
passing scene, that he had almost .forgotten the cause 
wliich had brought him there; when, receiving a tap 
from wand on the tibbuldcr, he turned round and be- 
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hold the witch Cassandra.* She wore a haggish mask*; 
but as it only covered two-thirds of the face, her 
coral lips and beautiful ivory teeth were fully dis¬ 
played. 

“So—1 sought you, sif!”*she exclaimed. “Nay, 
start not, nor my tribe nor person scorn; for 

‘ Though a night-hag, when I dance 
With Lapland witches, oft the lab'rlng moon 
Eclipses at our charms.'** 

“ No doubt,” anwsered Vivid; “ since, judging by the 
small portion of beauty you have permitted me to be¬ 
hold, many a fair enchantress now present might con¬ 
fess she was also eclipsed.” 

“ ’Tis well!—yet beware !—‘ I can raise sjurits from 
the vasty deep:’ but preve thou obedient to my will, 
and they and I shall ever be thy slaves; dare, though, 
to cross me in my hopes, and we will chain thee on 
Mount iEtna’s top, and leave thee to partake Prome¬ 
theus' fate.” 

“ Upon my word! perfectly in character, my wild 
enchantress!—but why anticipate my disobc^ence: in 
truth, you have no cause to doubt my loyalty; and, as 
a proof, though boasting not 'of Lapland charms— 
come—will you join me in the dance?” 

“ Agreed!—your^and!” 

Away they tripped; and, mixing in the dance, her 
light and graceful movements iidt only excited her 
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^rtner’s admination, but also that of the whole room. 
He was so fascinated with her witchery, that all other 
thoughts were absorbed in this new delightful interest; 
when, to show the freakish nature of this whirligig 
world, a mask (a flower-girl), as she rapidly passed him 
in the dance, whispered slily in his ear, “ Is Lady Hen. 
rietta here ?” 

Taken by surprise, and feeling, like another Ro- 
meo, “ as if that name, shot from the deadly level 
of a gun, was sent to murder him,” be paused and 
trembled; but soon recollecting that the cause of his 
agitation must necessarily be absent, and rallied by his 
fascinating enslaver, who (without inquiring into the 
source of what she conceived to be sudden indisposi¬ 
tion, arising from over-fatigue), led him to a seat, 
where in a few minutes becoming “ himself again," 
they renewed the dance. 

The duchess gave a sumptuous supper to her se¬ 
lect friends, and Cassandra being reckoned amongst 
the number, she could not refrain from asking per¬ 
mission to add to her own invitation that of the 
captive Hanflet. «The request being complied with, 
be was introduced to her grace, and the whole com¬ 
pany (as is usual on these occasions), taking off their 
masks, the witchery of his enchanting partner was, in 
our hero’s eyes, increased. She appeared to be about 
thirty-live years of age, and in person probably rather 
too much cvthmipokit'; but her dark hair, her fine white 
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open forehead, and black, penetrating ey’es, rendered the 
upper part of the face even more striking and Itcautiful 
than the lower, at least in the spell-bound royal Dane's 
opinion; but not so in the opinions of more calm and 
rational persons—it appeafed'to them that the eye (the 
index of the^mind) was cunning, fierce, and basilitkan. 
Besides, they had an advantage wliich he did not pos¬ 
sess—they well knew her character, and could prove 
that, in the event of her being even coldly treated by 
the object of her choice, she was no common enemy; 
for in a case where, after much flirtation, she had at 
last been totally rejected, she resembled Congreve’s 
Zara:— 


" Heaven knows no rage like love to hatred turn’d. 

Nor hell a fury like a woman scorn’d." 

Lady Ardourly (for so the representative of Cas¬ 
sandra was called) was the wife of Earl Ardourly; 
but being as much tired of her husband as he was of 
her, they had long ago agreed ten enjoy that luxtfiy 
which only the rich can afford—viz., a separation. 
Her ladyship certainly bore rather ft dodbtful reputa¬ 
tion; but possessing an income of twenty thousand 
per annum, she was enabled so decidedly to support 
the character of a first-rate fashionable party-giver, 
that she was not only visited and received hy straw- 
berry-leaf dowagers, but, literally, co^d not be de¬ 
scribed as being absolutely excliffled by the whole 
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of the excJmh%t. However, when it is considered 
that Lord Ardourly had never been able to detect 
her in any direct liaison, either at home or abroad 
(for she generally passed half of the year at Paris), 
there was, in point of feet, no decided reason why she 
should not, like others, have the benefit of our good 
old English law, and be deemed innocent till proved 
to be guilty. 

But to another point. As, no doubt, some of our 
readers may be anxious to hear where Vivid had the 
good, or rather the bad fortune to attract Lady Ar- 
dourly’s attention, be it known it was first at Lord 
Orville's house-w’arming, and afterwards at the opera, 
where she saw him, a la distance, soon after the day on 
which he had conducted himself with such gallantry at 
the duel. The feme of this' transaction so much en¬ 
hanced him in her opinion, and gave such an additional 
zest to the pursuit, that she immediately commenced 
opeiations, and in the shape of a masquerade-ticket 
first threw out hePfalMniawic lures. 

At the supper-table the impression already made 
was not at all lessened by her joining with professional 
vocalists in various popular glees; in all of which she 
displayed so much fine taste, tone, and spirit, that, 
for once, a private singer rivalled, if not surpassed, 
first-rate public singers. Unlikar. Mrs. Almack, Lady 
Ardourly was#ure to bring a full room, and detain her 
audUors to the las^ moment; whilst the former, by her 
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persevering, ventilaring powers, would Vlear the whole 
Iiouse in a twinkling, and, consequently, was principally 
invited hy those hosts and hostesses who courted early 
hours and economy. 

Though very far from Beidg a Lovelace, our hero 
was as certainly not a Sir Charles Gmndison, and 
never would have suffered a Clementina to have gone 
mad for him—more probably he would have gone mad 
for her. But since, no doubt, many of our fair readers 
will severely censure his conduct on this occasion, let 
it be remembered, in excuse, that when a woman has 
made up her mind not to let a man escape (and Lady 
Ardourly was not exactly the foundress of the system), 
it would require more than a heart of adamant to resist 
the strong impulses excited by such Circean spells. 

Supper concluded, the dance was renewed; and not 
till the officious sun warned them to depart did the 
light-footed tribe think of breaking up. When, how¬ 
ever, the scene took place, so guardedly did Cassandra 
(for they had all re-assumed thek masks) play hfir 
part, so well did she keep up appearances, that her 
partner was only allowed to be sceVi haifdingher into 
her carriage, though previously, as may be supposed, 
she had given him permission lo call upon her next 
morning. This call being looked upon us the passport 
to his future happiness, he returned home all joy, 
where he found Sam AUtact made equally happy by 
Cassandra, for out of her dougeur^ had been regaling 

N 
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timself to such an extent that, observing a flecided 
alteration in his master's looks and manner, he (Sum), 
with more familiaril^ than was warrantable, thus ad¬ 
dressed him:— 

“ With all due submission, sir, may I venture to ask 
whether the character to be selected for the next 
masquerade is to be King Arthur in Tom Thumb?” 

“ Why?” inquired Vivid. 

“ Why, because, sir—I mean no offence—but, as I 
see you have been transformed by that senior-junior 
giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid, I think you would be highly 
effective in that scene when Tom first sees Glum, 
dalca, and particularly in that passage where he ex¬ 
claims “ Oh 1 oh! oh! I feel a sudden pain across my 
breast; nor know I whether it proceed from love or— 
indigettion !" 

“ How, sirrah! why, you must be drunk.—Leave 
the room instantly, I command you!” 

The accusation was certainly true, and Sam con¬ 
fessed the fact of his inebriety, but pleaded in excuse 
that he was gentlemanly and not vulgarly tipsy; not 
with such kiichen-stuff as port, but with prime, elegant 
chateau margaux. This defence, and an additional reel 
confirming the admitted fact, he received a second 
command, and without waiting for another, he re¬ 
spectfully biccuped and withdraw. Next mortdng, 
making apology after apology, his kind master freely 
forjrave him. Ano now the appointed hour approach- 
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iiig, the enraptured, blinded swain hastened towards 
iihdy Ardourly’s mansion, situated near the Regent’s 
Park. He found her in the drau'ing-room, habited in 
a most becoming dcsUaUUc, and reclining on the sofa. 
A book she had just bcefl ^^adlng lay open near her, 
and A'’ivid, perceiving it was Sheridan’s School for 
Scandal, asked her whether the oftener she saw and 
read that cxecllent comedy, she did not the more ad¬ 
mire it? 

“ I do,” .she replied; “ but still I have one fault to 
find, and that is, were I to make an assignation with a 
lover in my library, I think I could find for him a bet¬ 
ter hiding-place than Joseph found for Lady Teazle. 

“ Indeed!” 

“ Certainly: for to conceal her behind the skreen 
which he had previously ordered his servant to draw 
before the window, in consequence of • his opposite 
neighhour's great curiosity,’ was surely to place his 
fair prolegi in a situation where her character was 
more likely to be exposed than preserved. Resides, 
was there not, at the same time, a safer hiding-place 
in the room, namely, the snug closft in whiclt he after¬ 
wards conceals Sir Peter ?” 

“ V cry true: and it proves t know so little of the 
drama, and you so much, that if 1 write a comedy, I 
hope your lady.sbip swill so far condescend as to allow 
me to have the benefit of your valuable observations.” 

“ Oh, you flatter; and, besides,*you are not likely 
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to eoiitrivc so«badly as Joseph; for I suspect, Mr. 
Vivid, you are too well acquainted with the game of 
hide and seek, not to.uudcrstand——” 

At this moment a loud double knock being heard 
at the street-door, he whs hbout to rise, when she re¬ 
quested him to keep his seat, saying, “ I have given 
orders to the servants not to admit any body,” and she 
was beginning to renew the conversation, when, to her 
astonishment, the drawing-room door flew open, and 
in strutted, nodding and smiling. Sir Juni])er Jaek- 
anape, a young free-and-easy coxcomb, who thought 
himself 

" Serundus nulli, pretcr Jovem.” 

“ So!” he exclaimed, “ your stupid servants thought 
fit to deny you—good joke, ’pon honour—knew better 
than to let you lose the few spare moments I (am un¬ 
expectedly devote to you—^Iieard of you last night at 
the duchess’ masquerade—hem!” (sitting down and 
taking snuff)—“ your glees and cavatina excellent—but 
vVno was the Goth'or Hun that sported the character 
of Hamlet?—couldn’t get there myself, owing to the 
long debate—compelled to stay the division—com¬ 
pelled for the good of one’s country, you know." 

Lady Ardourly, for a time, was struck dumb with 
amazement and rage; but at length recovering herself, 
she exclaimed, 

“ Come—1 know you, sir; and you knom that I 
kno^ you!’’ ’ 
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“ To be sure I do—and—^hcm !—!it is not every 
body that can boast of this double honour.” 

“ Matchless eifrontery! Mr. •Vivid, you see before 
you the person who, in the debate he speaks of last 
night, received such a lashTiig’from men of real political 
and oratorical talent, that it was expected he would in¬ 
stantly have applied for the Chilteni Hundreds; but, 
instead of being bumbled, you perceive-” 

“ My dear Lady Ardourly, you ought to know 
that, next to yourself, notoriety—darling notoriety!— 
is my goddess; and do you think 1 came itito that 
house to squat in obscurity? No; ’tis with M. P.’s 
as it is with creditors—the noisy ones carry all their 
points; and as a proof my noise goes for something, 
to-day I have refused Jack R • • * f, on purjmsc to 
dine with Canterbury, who, by-the-by, next week will 
himself unite me to Lady Elizabeth.” 

Here Ijady Ardourly, losing all patience, turned 
away in disgust, and took up the book, on which Sir 
Juniper, taking another pinch 0f snuif, and cooTly 
looking over her shoulder, thus continued: 

“ Oh!—the ‘ School for ScandsfL’ Well’! I some¬ 
what approve of your selection; for, though I despise 
the drama, I consider this to \)e so creditable a pro¬ 
duction, that I should not be ashamed of having written 
it myself.” 

“Really!” rejoined Lady .^rdourly: “upon my 
t The Duke of IJ • •. 

N 3 
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word, this is tot preposterous; and I eunnot resist, sir 
(to Vivid), informing you that, altliough this despiser 
of the drama has wntten nearly a dozen plays and 
farces, his love of notoriety has not been so far gra¬ 
tified as to see one of che'm tveii condemned,—for they 
were all refused.” 

“Scan. mug. ujion my honour—I, who aspire not 
only to a seat in the cabinet, hut who, at my death, 
am sure to have a niche in the abbey—ay, and another 
in the history of England." 

“ AVell, sir,” said Vivid, emphatically, “and do you 
mean to insinuate that a dramatic writer is precluded 
from receiving (at any rate) these mortem honours ? 
If so, I have been grossly misinformed, and no such 
men as Shakspeare, Ben Jonson, Congreve, Addison, 
or Sheridan, ever existed.” 

“Anan! as the rustics say,” rejoined Sir Juniper: 
“ pray, your ladyship, tuho are we 1 and where arc we ?” 

“ Why, in my bouse, sir; and to which this gentle- 
nmn, Mr. Vivid, is'at least as welcome as Sir Juniper 
Jackaiiape.” 

“Really! Theif, I’ve nothing else left for it but 
to quote the old saying of the knife to the oyster.” 

“ And what’s that, sir?” 

“ Why—‘ I fear 1 ’m going to intrude.’ ” 

“ On such a delicate point, sir, you are best judge; 
but, for the future, I advise you, for your own sake, 
to believe the servants when they intbrm you I am 
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not at home; since, if you will, in si*tc of ray direc¬ 
tions, persist in marching up stairs and inujortantly 
ordering every body about you, ivhy I shall certainly 
look upon you as master of the house, and consctpiently 
trouble you to pay all my Itrallesinen’s bills.” 

“ Jioit — circlli'til! —(singing) 

‘ Never till now I felt love's dart— 

Guess who it was that stole my heart: 

*T was you alone, if you ’ll Iwlieve me. 

Lira, lira, la.’" 

Then, rising, he rang the bell, and on the servant’s 
entering, he consequentially desired to be shown down 
stairs, adding—“Tradesmen's bills, quotha! Lira, lira, 
la.” 

Vivid soon after expressing his surprise at seeing 
Lady Ardourly’s anger so speedily vanish, sbe con¬ 
fessed that though his elfrontery was unprecedented, 
yet his good-nature and frank mode of giving as well 
as taking, had rendered liim a sort*of privileged man ; 
and for her own jiai't, where her heart was not con¬ 
cerned, she seldom troubled herself with cohsidering 
whether a coxcomb was more or less impertinent, par¬ 
ticularly when he was out of sight. 

Our hero, it appeared, bad seen him before at Lord 
Orville's party; and*though the great orator did not 
here recollect the humble drama^st, the latter remem. 
bered him; in fact, none could |brget the self-consti. 
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tutcd Chrichtoni who (amidst a display of all the first 
people of rank and fashion) walked about taking snuif, 
and imittering pretty hjudly—“ Not a soul in the room 
besides myself. Hem!—damme.” 

The next suhjeet of theit “ sweet discourse” turn, 
ing on the present^ for travelling on the eon- 

tiiient, he inquired whether she preferred Paris to 
London ? 

“ Oh, yes,” she replied; “ and—heigho!—I wish I 
were there at this moment.” 

“ Indeed! May 1 venture to ask, why?” 

“ Because there you may live free as mountain air, 
whilst here, in this age of saints and sentimentalists, 
that dull monitor, restraint, cheeks us, at every turn 
—all formality, no reality—and though pure affection 
may now and then accidentally be revived, it merely 
acts galvaiiicallif, and, after an animating twiteh or two, 
all is cold again. 

Here the conversation was interru])ted by the ser- 
^nt coming to announce that her ladyship’s chariot 
was waiting, according to her order. 

“ What!” she CFfclaimcd, “is it two o’clock? Ijord! 
what a strange monster Time is! Sometimes too 
slow, sometimes too fast; now like a tortoise, then 

like a race-horse. Well! let the carriage wait_yet_ 

stop—no—I've an appointment with the duchess, and 
1 cannot afford, for various reasons, to disappoint her. 
Exquse me, Mr. Vivid, merely till I make my toilette, 
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and then, if you are going towards Hfde Park, I hope 
you will allow me to have the pleasure of sejting you 
dovni.” 

The ofler was of course thankfully aceepted, atid 
, in half an hour aftcrvviU^ls *h(( handed her into her 
carriage, ^jhen, just before they arrived at Hyde 
Park-gate, she invited him to come in the evening to 
her box at the opera, and see the new Italian tun (for 
this jtrima donm was above being called star), Signora 
Stavelotzi. 'i'his invitation being also aceepted, they 
parted, mutually more and more delighted with each 
other. Thus with our hero merrily rolled the hours 
away, and equally prosperously did they roll on at Lord 
Cari.sbrook’s; for his lordship had lately ascertained 
at the Admiralty, that the name of the frigate wliich 
had weathered the gale* and was safely moored in the 
harbour of Malfci, proved to be no other than the 
“ Protector.” 

Still the particulars had not yet transpired; but the 
lords and secretary entertained nOt the slightest doubt 
on the subject; and next day Lady Morden had the 
heartfelt gratification of receiving* a letter 'from her 
husband, thus satisfactorily worded; 


<• Malta, Feb__ 

“MY DEAR HENRIETTA, 

“ After having wcatlipred the most tremen¬ 
dous gale I ever cneountcrcd,,here I am, thanks to 
Almighty Providence, as safe and as well as you and 
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your revered fitther can wish me to be; but siiiee I 
know he will be most anxious for all particulars, at 
once let me tell him, that whilst drivinp fust towards the 
coast of Barbary, in a disabled state, we were bailed by 
a large vessel bearing"Engirsh colours. Of course we 
used every effort towards lying-to; when we so far suc¬ 
ceeded, that our supposed preserver came up with us, and 
then think of our astonishment and mortification, when 
she hauled down the British flag, raised the Algerine 
colours, and attempted to board us. With six feet 
water in the hold, our rigging cut away, and our whole 
ship’s company exhausted by fatigue, it was, as you may 
conceive, no easy matter to resist these piratical traitors. 
P'or some time the conflict became most formidable; 
but English gallantry prevailed, and many of them 
were driven overboard, while others were put under 
batches. Thus again becoming our own masters, and 
succeeding in stopjung the leaks, we rode out the 
storm, and arrived next morning at Malta, where, 1 
am sorry to add, T shall be compelled to remain at 
least four months; for the frigate is so dreadfully dis¬ 
mantled,'that at Ibast tiiac length of time will be oc- 
cujiird in repairing it. Oh ! you may easily imagine 
how much I wish that ])eriod were arrived, or that you 
and your good father, in charity, would join me here. 
But I talk wildly, and therefore < will conclude with 
imploring you both to write, and as often as possible. 

“ Ever—ever most affectionately yours, 

“ Oeoiige Morden. 
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Lady Henrietta, during the perusal tof this agitating 
narrative, frequently paused and wept; whilst her father 
exiiltiiigly exclaimed— 

“ My life on’t, by his own gallantry and perse¬ 
verance he has saved hih sbipt I knew he was a 
noble fello^'—a son after my own heart; and but for 
this cursed kg-wingcr, my old antagonist, I would im¬ 
mediately proceed to join him. Count Montnoir is 
acquainted with the route; and he would, you know, 
Henrietta, cheerfully escort us.” “ No doubt, my lord,” 
she re])lied; then held down her head, sighed, and said 
no more: whilst her enthusiastic father continued la¬ 
vishing his just, though somewhat Imisterous, praises 
on what he called a “ second Nelson.” 
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signora Stavelozai cncora—Mademoiselle Aufait. a better opera¬ 
tic manwuvrer —A ehamp^tre —Two storms—A bedcham¬ 

ber scene—Caricatures and paragraphs—Two strollers in a 
rage— Officious men of honour—Battersea-fields, but without 
even pigeon-shooters.—A new club, and new wnvivial regula¬ 
tion. 

Lady Audoubly, except in the society of her new 
elect, was abstracted, restless, and peevish; but on bis 
making his appearance, the “ mist” immediately “ dis¬ 
persed,” and she became good-tempered, playful, and 
uncommonly At the opera (where they 

met according to appointment), artfully selecting his 
subject and not her own, she told him some new dra- 
ISatic anecdotes. VVmongst others, she said she had 
heard, that the new prima donna. Signora Stavelozzi, 
relying on her owti unparalleled grand talent, had in¬ 
sisted on the manager’s not degrading her by resort¬ 
ing to that vulgar, meretricious system of puffing and 
quackery, which was only necessary for others. 

“ Oui!” she exclaimed, “ there<,be de certain buibles 
vich can be seulement blown into notice, comme fi, by 
dis charlalanerie ; but for myself, moi-niSm, qni am one 
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autre St. Cecik, I soar, fly, without the iid of la mot telle 
machineric.” 

“ Est-il possible?” replied thesnanajter. 

“ Oui; el st vous do not meet mes demandes, I shall, 
enteiidez-vous, dis very nigRt Ce maladc, euroiti, vat you 
dall ‘ hoarsg.’” 

This was the argumentum ad homincm with a venge¬ 
ance ; and monsieur k directcur immediately comply¬ 
ing, the result may be easily anticipated. Leaving her 
(as she desired) to stand alone on rational ground, 

“ In less than six nights her attraction,” continued 
her ladyship, “ has lessened one half; and in a week 
or two more her fiite will resemble that of a popular 
quack medicine, which the proprietor suddenly and 
thriftily leaving off advertising, no future ‘ oblique or 
direct puffs* could ever* place the • universal panacea’ 
within the reach of renovation.” 

After the Irish transaction,* Vivid confessed he 
should feel no regret if she did share the fate of the 
“ universal panacea yet he ackncRvledged that, in his 
opinion, the signora was a splendid first-rate singer; 
and, had she copied the example, t)f most of her pre- 

* The gigiiora asked an Irish manager one hundred and fifty 
pounds a night for eighteen nights; also a free benefit: to 
wiUch modest proposal be wrotes in answer, that he doubted 
whether there was so much money in ali Ireland; but he was 
certain there was not one>third of ipin^he town where he was 
manager. 
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decessors, who, knowing John Bull must be coaxed 
and coujted like a mistress, and not coldly and silently 
passed over like a wife, why, she, like previous aero¬ 
nauts, or rather like argonauts, would have carried 
home, d la Jason, a glorious' golden fleece. 

According to Jpnius, “ In the shipwreck of the 
state trifles float at the top, whilst all that is great and 
valuable sinks to the bottomand such was proved 
to be the result of the signora’s operatic overthrow. 
Whilst the burden of her song continued to be “ Down, 
derry down,” another very inferior cantntrur.. Made¬ 
moiselle Aufait, was singing “ Up, merry up;” and 
with reason; for aware that nearly as much fume was 
to be acquired off the stage as on, she courted the ma¬ 
nager and the press, gave Sunday conversaziones, and, 
now and then, a sort ofbas-bleu dinner, where, by means 
of music, turtle, champagne, hot-house vegetables and 
fruits (such as February green peas and strawberries), 
she so completely gained the interest of her guests, and 
forced herself into early maturity, that she was soon en¬ 
abled to say confidently to the signora, 

" Whilst my star mounts, 

Thine rides down the sky.” 

At the conclusion of the opera. Lady Ardourly, still 
struggling against her inclination, i*nd resolving to keep 
up appearances, again only allowed our hero to hand 
her jnto the carriage; but previously she had given him 
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another invitation for the next day, and*then for the day 
after that, and so on, till thus, for some time, tegiilarly 
“ ran Ihcir world away.” 

About this time Lord and Lady Orville gave &flte 
chamiielre at a cottage ornie they had hired for the 
sjiringinondison the banks of thg,Tinges, and there 
l.ady Ardourly and our hero’s first love tilf, or rather 
breeze, occurred. The morning proved extremely pro¬ 
pitious ; but towards the afternoon the sky lowered, 
and dark gathering clouds foretold the approach of 
the usual facetious enemy to “ these our rural sports,” 
rain, which, as if drawn down and attracted by the 
number of fine fashionable female dresses, soon pelted 
at them most efficiently. Some scared Mgaiiies sought 
shelter in the tents; but others ran towards the house; 
and not with much befter judgment, since, from its 
contracted size, it could scarcely contain half the com¬ 
pany. Soon it became crammed in every hole and 
corner. Some even (of course as a last alternative^ 
took refuge in the bedchambers: amongst others “out 
loving pair;” when, from her ladyship's usual dread of 
not appearing sufficiently correct, and on this occasion 
assuming more than maiden modesty, she insisted on 
his locking the door. Ue obeyed, and thinking her¬ 
self thus secure, and being overcome by heat and fa¬ 
tigue, she sat down «r rather reclined on the bed. At 
this moment they were alarmed and disturbed by hear¬ 
ing the handle of the lock turn, aod soon after the kdy’s 
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fears were fur^cr inereasod by the noise of persons 
pnshing.,against the door, and endeavouring to force 
it. In such a dilcnvna, what was to be done ? She 
trembled, and declared she would not be discovered 
alone with a man in a bbdchamber for the whole 
world, 80 tenacious was she of that jewel, Reputation. 

The noise increasing, no time was to be lost; and 
perceiving, in one corner of the room, a large, lofty, 
modern arm-chair, she hastily drew it a foot or two 
from the wall, and then instantly concealed herself be¬ 
hind it, only jnst one moment before the door was 
burst open, and Sir lleniy Kecfley, Count Montnoir, 
Mrs. and Miss Almack, and “ last, not least," Lady 
Henrietta (all wet and shivering with the cold) en¬ 
tered; when, to their astonishment, they beheld the 
cause of their delay and neccSsary violence, our hero, 
standing lieforc them, and in such a state of embaiTass. 
ment and confusion, that when Sir Henry, the count, 
and the Almacks persisted to know why he did not 
open the door, andVhy he kept them so long wtiiting 
in their present distri state, he blushed, hesitated, and 
only stammered oilt— 

“ 1 did not hear.” 

This absurd excuse naturally increased their asto¬ 
nishment; but Sir Henry wisely looking on him as a 
secondary object, considering theVcomfort of his suf¬ 
fering fair coiupanionp to lie the first, rang the liell, 
aiuLordered the servapt to light the lire. Whilst this 
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useful ceremony wus being perforiue<l Mrs. Aliuaek 
sarcastically asked Vivid why he took’no notice of 
Lady Morderi. He begged pardon, bowed, and in a 
tremulous tone said he h6pcd she was well, 

“ What! is that all? sa c«ld, so clwnged, indeed?” 
continued the torinentor. “ Oil! as we guessed: yes, 
yes! there never was a scaiKhilous'stor/ without some 
foundation. Pray, may we hope, sir, Ijady Ardourly 
is also well ?” 

“ Who, madam?” was the reply. 

“ You hear, ladies and gentlemen,” rejoined ‘ Mrs. 
Oandour,’ “ Joseph the second never .saw or knew such 
a jicrson—did you, Joseph ? Oh, guilty, upon my ho. 
Hour; for we all know, ‘ L'anmur ct hifmotc ticpeu- 
veni se cuclicr.’ ” 

“ Why, I do not depy,” rejoined Vivid, “ that_ 

that is, that Lady Ardourly and honour are as inse- 
])arable-” 

“ As herself and Lord Ardourly." 

On this every body tittered, exeijiit Lady HenrietW';^ 
whose previous agitation was so much increased by this 
gulling conversation, that she turned pale,.tottered, 
and evidently was about to faint', when Sir Henry, 
with the view of seating and "placing her near the 
fire, rapidly drew the arm-chair from the wall, and 
discovered {proh pu4or!) the Right Honourable Lady 
Ardourly I 

“ A sail, a sail!” exclaimed ^i»Henry; “cheerily 

o 3 



“Z)i tunii palpUi," hummed Mrs. Almack; whilst 
Miss Ahnack, wl^ose cant word was, “ I don't go into 
it,” unaecountubly took it into her head to go into a fit, 
or rather to go into her dear Sir Henry’s arms. Whilst 
he siij)portcd her, and the count was occupied in at 
tending to poor Lady Morden (who was rendered much 
worse by the unlucky incident), \^ivid, with great pre¬ 
sence of mind, thcugiit, that whilst they remained in 
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this state of abstraction and confusiop, it was an eK- 
cellent opportunity for sounding a retreat; and the 
lady agreeing, the exposed, defeated, miserable pair, 
not only out of the roonl, but soon after out of Lord 
Orville’s garden, 

** Took their solitary way 

" * 

On their journey back to London, Lady Ardourly 
naturally vented all her pent-up rage on our unfor¬ 
tunate hero. In vain he attempted to console and 
compose her. 

“ Jf you M'ould but be silent,” he exclaimed. 

“ Never!” she replied: “ ‘ the tongue of a woman is 
her sword, sk; and she’s a fool who lets it rustj-.’ I 
will be heard; and, one way or another, 1 insist on your 
vindicating my character—now—immediately!—Oh! 
when I selected such d novice for my (live elect, I 
might have known what I had to exjicct.” 

He assured her he would explain every thing to the 
whole i)arty, account for the concealment, and take all 
the blame to himself. This somc\^hat calmed her per¬ 
turbed spirit; and keeping his word, he next morning 
wrote exjilanatory letters to all thb parties who were 
present at the unfortunate exposition of the day be¬ 
fore, requesting them calndy to take the matter into 

* Lady Ardourly, it appears, reckoned without her host when 
she talked of finding a?betlcr hiding-place than Joseph Surface 
found. 

t Old proverb. 
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consideration, tirid hoping they would look upon it 
as a circumstaficc which arose, in the first place, from 
accident* and in the second from Lady Ardonrly's 
sudden and unnecessary aiai^; concluding with as¬ 
serting on his honour,ghiit ito person living could have 
the slightest ground (at least on this occasion) for 
aspersing eithef of flieir <'haracters. To flicse letters 
he only received two answers: one from Lord and 
Lady Orville comjdetely acquitting him, but still con¬ 
demning his fair partner, whose artful and intriguing 
disposition they avowed they too well knew. 

The other reply was from Lady Henrietta (whom 
he had addressed with more than common respect), 
and who admitted, “ That as she should have been 
very sorry to have withdrawn altogether the good 
opinion she had hitherto formejl of him, she was thank¬ 
ful for the explanation; and, indulging in this feeling, 
she begged leave to assure liitn that she im])licitly be¬ 
lieved what he hud so solemnly asserted.” 

This amply compensated for all the annoyance the 
late unlucky accident bud caused him. lie kissed the 
letter again and agein, and swore that her pure con¬ 
duct should henceforth he the sole bright model for 
his own. As to the* count. Sir Henry, and Mrs. 
and Miss Almack, they never took any notice of his 
letters; but two of the quartette (the dowager and 
the foreigner), as may be imagined, made, at Caris- 
brook House, so Biuch of the bedchamber discovery. 
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that they were gratified in beholding l!Bily Ardourly’s 
“paramour” (as they eallcd him) more and raore dis¬ 
liked and abused by the ijiveterate old peer. 

Scandal, or rather rumour, “ flying on eagle’s w'ings,” 
the newspapers soon notieed the late fifie champitrr, 
and its cataMrojihe, the bed-chamber scyne; and soon 
afterwards the whole eireumsfanee was caricatured and 
displayed in several print-shops. Vivid, not having 
before made his appearatna- in the character of an m. 
trigmnt, felt so sore and irritable on the occasion, that 
he called on his friend O.xymcl for eonsolation and 
advice, who inquired “ whether he could deny the truth 
of the story.” 

“Not altogether,” was the reply; “at least as far 
as ap])carances go; but I can in foto give a denial as 
to the reality or criminality.” 

“ That’s nothing,” rejoined the friendly editor. “ In 
the.se cases the misjudging public decide wholly by 
ap]>earanecs, and therefore we have but one alter¬ 
native.” 

“ And pray what may that be ?” 

“ Why, we must fix it on another intriguant.’' 

“Ah! but on whom? Besidgs—no—no—I do not 
think it fair.” 

“ Psha! nonsense: many will hail it as a new fea¬ 
ther—boiist of it—glory in it. Come, I ’ll name two 
at once; Blase, alius Beau Bronaely, and Sir Juniper 
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Jackanape—Ijpfh notoriety hunters; and particularly 
in the liaison line.” 

“ Ay; 1 have seer the latter, and 1 should not be 
surprised if he winked—connived —” 

“ To be sure; but still—I’m more certain of the 
sly, insinuating Bronzely. Ex gra. A ‘ew months 
ago, meeting him in Pull Mall, 1 asked him if he had 
heard the on dit, or, in other words, the lie of the day. 
‘ No; what is it?’ he replied. ‘ Why,’ continued I, 
‘ Lady Sensitive, the beautiful young widow whom they 
have for some time scandalously reported to have been 
in that state ‘ which ladies wish to be who love their 
lords,’ (though her lord has been dead these three years), 
they now say was yesterday actually delivered of a fine 

chubby-’ ‘ How! bless me!’ exclaimed Blase 

Bronzely. ‘ Yes,’ continued l, ‘but ’tis a gross false¬ 
hood ; and if I were one of her relations-’ ‘ Stop!’ 

he continued, ‘ Stop!’ (taking out his pocket-book, and 
opening an almanack in a hurried manner)—‘ Y esterday 
you say! yesterday"! Hem! it’s no lie; no; accurate 
to the very day. Nonum parturit in mensem. Hem 1’ 
and away he went, tossii;g up his head, and singing 

• Oh, no! we never mention her/ ” 

“ Well! this is extraordinary,” cried Vivid; “ but 
although the conceited gentleman disregarded the old 
rule of ‘ Never kiss and tell,’ yet might it not be pos¬ 
sible-’’ 
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“ Impossible! 1 know to a certainly, that thou^ 
Lady Sensitive has frequently met him at parties, she 
has not altogether held five ininuj;es’ conversation with 
him. And why should she ? For when you consider 
tliis half-ccntury phiUtndcfcri' this nick-named Beau 
Bronzely, not only wears a wig, hut sports a long 
sallow visage, gray eyebrows, and an abundance of 
tell-tale crow's’ feet, surely such a beautiful creature as 
Lady Sensitive might, according to the old familiar 
saying, ‘ have gone farther and not fared worse.’ How¬ 
ever, if you prefer Sir Juniper, take him, but immedi¬ 
ately, for I am determined one of the two shall be 
made happy to-morrow by figuring in print.” 

“ Well! according to your argument, there w'ill be 
no harm done, and therefore let Mr. Bronzely be the 
happy elect; but at the same time, after all, how will 
it avail? for I candidly tell you, though in fact only 
appearances were against us, yet five witnesses can be 
brought to prove-” 

“ Pooh!—1 ’ll back a paragraph against five hundred 
witnesses. The moment tee, that is, my paper, points at 
Bronzely, he’s the man—‘ Ecce hon^ !' ” * 

Here Vivid, being pressed for time, thanked the 
accommodating editor, and departed. Next morning 
the expected article appeared, in which “ further par¬ 
ticulars of the late t(bd-chamber scene were revealed, 
and a certain palavering old beay was adroitly insinu¬ 
ated into the “ plot.” The eflTect^produced was nearly 
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as great as Ox>mel had anticipated; for, amongst other 
proofs of the paragraph being fully believed, Sir Juni¬ 
per meeting Blase Byonzely in the street gave him joy, 
and confessed that he envied him; to which the latter 
only replied, “Fie! iie! ’—«then pulling up his cravat, 
and cocking his eye, he walked on, leaving Sir Jumper 
wondering, whilst ftc was in existence, how such a 
fellow as Bronzely could be thus selected. 

Undoubtedly this cool, conceited Bronzely, being 
very popular, even with some cxcluiives, was one of 
those extraordinary anomalies which only occur in this 
most extraordinary metropolis. In the first place, he 
never, even by accident, spoke truth: in the second— 
contending there was more real courage in making up 
his mind to refuse, than to accept, a challenge—he 
never fought at all. As a proof: One night, when in 
the'lobby of the theatre, a naval officer breasted him, 
and then exclaimed, “ There, sir, I ’ve pulled your 
nose!” (at the same time suiting the action to the 
word)—“No, yod hav'n’t,” was the beau's only reply, 
and he hastily tripped away. In the third place, like 
all hypocrites, he‘ was constantly traducing his friends 
behind their backs; but to their faces—oh I there was 
the sole, the secret cause of his success. He bad “ a 
tongue would wheedle with the devil;” and, like Sir Per- 
tinax in the play, he contrived “ mak every mon, ah! 
and woman, pleased wi’ themselves,” and consequently 
pleased with him. This was his sole redeeming qua- 
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lity; for as to winning admirers, by anjf display of con¬ 
vivial or anecdotical talent, he seldom attempted it; or 
if he did, and Sir Juniper vvere one of the party, he was 
sure to stop him by whispering—" Speak lower, 
Bronzcly, or you 'll he liearU." 

While thejse scenes were passing elsewhere. Lady 
Ardourly’s rage and indignation hourly increased* 
Vivid she proclaimed to be a “ fool, a stupid lump of 
insensibility;” and the last time they met, she actually 
threatened never to speak to him again; when, strange 
to say, that he secretly hoped she would keep her 
word; thus each of them proving, as usual, that 

** These violent delights have violent ends.” 

As to the paragraphs and caricatures, she declared 
she would not only immediately bring actions and file 
indictments; but if these failed, she would show the 
beggarly lampooners she could afibrd to carry on a 
twenty years’ chancery war; never considering that the 
more she moved on such an occaSon, the more she 
gave her enemies the advantage, since by increiused 
publicity she kept alive attacks, whicli otherwise would 
have passed away, tuid been as much forgotten as the 
last year’s clouds. 

Vivid’s only consolation during these repeated per¬ 
plexities was in the usual recollection, viz. the quan¬ 
tity of grist he had procured for |us dramatic mill: 
and he made up his mind not only to dramatise Sir 
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Juniper, BronSely, the Altnacks, and himself, but he 
indulged the hope of introducing in his dramatis per- 
soHw another original and entertaining character—no 
less a personage than Samuel Alltact, Esquire; for, 
judging by a late event, lie certainly seemed to sup¬ 
pose he was warranted in bestowing that title. The 
case was as follows: 

Vivid one morning, as usual, ringing his bell about 
eight o’clock, the waiter informed him that the afore- 
said Sam was not only absent from his accustomed 
post, but that he had risen very early, gone out, and 
had not yet returned. As few servants were more 
]>unctual than Sara, this irregularity of conduct much 
surprised his master, who was proceeding to make 
further inquiry, when he received a letter from the 
missing gentleman. But, sflunge to say, this letter 
and its contents only increased the surprise: it was 
brought by no eoramon messenger—but by a Bow- 
street officer; and the cause of his non-appearance (as 
described in the fdllorving words) was equally curious 
and unexpected. 

“ Honocked sm, 

“ When 1 tell you I am denned here for 
want of bail, I trust you will be kind and good enough 
not to delay coming to my assistance, and particularly 
as I have not degraded either you or myself by being 
brought here on aqy low disgraceful charge. No, 
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sir; my high crime and misdemeanor is—an affair of 
Imiour, the particulars of which I will narrate when 
you do me the favour of ijplling. 

“ Your dutiful servant, 

“ Samuki. Aij,tact. 

•' Bow-street, ten o’clock.” 

“ An affair of honour!” exclaimed Vivid. “ Bravo! 
upon my word, this is the march of intellect!” How¬ 
ever, soon making up his mind, he desired the waiter to 
inform the landlord that he should be glad to speak 
with him, who immediately obeyed, and after a few 
explanatory words agreed to join in becoming bail for 
gallant Sam. The ceremony over, and the liberated 
champion alone with his master, the following dia¬ 
logue took place. 

“ An affair of honour! Pooh!” 

“ You shall hear, sir,” replied Sam. “ Last night, 
after the play, whilst taking my oysters and whisky 
and water at one of the genteel chSphouses near the 
theatre, two old acquaintances, rival strollers, Mr. 
Daggerwood and Mr. Tag, came iij and joined com¬ 
pany. We had seldom ever previously met w'ithout 
sparring, quite in the York and Lancaster style, when, 
of course, ai’gument (that social bore) commencing, we 
first disagreed as to !he merits of the new afterpiece. 
Next we differed as to the conducUof a certain manager. 
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‘ I said it was Vi great shame on the part of the per¬ 
formers. to attaek a man who.se wonted liberality—’ 
‘ Ahem!’ rejoined jVfr. Ihjiggerwood, ‘ read ■wanted 
liberality—you understand.’ ‘Pooh!’ 1 replied; ‘1 
deny, despise the insinuation; and I boldly say such a 
manager ought not to lose their confidepee,’ ‘ Can’t 
lose what he never had,’ replied Mr. Tag. ‘ How¬ 
ever, he has one consolation—won’t lose his own eon- 
lidence, ha! ha!—and hope you ’ll have another con¬ 
solation—hope you won’t lose your free admissions.’” 

“ Indeed!” exclaimed Vivid: “why,’slife! that was 
personal.” 

“ So I considered it, sir. There they touched me 
on ray sore point—my pride; and rendering the insult 
more provoking by tittering and exchanging significant 
looks, I at length flew into ■ such a rage, that I ex- 
claimed, ‘ A plague on all liars, say 1! and if I had 
my way they should be served like cowards—shot, 
shot.’ ‘All liars shot!’ Mr. Tag cried out: ‘why 
then, Mr. Callboy, you’d have to commit suicide.’ 
This, sir, was beyond endurance; and pulling off my 
coat, 1 placed myhclf in a boxing attitude,” 

“ Oh! I anticipate what’s to follow. The stage- 
struck heroes considering this mode of fighting be¬ 
neath the dignity of the sock and buskin-” 

“No; I beg )>Brdon, sir—Mi*, Tag did not object; 
but two strangers in ^he next box—two officious, tiger- 
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faced busy-bodies—who boasted they perfectly under¬ 
stood the laws of honour, and secretly wished to get 
up a downright duel, insisted that, for the credit of 
the enlightened sons of Thespis, the matter should not 
terminate in a disgraceful pugilistic combat” 

“ Well! and what was the result ?” 

“ Why, sir,—as you know is frequently the case on 
these occasions —we were compelled to fight to please 
others; certainly not to jdease ourselves. But, to cut 
my story short, I found myself with my second (well 
provided with powder, balls, and pistols) in a hackney 
couch, proceeding at five o’clock next morning towards 
Battcrsea-ficlds. When near the appointed awful spot, 
‘ where to one or both of us the time was come,’ my 
carriage overtook and came alongside the coach which 
contained Tag and his second; when the former put his 
head out of the window, and pointing inside, said— 
‘ Book here! two police-officers have just cooled my 
courage, and two others, my dear Sammy, are coming 
up to cool yours.’ ” 

“ Well!” continued Vivid, smiling, “ and at this in¬ 
trusion weren’t you much mortifie^and shocked ?” 

“ Oh fie, sir! how can you ask such a question, 
when you must be aware, that if, like myself, a man 
has ‘ screwed his courage to the sticking-place,’ it be. 
comes a most painfSl and difficult matter to unscrew 
himself? For my part, I confess my valour’s not 

r3 
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nearly yet oozej out; and I’m glad on’t, since 1 per¬ 
ceive o|ir quarrel isn’t half settled.” 

“ No!” 

‘‘ No, sir; for, on my coining out of the office, he 
told me that I owed him twh pounds ten shillings; and 
guess for what, sir?—Nothing less than, us he said, 
for half thu surgeon!” 

“ What surgeon ?” 

“ Why, the dastard in his fright, sir, had fee’d Mr. 
Prohely to aceonqiany him; and now he swears, if I 
don’t immediately jiay the moiety, he will let loose 
uiion me his own brother, who, to be sure, is a far more 
formidable combatant than himself, for he is an— 
attorney. However, as the man says in the play, ‘ I 
won’t swear, but A—n me if 111 be bullied!’ And let 
him call me out again, that ’s'all I—See whether that’s 
a bloodless duel!” 

“ Thus runs the world away,” and thus wc become 
more and more an enlightened, well-bred ag(‘. Strollers 
and valets aspire tb the honours of the duello; piinetii- 
ally paid tradespeople give as loud double-knocks at 
the street door as any even of their wealthiest cus¬ 
tomers; clergymen are not by any means ncm. con. 
as to the unorthodox act of crim. con.; quakerg are 
not all “ Simon Pares;” grown-up children learn the 
gallupade and quadrilles; and some few of the rising 
generation have uctiwlly so mueh improved in their 
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nmnnei's and understanding, that tbek relatives add 
friends are about to establish u new club, to b^ called 
the “ Yoifuff Chesterfield 

• Amongst otlicr regulations in, this new club, It Is to be 
hoped that the members, like ttie monks of Im IVappe, shall be 
allowed to communicate with each other twee a weekt since at 
present, in many of these modern institutions, such a grand, 
buspicioussileqce prevails, that on a new candidate being elected, 
he thinks each member has sent the other to Coventiy/» 




CHAPTER IX. 

Age of cant -Silk chamber—lleported death—The boudoir — 
Love and hatred —** Sidlepiping," a new word—A legal spy— 
The chalk pencil—Express to Malta—Dover pier—A basket 
of game—and the Foundling Hospital. 

On the evening of the day on which heroic Sam 
was thus liberated. Vivid being informed that an im¬ 
portant document was immediately required in his 
father’s chancery stiit, and well remembering that Mr. 
Latitat was not only a blundering, but also a shw- 
waggon attorney, he thought it best to rely on his own 
exertions, and, ergo, started in an hour, per mail, for 
Gloucestershire; but he started in such haste, that he 
left no direction. However, he was only absent from 
London three days; and directly after he retunied. 
Lady Ardourly requesting, or rather, as he thought, 
commanding, an interview, he merely muttered out the 
old proverb, “ I needs must go,” &c., and then pro¬ 
ceeded to obey orders. 

On arriving at her ladyship’s house he was ushered 
into the drawing-room, where he- found her in a very 
different state of temper from what he had anticipated. 
Sl'-J smiled, requested him to sit near to her on the 
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sofa, and begged him to understand'that what sBe 
Lad lately said was “in her rage;” that i^e now 
saw his conduct in a pr^)er light; and being, as he 
must perceive, more calm and rational, she should be 
ha])py to converse with Him in their usual friendly 
style. V'^ivid (who was not exactly the novice she 
supposed him to be) naturally suspected she had some 
Hellish motive fur this strange and sudden alteration. 
Latct angiiis in herba, said he to himself; and that his 
suspi<-ions were not totally unfounded will be proved 
by the sequel. 

“ Yes, Mr. Vivid,” she exclaimed; “ in consequence 
of having become more and more disgusted with this 
dull, censorious country, I have resolved. Roman-like, 
to indict banishment on myself, and reside for ever 
abroad." 

Vivid confessed that she had been most unjustly 
and scandalously treated, and by those prudish per¬ 
sonages who evidently preached what they did not prac¬ 
tise ; for he maintained that at no'period of the En¬ 
glish history were the courts of law or the public 
prints half so much occupied with cnm. 'con., se¬ 
duction, and other unsainilike cases, as at present. 
Still he trusted, for the sake of a few ingenuous and 
open-hearted friends. Lady Ardourly would not per¬ 
sist in her resolutioiT of re^dding for ever out of Eng¬ 
land. 

“ Why not, Mr. Vivid?” she replied significantly; 
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•'why may I no: reside where I may pass my time with 
such fVjeiids as you describe, and without restraint?— 
without being subject to those vulgar observations and 
insinuations, which in Paris, Naples, and other (if 1 
may use the word) mitlraig/illaced cities, never csrape 
the lips even of the canaille?” 

“ Such an 'experienced traveller," resumed Vivid, 
“as your ladyship undoubtedly must have formed a 
correct judgment; otherwise I should have imagined 
that the difference of character between the two coun¬ 
tries would prove to be as trilling as the distiince: 
but of this I confess I am no judge, since, never having 

yet crossed the channel-” 

“ True, I forgot your having previously told me so. 
How fortunate though!—for when you come to Paris 
I shall be so happy to be your chaperon; —^yes, you 
need not be surprised, yovr chaperon —all regular ilicre. 
Well! when will you come?—I shall set off on Sa¬ 
turday—and the sooner you follow me the more 1 
shall be gratified :-*-suppose you say Sunday, or, at the 
latest, Monday.” 

Vivid,' tak'en by surprise, stared, changed colour, 
and made such a long pause that Lady Ardourly drew 
up her head, and somewhat haughtily e.\claimed, 

“I presume, sir, silence gives consent: if not—if 

you have any hesitation-” ' 

“ Oh no! I have 5 —o hesi -ta—ti—on, madam. 
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but-” (stammering, looking as fooAisli as Sir An¬ 

drew Aguecheek, and rising from the sofa). 

“ As I expected, sir (also leaving her seat). I sent 
for you purposely to give you this last opportunity, or 
rather purposely, by this*last trial, to discover your 
rc(J feelings; and now the die is cast. From this mo¬ 
ment—mark me, sir!—I am your avowed enemy; and 
such punishment as wounded pride—don’t flatter your¬ 
self, not disappointed love—ran inflict, be prepared to 
experience. You have extricated yourself from silken 
chains, but now Ijow will you escape from iron ones.” 

Here, with “ disdain and scorn riding sparkling in 
her eye,” she abruptly left the room; whilst our hero, 
although, as before stated, suspecting that no tender 
motive liad caused this interview, yet certainly had 
not come prepared for this sort of violent cclaircinsc. 
ment. He was then about to retire, dwelling on the 
recollections of the jmre, delightliil charms of another, 
when Lady Ardourly suddenly threw open the door, 
and, with an air of triumph, exclaiftied— 

“ So!—have you beard that one of my traducers will 
no more torment me ? One who^# life, according to 
emtorious reports, ymt, sir, arc most anxious to pre¬ 
serve, is at this moment—dying !” 

“ Dying? Heavens!” replied Vivid, trembling with 
agitation, and scarcely able to articulate—“ You do 
not, cannot allude to- 

“I do; to Lady Morden I Ay; and if you doubt 



168 FATAL INTF.I.LIGENCE. 

nly informatior.^ seek it below, from him who has this 

moment bro" ht it—Lord Orville’s servant.” 

Of course, Lady Ardourly and the whole world 
disappearing before him, he rushed down stairs in¬ 
stantly to make further inquiry; and, alas! the fatal 
truth being too soon confirmed by Lord Orville’s own 
valet (who had called on an old fellow-servant). Vivid 
ran out of the house in a state of suspense, alarm, 
and agitation bordering on frenzy. On his way to 
Lord Orville’s, he passed Garisbrook House, where 
the disastrous tidings were still further confirmed by 
his beholding not only the knockers tied up, but, ac¬ 
cording to his wild and heated imagination, the shut¬ 
ters all closed. Still he knew he dared not even ring 
the hell, and consequently he was hastening away, 
when a chariot drawing up to the door, containing Sir 
Henry Keefiey and another gentleman, be paused, and 
waited to overhear what answer to inquiries was given 
by Lord Carisbrook’s servants. Their reply was, “ They 
were extremely sohy to say the two physicians, not 
half an hour ago, had informed Lady Orville that Lady 
Morden could not,survive the night” This fearful 
intelligence, which seemed not particularly to affect Sir 
Henry and his companion, had nearly proved a death¬ 
blow to our distracted hero. Contriving, however, to 
rally, he at length reached Lord OrviUe’s, where he 
was informed that a cold, which bad been hanging 
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about the invalid for two or three pretious days, had 
ended, the night before the la-st, in a^'llolenN/jy/ia* 
fever. 

His lordship, notwithstanding, suspected that this 
sudden and dangerous attack originated from another 
circumstance; 

“ Which, when I reveal. Vivid,” he said, “ I think 
yoii will agree that I am right.” Lady Henrietta had, 
on that very morning, been long closeted with her fa¬ 
ther; and on her leaving his bedchamber (where he 
was conhned hy the gout) she had been observed by 
the servants to be violently agitated, and much changed 
in her appearance. 

“ Indeed!” reidicd our hero; “ and has what passed 
in this mysterious interview still remained a profound 
secret ?” 

“ It has: nothing has transpired, except that, from 
the few words which in the first instance she dropped 
before her maid. Lord Carisbrook had received a letter, 
conveying most fatal and heart-rending intelligence.” 

“ What can it mean ?” 

“ Heaven knows! for so rapid was the advance of 
the disease, that ere her bosom friend. Lady Orville, 
came to her assistance, aberration of mind had com¬ 
menced.” 

« 

“ Well, well, the dark tale will die with her; for, 
however uncertain the cause of the^attack, the effect, 
alas! seems likely to be too certain." 

4 
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That Lord, Orville’s anxiety and sympathy nearly 
equalled his -friend’s was proved by his unremit¬ 
ting attention; and while Mrs. and Miss Almack, 
having ascertmned from the physicians that the disease 
was contagious, cautiously moved oif, and took up 
their quarters at a hotel. Lady Orville rever quitted 
the bedside of her suffering friend, who, melancholy 
to relate, had no recollection of any person whatever. 
In her wanderings she would often say—“ Well, well! 
Heaven knows that I am innocent!”—then, ere any 
explanation could be given, she would relapse into 
insensibility, and soon after start up and exclaim— 
“ There I don’t keep him from my sight I—^he comes 
to solace—to—no—no—we must not meet—no—hut 
oh! perhaps hereafter—^yes, hereafter!" Then she 
would smile, full gently back on her pillow, and for a 
moment or two remain in a comparatively composed 
state. 

Lady Orville, who had all along thought with the 
first physician, that the disease bad been caused by 
mental agitation {particularly as she had heard of the 
late mysterious interview with her father), was well 
aware to whom these incoherent expressions alluded; 
but what was to be done ? In a less delicate case, the 
patient might possibly have been benefited by the 
tight of the object which so absolutely engrossed the 
mind. But here the hope of such remedy vanished 
almost as soon as it appeared—for the poor sufferer 
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was still Captain Morden’s wife and Lord Carisbrook’s 
daughter. 

However, when the nqpse entered the chamber, and 
stated that Lord Orville had just gone into the ad¬ 
joining room, and had brought with him a strange gen¬ 
tleman, Lady Orville (not forgetting that Mrs. and 
Miss Almack had left the house, that Count Mont- 
noir was out of town, and that Lord Catisbrook was 
eonfmed to his room) secretly hoped this gentleman 
would prove to be no other than the person before 
alluded to; and leaving her patient for a moment, she 
found him (somewhat disguised) in close conversation 
with her husband, who, partly actuated upon by feel¬ 
ings similar to her ladyship’s, but chiefly influenced by 
Vivid's urgent entreaties to be nearer the scene of 
danger, had, after much consideration, run the risk of 
thus privately introducing him into the house. 

On the physicians calling in the evening, finding 
their patient much more collected and composed, 
though still lingering without any probable chance of 
recovery, they advised Lady Orville to ask her (after 
they were gone) whether she had- any thing to com¬ 
municate; for they now both confessed that they 
strongly suspei^ted something preyed upon her mind. 
On their departure, venturii^ by slow degrees to make 
the iiroposed inquiry, she at length drew from the poor 
invalid the following reply: 

“ No, I die in peace with all ’uaukiud; say this to 
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iny dear father, to my kind huahand, and also to that 

compaition of my early life, jmor Henry-. Ah! 

I foi'got;—he—he—is in a better world!” 

“ He! who, my dear Henrietta?” anxiously interro¬ 
gated Lady Orville—“ to whom do you allude ?” 

“ You knofv too well, generous, tender-hearted 
friend:—not many hours ago he died—died in a duel! 
and I—1 the fated cause!” 

“ Heavens! collect yourself.—Who informed you?” 

“ My father: he received a letter; and the awful 
tidings were confirmed by the coiait, and also by— 
but spare me! oh! for pity’s sake spare me!—my 
brain, my heart-” 

“ Hear me, wronged, deceived sufferer, he lives I— 
But as you may doubt even my-word, nurse, throw 
open that door!—quick !—instantly!—there—listen— 
who is conversing with my husband?” 

“ Where ?” cried Henrietta (starting up, looking 
around, and listening). “No! yes! it is that well- 

known voice, which- Oh, merciful God! no more 

—I can bear no n)ore.” 

Here she burst into a flood of tears, and sunk back 
so totally exliaiisted, that Lady Orville, dreading the 
consequences which might arise from further excite¬ 
ment, at once closed the door, when, after waiting and 
watching by the bedside for half an hour, the phy¬ 
sicians returned, ,'vlft) perceiving (without inquiring 
iivto particulars) that she was still more comjioscd, and 
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certainly a shade or two better than when they left, 
they determined to give her for the first time a pow'er- 
liil sleeping draught. This remedy having been ad¬ 
ministered, they took Icafre for the night. The pa¬ 
tient remained in such a palm dozing state for nearly 
three hours, that she could scarcely be heard to breathe. 
.At the end of that period, about midnight, a moisture 
appeared on the forehead and the hands; and sleep still 
continuing, her anxious, sanguine watcher could not 
resist desiring the nurse to inform Lord Orville and 
his friend of the disorder having taken such an appa¬ 
rently hBpj)y turiS Vivid, who in a state of the most 
intense anxiety was listening at the door, on hearing 
the unexpected intelligen('e, became almost wild with 
joy; nor was his companion much less affected. 

About five in the morning our heroine awakened 
evidently somewhat refreshed; but being still very 
weak, confused, and low, she merely asked where she 
was, and who was in the room; when Lady Orville 
taking her hand, atid w'armly pressing and kissing it, 
poor Henrietta expressed her gratitude by a faint and 
sweet smile, and then sunk again into sleep. Thus 
passed the night; and the favourable symptoms con¬ 
tinuing till the physicians came, they acknowledged, 
that though they were still far from being assured of 
her safety, yet they bsid now some hope of her ultimate 
recovery. 

Lady Orville communicated tht? report of the phy- 

« 3 
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sidaiis to the two anxious friends; and bein^ alone 
with them for the first dine (since the cause of the 
mysteribus interview between Lord Carisbrook and 
his daughter had been revealed), she asked them if 
they did not susiiect Lady Ardourly of being the author 
of that infamous letter, which stated that Vivid had 
been challenged and killed by one of Captiin Morden’s 
friends ? They both answered in the allirmutive, and 
added they had no doubt that Count Aluntnoir and 
Airs. Almack, after having been consulted by the 
agitated father, had spitefully confirmed the atrocious 
fabrication. 

It further appeared that the letter was most artfully 
written, and sent during the period when Vivid had 
left London. The signature, also, was very imposing, 
for it was signed “ Horatio Ludlow,” a retired ofticer, 
distantly acquainted with Lord Carisbrook; and the 
reason given for addressing his lordship was, that he 
(as father) might break and communicate the fatal in¬ 
telligence to Lady .Henrietta, the writer adding, “ that 
having been unfortunately the second of the surviv¬ 
ing principal,.hc ^hould immediately cunecal himself 
abroad.” 

However, the arch plotter’s triumph was but of short 
duration, for by the intervention of providence, and the 
care and exertions of friends, her intended victim so 
gradually improved, that on the eighth day she wius 
allowed to sit up its b&r chamber, and on the twelfth 
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to take an airing. Vivid, by the adviee of Lord a/id 
Lady Orville, had long ago left the house; and the 
syvijmtltixin^ Mrs. and Miss Almack having returned, 
they vi'ere over profuse in oongratulating both father 
and daughter. As to th^- former, he was so rejoieed 
at the recovery of Ids “darling Henrietta,” that though 
Lord and Lady Orville endeavoured to eotivinee him 
that the letter was an infamous fabrication, he de¬ 
clined, he said, “ troubling himself on a subject w'hieh 
he considered to he now totally uninteresting.” 

Lady Ardourly hud heard of the unexpected re¬ 
covery, hut she had not hitherto been able to leam 
any further particulars. There was little doubt, how¬ 
ever, that with her ample means of bribing, and her 
tat:t at csjiioiiaf;e, she would soon he in possession of 
secrets which ndgh. empower her to indulge in addi¬ 
tional revenge. At present she was labouring under 
the clouds of disappointment; and one morning, to 
add to her confusion, Sir Juni])er Jackanape again 
made his way into the drawing-rooui. 

“ How d’ye do, my good Lady Ardourly?—Been 
on s]>ecial business at Windsor, or^’ouVl have called 
sooner.—Weil!—shocking work since we last met— 
but never mind—although others cut and run, I’m no 
tat, my dear,—at least not in this house—^lie! he!” 

“ blear me, sir!—do you— dare you —come purposely 
to insult me?” 

“ Tout au coHtruirc !—1 come t* console you; for 
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though I think you might have seleeted, for your new 
Mleplpcr* —you understand— the Sir Juniper instead 
of a Mrr Vivid, and though I own at first I was much 
mortified at having been deposed by this ‘ Gallipot, 
junior,’ this rejected. farcc-,writcr—yet, recollecting, 
as the poet says, that to ‘ err is human, to forgive 
divine’—yes—come, I forgive you.” (Offering his 
hand.) 

" And him, also, I presume (rejecting his band). 
But one serious word, sir; when this person hears you 
call him by these insulting names, do you think Ite 
will forgive youV' 

“ Eh! how? Surely you won’t tell him?” 

“ Why not ?—have I not reason ? and may I not ex¬ 
claim, with another poet, 

* Whether he kill Cassio,' 

Or Cassto him, or each do kill the other. 

Every way makes my gain.* 

So now, instead of catching others in your fine-drawn 
web of ridicule, pray inform me what Sir Juniper him¬ 
self has caught.” 

“ Why*—lit has caught a Tartar—ha! ha! Excuse 
me, but you mistake—you do indeed; instead of coming 
here with any poor quizzing intentions, 1 came, as J 
said, partly as a comforter, but chiefly because 1 hear 
you propose very shortly setting out for Paris.” 

* SidtcfiijH’r is a newly coined word, and means one who uiaket> 
love, philand9i‘9, or woVW be an mtrifpiant. 
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“ And vvhiil then, sir?” 

“ Why, as my road, my dear, lies the same way, I 
thought perhaps you wo^ld allow me the honour of 
eseortiug you. Positively you must not go alone:— 
no, no, I ean’t think of allowing that.” (Taking snuff.) 

This new display of consummate assurance actually 
struck Lady Ardouiiy so decidedly dumb, that when 
the servant announced that her carriage was waiting, she 
could only answer him by signs. Sir Juniper observing 
this, and suspecting that the elected sidirpijier was 
appointed to acciinjiany her, wisely declineil any pre¬ 
sent ccluircUsrmcnt, and abruptly bowed and with¬ 
drew. 

This conduct of Sir .Tunijicr, whose motto evidently 
appeared to be the vulgar one of “ Now she is down, 
down with her,” rendered her more and more enraged; 
and, rushing into her carriage, .she ordered the coach¬ 
man to drive to her attorney’s. When on her way 
there, to exemplify the tnitli of the old proverb, “ It 
never rains but it jiours,” who should jiass her in an 
open barouche and four but Lady Henriejta, looking so 
healthy and hand.some as to produce the directly oj>- 
posite a])peurunce in her baffled antagonist. 

“ Is it possible?” she exclaimed.—“ I^ady Morden ! 
—and thus provokingly!—Well, well, although justice 
is slow, they shall find it sure.” 

Arriving at Mr. Wormwood’s^ (her lawyer), she 
anxiously inquired if he had at letigth procured uuy 



178 wit. TAWPliREK. 

good news—any evidence on wliick she might 
gain redress for her “ nnpuruUeled wrongswhen, to 
her great mortification, he answered in the negative. 

The fact vt'as, that though he had artfully offered, 
through one of his clerks, a retaining fee of one 
hundred sovereigns to Vivid’s laquau, and double that 
sum on his giving satisfactory answers, Sam not only 
rejected the offer, and haughtily scattered the cash on 
the floor, hut us the corrupt quilldriver stooped to 
pick it up again, the waggish Alltact siily took from 
amongst his stage properties a ebalktpeneil, and wrote 
in large marking letters on Mr. Tampercr’s buck the 
word ■* Srvso that, when he got into the street, 
every body stared, winked, and tittered, till at length 
he w'as surrounded and pushed about by such a crowd, 
that, if the police had not interfered, he would pro¬ 
bably have found liimsclf indulged with a ducking in 
the Serpentine. 

“ However,” resumed Mr. Wormwood, “ 1 have 
reason for hoping to receive better tidings from an¬ 
other clerk, a real spy, whom I have sent to pick up 
intelligence at tbe'fiountain head; and if my fair client 
will but wait for half an hour, in all probability she 
will hear from this legal agent’s own mouth a full, true, 
and, 1 trust, satisfactory account of what had passed 
at Carishrook-house since his lordship had received 
Captain Ludlow’s letter.” 

^Her ladyship agreed to the proposal; and in a few 
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minutes afterwards, on a person's entering tlie room, 
sbe heard Mr. Wormwood say, “ Here's the very 
man!” Then, addressing him, he added—“Now, 
Litigamus, no delay or legal jargon; speak out plainly, 
and at once tell us—^have you been successful?” 

“ I flatter myself I have, sir,” was the reply. 

“ What! you won the housemaid by the fifty pounds’ 
bribe?—Eh, Liti?” 

“ And by certain other valuable bribes called chaste 
salutes, sir. 1 beg your ladyship’s pardon; 1 had not 
tjie honour of observing you before.” 

“ Ob! no ceremony, sir; it is a commodity I am 
lately quite unaccustomed to. But proceed, and in a 
language I can understand.” 

* Oh, very well, .my lady; if you wish an abstract, 
that is, if you do not desire to have all the counts of 
the declaration doubly dittoed, such as—Whereas, in 
the parish and ward aforesaid, he did with his two 
thumbs scratch and maim said infant; and whereas 
afterwards, in parish and ward aforesaid, he did, with 
his other two thumbs, scratch-” 

“ Pooh!” resumed Wormwood, “come directly to 
the material part of the servant’s evidence.” 

“ What!— et tu. Brute! —Well! if by dismissing 
productive technicalities, and taking to the unprofit, 
able touch-and-go style, you choose to ruin, or rather 
to ca. ta. elfi. fa. yourself, why-—j-” 

“ Sir, I insist,” interrupted Lady Ardourly -“ys, 
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sir—sir—that cl'ther you communicate the required evi¬ 
dence, cr that Mr. Wormwood will allov> me instantly 
to seek another solicitor.” 

The dread of lo-sing one of their host clicnt.s made 
young Nisi Prius perceive that in this case common 
law must give way to common sense, ai d therefore, 
with somewhat Irnore rationality, he thus continued: — 

“ To meet your ladyship’s wishes, which of course 
are ours, we will merely state, that in consequence of 
Captain H. Ludlow’s letter, Lord Carisbrook had a 
private interview with Lady Henrietta; and though 
she had been previously only slightly indisposed, yet 
in a few hours after such interview she was taken 
alarmingly ill, and remained in imminent danger, till 
one night—now mark, w'e come to the very ‘ head 
and front’ of the evidence—” 

“ Go on!” hastily cried Lady Ardourly; “facts, 
filets! no commentaries." 

“ Why, then, Anna-Matilda (for you know amongst 
housemaids we have no Pollys or .Tennys now) on 
this imjiortant night saw, in Lady Morden’s boudoir, 
a gentleman partially disguised; when said Anna- 
Matilda, being determined to gratify her curiosity, 
discovered that afore.said partially disguised gentleman 
was no less a personage than-Mr. Vivid!” 

“ Impossible! she mistook,” said Wormwood. 

“ No I you mistake, sir: she has often seen Mr. 
Vwid at his lordship’s house at Ryde, and is ready to 
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make an affidavit as to liis identity ;-^ay, and piore, 
sir!—she can swear he reoiained in said hoq^oir all 
night.” 

With the tiiumphant grin of a gorgon. Lady Ar- 
dourly clasped her hands iflid exclaimed, “ Thank for¬ 
tune ! thank fortune!” 

“Oh! I see,” rejoined Wormwood ,' you mean that 
all this ‘ shall to my iMtii ilurleigh go.’ ” 

“ If you allude, sir, to Lord Carisbrook, positively 
not. Never more will I hold useless communion with 
that old crippled Uippopolamuts no! I will dy at 
higher game, and with such materiel —tvith ‘ the hydra 
of calamities—the sevenfold death,’ thus miraculously 
sent to my aid—see if in a few short weeks—-But, 
first—straight inform me, sir—tell me—when may I 
expect an answer to a letter sent hy this post to 
Malta ?” 

“ Midta? let me see; why, I think your ladyship 
might receive a reply in about seven weeks.” 

“ Enough; for the present, good'afternoon; and, in 
retum for your activity, I shall expect you will accept, 
in addition to other fees, the doacc%r rejected by this 
redoubtable valet—nay, I insist.—Remember, I came 
here defeated, baffled, though still w'ith some slight hope 
of procuring redress. Such hope you have realized; 
and now, if jealousy stir not up amongst them such a 
flame as 1 desire, fathers have no jiride, husbands no 
honour, and seducers no courage.” 
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“ Oil, bo!" quotb Wormwood, on her^ leaving the 
room, “ 1 begin to guess \sliy the scene is to be traiis- 
feiTed to Malta. I’ray, Liti, isn’t Lady Morden’s bus- 
band cruising in the Mediterranean ?” 

“ True; I now recollect reading in the newspapers 
that his frigate put into Malta in distress^, By Jove! 
the defendants will not only be fighting in the field, 
but in Doctors’ Commons, the King’s Bench, and 
the House of Lords. Bravo! rare sport for the brief¬ 
less Hack cuttle, and also for your ' gentleman, one,' 
&C. But, between ourselves, sir, would you think of 
sending so important a letter by such a precarious 
messenger as the foreign jiost?” 

“No; I would place it in the hands of some trusty 
agent.” 

“ To be sure! such as myjelf, for instance; and, if 
her ladyship had thought of it, why, after my late suc¬ 
cess, she would naturally have said, ‘ Mr. Litigamus, 
since so many foreign letters miscany, 1 should be 
happy if you coulo arrange to go yourself to Malta.’ 
To which I should have answered, ‘ My lady, if Mr. 
Wormwood will join issue—and if not, why not,’ since 
this deponent knoweth the long vacation is about to 
commence.” 

“ True, so it is; and since we’ve other business on 
the continent, and, at any rate, since so capital a client 
as her ladyship ought to have the offer, send for a 
coach, and we will instantly wait upon her.” 
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Having arrived at Lady Ardourly*s, AVormwoftd 
communicated to ber tbe cause of this sudden visit. 
She listened with the gieatest attention, and agreed 
that their plan carried with it three advantages: first, 
that of safety; secondly, thjt of despatch; and, thirdly, 
that of “ proof strong as holy tvrit.” 

“ (lertainly, my lady,” said Litigamii,; “ I can cither 
take with me Aniiii-Matilda’s uflidavit, or, by an affi¬ 
davit of my own on the spot, I could swear to her 
having made to me such communication.” 

“Right!” rejoined her ladyship; and always think¬ 
ing money valueless where a greater interest was <-on- 
cerned, she closed the bargain by agreeing to give 
Wormwood his own terms. She then finished the 
letter which she had conimeneed u riting, and having 
read the contents aloud, asked if they were satisfactory. 
Roth master and clerk answering in the affirmative, she 
directed it to (Japtain Morden (witlr whom it appeared 
she had formerly been on friendly terms), and then de¬ 
livered it to her obsequious agent. * 

The letter merely recapitulated all the suspicious, or 
rather conviticinff, circumstances (as tBe wrfter expressed 
herself) before stated; and then “ lamenting that it 
should fall to her lot to communieate such alfiieting 
intelligence, but (giving as a reason) that she felt it to 
be the duty of a sincere friend no longer to withhold 
from him such important information,” she coneludcd 
with “ hoping she should soon have the pleasure of 
seeing him in England.” 
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'Next morning Litigamus started with /til his dorii- 
ments, full of hope and exultation, in the steam-packet 
for Calais, and on the following day his equally exult¬ 
ing fair employer, accompanied by two female friends, 
set out for Dover. Jt is tltue, she was somewhat an¬ 
noyed at Sittingbourne, by reading in a newspaper that 
a grand fete, in'ielebration of Lady Morden’s recovery, 
was shortly to be given at Carisbrook House. How¬ 
ever, recollecting the tempest she was about to raise, 
she became quite willing to allow them the enjoyment 
of the present partial sunshine, if only for the purpose 
of securing, by its recoil, a tenfold triumph. 

Nothing further occurred till her arrival at Dover, 
when, walking on the pier, she met Blaise Bronzely; 
and on her asking him, sarcastically, if he had not 
altered his character, and become tired of confessing 
that he was the author of various peccadillos which he 
never had the honour of committing, he replied— 

“ Ves, in fact, since that foolish admission of mine 
as to Lady Sensiti ve, and the truly provoking result.” 

“ What result?”.rejoined Lady Ardourly. 

“ Why, haven’t'you heard?” 

“ No, not I; pray inform me.” 

“ Well, then, if you must know, on my return from 
my morning’s ride, Josselin, my valet, told me that 
a laieket had been left by a servant in an elegant livery, 
who &id it contained a brace of pheasants, a leash of 
partridges, and an Epping sucking pig, adding, that 
his master’s name was Captain Smith. * It must be 
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Rome mistiibv,’ 1 exeliiimed, ‘for 1 kiiotr no such per¬ 
son. Still, as there may be some explunatorf letter 
inside, open the basket, ^ossrlln.’ It von opened— 
when, lo!— parftiriuiit inoiilci—fm he found no phea- 
sants or partridges, not one; and instead of a dead 
sucking pig, he beheld an a/I alhr. squalling baby, dis¬ 
playing a label on which wiis writteii, ‘ With Lady 
Sensitive’s eomplimcnts.’” 



Though not used to the smiling mood. Lady jVr- 
dourly could not keep a grave countenance. 
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Fie! don’t be so unfeeling,” continued Bronzely. 
“ Supppse you had been thus hoaxed, what would you 
have done?” 

“ Why, a child, Mr. Bronzely, is always rather a 
formidable fixture; but uiider these circumstances, 
poor little thing—oh I no doubt, you kejjt your word, 
and literally prbved a father to it” 

“ Very likely I 1 kept the squalling brat two days, 
and then deposited it in the Foundling Hospital.” 

“ Well, and if you thus persist in boasting of fa¬ 
vours you have never received, depynd on’t you will 
have to encounter more hoaxing—ay, and more suck¬ 
ing pigs—at least I hope you will.” 

“ Thunk you; and as one good turn deserves an¬ 
other, may you be equally fortunate I I declare, if I 
had not good reasons for suspecting that impudent 
coxcomb. Sir Juniper, who is always indignant at my 
success, I should guess the basket and its witty con¬ 
tents were dropped by the envious Lady Ardourly.” 

Here he made a profound bow, and walked con¬ 
sequentially away;— 

** None but 'himself could be his parallel.” 

Her ladyship and her companions treating him and 
his exit with ineffable contempt, returned to the York 
Hotel, and in the course of the 'afternoon sailed for 
Calais, leaving the paternal Bronzely at Dover, where 
he meant to enjoy himself for some days; but soon 
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growing tired of lounging in the library, loitering bn 
the pier, and of all the rest of the usual dull,sea-side 
routine, he literally knew so little what to do with 
himself, that, to kill an hour or two before dinner, he 
would frequently be seen Seated on a tombstone in the 
churchyard, yawning; staring at the church clock, and 
comparing it with his own watch; ir' short, in some 
degree resembling 

•' Patience on a monument.” 





CHAPTEU X. 

Our theatrical tourist iu France—A tale not a rua(MnK)k - Tlie 
French anti an Irish p:issciii;er—Orain:ilists 
“manage better in France”—A beiutiful foreigner-Victoire 
Olarens—The fiend again.” r 

Vivid having filled Ids memomiiduui-book with 
traits of chararter, and sketches of incident, gleaned 
in his own country, thought it was higli time to com¬ 
mence a professiuitttl tour on the continent: accord¬ 
ingly, he first ordered honest Sam to take two places in 
a Dover coach; and secondly, to pack up for a.journey 
that would last at least six months. He then took 
leave of Lord and 'Lady Orville, and wrote a most 
affectionate letter to his father, whom he requested to 
send a line in' rcti/rn, and direct it to the Hotel des 
Bains, Boulogne. Sam, of course, in carrying into 
execution his master’s orders, did not forget to pack u 
his red Jiamc, dagger, and other stage properties. Then 
again he did not forget to crow over the other servants 
in the hotel, and consequentially to avow he had two 
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piirticular r<;asons for panting for this glorious tout^ 
namely, that he might have the pleasure of seeing 
more of the world, and that more of the world might 
have the pleasure of seeing him. 

This vain and absurd cdnfession provoked from his 
hearers contemptuous laughter, which he only noticed 
by exclaiming— 

“ Eh hint! let those laugh who win; and I leave you 
all to fatten and batten on your own stupidity. ‘ Oh! 
there was a Brutus once’—I mean a Queen Anne— 
when England, li^e Rome, boasted of its own gay Au- 
gustan age; but now—pooh!—I don’t know what Mr. 
Vivid may have gleaned in these dull, common-place 
times; but if be can produce two original memoranda, 
why, lean only say, in your owti familiar language, ‘he 
has made a silk purse out of —■ — ’ The proverb is 
somewhat musty, but you understand—hem! au revoir:’’ 
and he strutted up stairs, leaving them to draw no other 
conclusion than that he had totally lost his senses. 

Although our 'Thesjnan lai/uais tvas right, as far as 
it related to dramatists, still he might in fairness have 
added, that the age had proved the Very‘reverse in the 
case of j»oets and novelists. Formerly authors of this 
description never lived till they died; but now they 
Kve, at least till they die; ay, and many of them live 
sumi)tuously; for although Milton only received fifteen 
j)ounds for “ Paradise Lost,” and Oliver Goldsmith a 
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similar trifle for the “ Viear of WukcfielA*,” yet it is 
gratifying to state, that of late years living genius of 
their class has been so highly rewarded, that whilst 
one poet is said to have received for his various com¬ 
positions upwards of thirty thousand pounds, a single 
novelist is reported to have pocketed alywe a pUinib. 
Now, when so many heavy wet placemen and pen¬ 
sioners are preposterously overpaid for doing little or 
nothing, who is there but must cordially rejoice that 
this brisk champagne taknt, as improving us s]>arkling, 
is thus handsomely and deservedly remunerated ? 

But to our travellers, of whom we might .state more 
than that they a.scended Shooter's-hill and descended 
Dartford-hill, and changed horses at the Bull; that they 
passed through the ancient cities of Rochester and 
Canterbury; that at the sixty-third mile-stone they saw 
a road to Folkestone; and that six miles from Dover 
they actually had a peep at the Castle: but as we are 
eomjiosing a tale, and not a road-book, we trust that our 
curious readers will*aUow us to refer them to those tno 
great authorities on the subject—Paterson and Carey. 
Suflice then to sayj that master and man arrived in the 
evening at Dover, sailed next morning for Boulogne, 
where (after a stormy voyage of four hours) they landed, 

* To prove that at that time dramittic writing was (in the 
way of remuneration) much above par~though Goldsmith was 
so poorly paid for his novel* he Is said to have received for his 
comedy of << She Stoops to Conquer" eighteen hundred pounds. 
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and took up^ their abode at the Hotel d#s Bains. Pcor 
Sum, having been so dreadfully sea-sick during the 
whole passage, that he swore he would from this mo¬ 
ment perch for ever on French terra firma —ay, he 
would even encounter the horrors of another long 
revolution, and become a half-starved detenu at Ver¬ 
dun, rather than again venture within the clutches of 
that horrid beast—the green monster. 

On Vivid’s entering the hotel and asking for letters, 
the waiter presented him with one, on which he saw, 
to his great gratification, his father’s band-writing; 
but the contents excited still greater joy, for they con¬ 
sisted of two introductory letters, and a bill on a banker 
at Paris for one hundred and fifty pounds. This supply 
was as unexpected as convenient; since, though he 
did not calculate on exjmnding the whole of it, yet in 
case of accidents it was highly satisfactory to have 
such a strong carps de reserve. On communicating the 
news to honest Sam, he found him, even on shore, so 
sea-sick that, perceiving he could mot understand or 
enjoy the good tidings without some strong stimulant, 
he ordered him a bumper of eau-ek-viej when Sam, 
either from nervousness or mock delicacy, objecting, 
and alluding to his constitution. Vivid exclaimed— 
“ Pooh! remember my candid father's maxim—‘ If you 
have a good constitution it will take care of itself, and 
if you’ve a bad one, why it is not worth taking care 
of; so dtink, drink!’ ” Sam obeyed) and thanks to Dr. 
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Vivid, junior, rnon beceme capable of participating in 
his master’s joy. 

Next day a packet was received from Lord Orville, 
enclosing also introductory letters; and one of which 
being addressed to Lady Haughtington (the widow of 
an English baron ), residing about two milp from Bou¬ 
logne, Vivid w:;ited upon her; when, as it sometimes 
happens on these friendly tranrferabk occasions, her 
ladyship received him very coldly, merely stating that 
she was very sorry, but as she purposed sailing for 
England in two or three days, every moment would 
be so occupied as totally to prevent her having the 
pleasure of seeing him. 

As her friend Lord Orville, however, requested she 
would be kind enough to give him letters to two or 
three influential persons in Pans, she told him she 
would snatch the opportunity of writing one instantly, 
and wotild send another in the morning. The epistle 
accordingly being hastily finished and directed, it was 
placed in Vivid’s hands, who bowed, thanked her, and 
as hastily departed. Having passed the threshold, and 
casually casting his eye over the address, to his sur¬ 
prise he read—“ To the Countess of Ardourly, Paris. ” 
“How!” he exclaimed, “is this accident, or design? I 
suspect the latter; but my indefatigable Alltact shall 
ascertain.” ‘ 

No sooner said than done; for, by the aid of his 
stage properties and his dramatic anecdotes, Sam had 
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already sowpn upon an efficient informant, a tlieatrictil 
JUk-de-ctmmbrc, at tlie inn, and who was so well ac¬ 
quainted with all the gossip of the town and neighbour¬ 
hood, that he soon discovered the introductory epistle 
was designedly thus addressed; for it appeared that not 
a fortnight before Lady Ardoiirly stopped for a night at 
the Hotel des Bains; and on leaving ^ in the morn¬ 
ing ordered the postilions to drive to the chateau of 
Lady Haughtington, where, of course, our hero’s cha¬ 
racter and conduct w'ere sufliciently explained to pre¬ 
pare the enraged widow for giving him a truly soarfa 
reception. 

Vivid bore within him so little of the spiiit of re¬ 
venge, that although he soon aftenvards beheld his 
proud antagonist (Lady Haughtington) equally cut and 
ill-treated, he was literally almost the only looker-on 
who did not rejoice at her discomfiture. The case was 
this: on the previous day (Thursday),it appeared, her 
ladyship had proceeded to the quay with her suite, for 
the purpose of embarking for England. Her rank 
and riches thoughtlessly induced her to suppose that 
there could not be any necessity for licf producing a 
jiassport; but she soon found herself mistaken, for the 
douanier fiercely demanding it, she ordered her valet 
to present it, when, alas! it wanted “ Mr. Premium’s 
name on the back;'’*in other words, the usual permit 
had not been indorsed on the passport, and the result 
was, Monsieur Anti-Jean-RosUfwiuldi not allow her 
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Udyship to go^on board. No; nothing could induce 
him to depart from donane etiquette; and away sailed 
the packet with only the inanimate part of the noble 
baroness—namely, hdr luggage. 

On the day after, howeVter, she again proceeded to 
the quay, where the same dog in office accosted her; 
but being doubly armed—coming prepared with both 
passport and permit—she consequentially threw them at 
his feet, saying “ Voila I" on which he authoritatively 
exclaimed—“ Ramaitez les~-iom les deux! —Fick^ both 

up_bab!" This rude command, as may be imagined, 

only produced a contemptuous smile; hut glancing her 
eye towards the packet, and seeing the captmn was about 
to weigh anchor, and not exactly wishing that the tcena 
of the day before should be encored, she desired one of 
her suite to give the necessary sop to Cerberus; and 
which order being obeyed, he read the permit; then 
opening the passport, and muttering the name, bis 
countenance expressed so much astonishment that 
Lady Haughtington triumphantly cried— 

“ So~now you know whom you have insulted, no 
wonder J^ou are thus shocked and surprised.” 

“ Oui," he replied; “ certainement, Ibesurprise; for 
hegar! instead of de peeresse Anglaiae, me did link, 
<owf le temps, you were une blanchisscuse—h& ! ha!’’ 

Here others joining in the laugh, the important per¬ 
sonage strutted up and down, exulting and defying 
“ tous les barbares Bulls,” when Vivid and two or three 
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equally discpiuinating Englishmen stepped forward, 
and not only threatened to report this over-insolgnt con¬ 
duct to the superior officer, hut after their fur country¬ 
woman had sailed, actuary fulfilled their threat, and 
Momieur Conticulive wa^ severely fined and repri- 
muided. 

On Lady Haughtington’s arrival in J ondon, the first 
person she visited was her friend Lord Orville, where 
she discovered that Vivid had heen grossly misrepre¬ 
sented hy Lady Ardourly; and soon after, having also 
heard of his spirited behaviour in the douane affair, 
she (in whose composition excess of family pride was 
the only failing) sent him an explanatory and thankful 
letter, concluding with hoping that, on his return from 
his continental tour, she might have the pleasure of 
becoming his hostess for as many days or weeks as he 
thought convenient. Thus, in addition to losing what 
he conceived to be a foe, he gained, what he knew (by 
a second letter from Lord Orville) to be a friend. 

As to Boulogne, and its Basat-vHk, Ilaute-ville, 
&c., the truth is, since the termination of the war, it 
has been so completely converted ilito dockhey-land, 
that any author but a downright book-making one 
would as soon think of filling pages by describing an 
omnibus tour round Paddington, as a cabriolet one round 
this new John Bull colony. Sterne says, English¬ 
men do not travel to see Englishmenbut were he 
now travelling, could he avoid their Numberless “ greet¬ 
ings and salutations in the marllet-places?”—Impos. 
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siBle!—^for if, 'iriven out of France and .Italy by this 
swarm of absentees, he were to take refuge in Kgypt or 
Arabia, they would probabiy there follow him up again. 
In the former countiy he might be forced to join a 
party of connoisseurs and Biue-stockings in mounting 
the pyramids; and in the latter, hailed on the deserts 
by an illiterate fiet of the rot-hif family, sitting on the 
sands, and partaking of Yorkshire bam, Cheshire cheese, 
and Ijondon brown-stout. 

Well l—trahit sua ijuemgtie vobiptas ,—and if each of 
these voluntary exiles, who save in taxes at home all 
they expend in pleasure abroad, were compelled, on 
leaving Dover, Brighton, or Southampton*, to pay 
an effective pertonal port duty, the government might 
soon be enabled to lessen at least the tax on one ne¬ 
cessary article— light —established years ago by our 
cnrfew-loving ancestors, who had more motives than 
one for keeping people i« tlie dark. 

Becoming heartily tired of the cockney colony, our 
tourist, at the end''of a week, started for Paris in the 
Diligence, in which, to his annoyance, native talent was 
sdll predominant^ so much so, that out of a dozen 
passengers, three only proved to be Frenchmen. One 
of them, however, Monsieur N’Entendpas, from the 
wild department ‘ of the Landes, made him some 
amends; for monsieur bad just returned from bis frst 
visit to London, and his erroneous descriptions, mis- 


* AUo in the Thames steamer to Calais, Uotterdam, &c« 



A rHENCHMAN’S MI^f^AKES. 197 

nomers, and other blunders, rendered Jiim highly di¬ 
verting. These plaisanUrict were partly caused by his 
provincial ignorance, and partly by his interpreting 
cicerone (for at first he did not understand ten words 
of our language) being evidently one of those waggish, 
hoaxing gentlemen, who, instead of aiding foreigners 
by explanation, add to their confusion by laughing at 
their bad English; little considering that if diction and 
grammar arc to be the criterion, and every body is to be 
quizzed who cannot speak good English, why, probably 
there will be found as many foreigners in Great Britain 
as on the continent. Amongst other questions. Vivid 
asked his French fellow-traveller if he knew what a 
tory was. 

“ 0«i,” he replied, “he be de vig.” 

“ And pray, monsieur, do you know what a whig 
is?” 

“ 0«i, vig be de tory.” 

“ Ha! ha l—bon, monsieur ! - and pray, did you ever 
hear any of this synonymous party speak?” 

“ Out, in de church— duns la chapelk de SL Stephen’s 
—and, mafoi! instead of de religimse, niteittive con¬ 
gregation, rpuel bruit! —such speak all at once—hear, 
hear!— ordre, ordre I —and such loud laugh! Et aussi, 
ederk, or quelqu'un, cry ‘ Clear de galeric !' and den I 
be so push en avant U eu derriire, que je squeak emnme 
une dousaiiie de petits coehous," 

“No doubt; but their rules reiAcr this hasty pro- 

s 3 
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ceiding necessary, and, besides, remember they soon 

allow you to dome in again.” 

“ Certainement, mats pour quel ohjct ? —only to be 
push out encore.” 

“ Well—but the upper hcwse—the lords— mo7i ami, 
did you go there ?” 

“ Out, me di^; and dere, je rots mon leigueur U 
cliancelier, daut full costume de la lot, avec la matte 
d'or, autsi grand seal de I'Angleterre ; Iroii tccrelairet 
dant let haUllemeiit de la cour de cltanccrie; and around 
him un nomhre contiderable despcrtonnes avec let chapcaun 
rondet tur kurt tiles. Mats U tpectack le plus grand 
a man gout vas vat you call de bench of peeresses 
Anglaises in ilteir omi rigid. —Oh, superhe! dans de 
black and white gown, hair lien poudri, et lawn sleeves 
d.la-mode.” 

“ The peeresses in their own right, monsieur!— 
ha! ha!—you mean the bench of bishops.” 

“ Non, non l—Interprik dUtinctcmenl say, ‘ Old 
ladies.’ ” 

Here the conversation was interrupted by the dili¬ 
gence sto{>ping at the dining-place, Abbeville; and on 
their returning, after their repast, to their seats. Mon¬ 
sieur N’Entcndpas falling first asleep, our hero heard 
no more of his whimsical errors; but he soon found a 
tolerable substitute in another traveller, an Irish naval 
lieutenant, who (on one of the French passengers 
having terminated fiis journey at the above-mentioned 
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town) jumged into his place, and commenced con¬ 
versation in the following strange familiar style. 

“ Arrah, now, honeys! and you ‘ve come thus far, 
1 ’m tonld hy the cocker, without having met with any 
accident. - Never mind, illy pippins! be prepared for 
a little variety; for now Pat Pillgarlic’s on hoard, 
you’re sure to enjoy some of the spores o’ the field.” 

“ What do you mean, sir ?” said a surly old person 
who sat next to him. 

“ Why,” replied Pill, “ what I say, jewel—with me 
there’s so little chance of a dull, uniform jog-trot 
chase, that if your huge dili here were a safety one, 
give it forty miles, and smash!—over she goes!” 

“ Oh I I comprehend,” said Vivid: “ Mr. Pillgar- 
lie is an unlucky traveller.” 

“ And, by the potl'crs! now you’ve hit it, honey I so 
complately an unlucky one, that the jontleman whom 
in this world I have the greatc.st regard for—maning 
myself—never yet turned fifty miles without a turn¬ 
up, my darlings—ay, and having the pleasure of seeing 
all his chums spilt with him.” 

“Indeed!” said the surly old paSSengSr; *‘then, if 
you had common feeling, you would stay on board ship, 
and not—” 

“ And wouldn’t I if I could, old" Botherum ?—But 
where’s the admiral or captain who has not found out 
that Pill would sink a navy?—Why, haven't you heard 
that on my last voyage, in the Thunderer sloop—-though 
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sht had fine weather till 1 joined at Gibraltar, yet in a 
few hours after, to be sure, didn’t such a hurricane 
spring up, that down she went? Och! till-a-lu! till- 
a-lu!—don’t flatter yoorself, old Sable Silver-head, for 
on sea and on shore Pat's atfually a sure card.” 

However, in this instance, the unlucky lieutenant 
proved to be out in his reckoning, for they went forty 
—sixty—nay, a hundred miles, and the cry being still, 
“All’s right!” whilst his fellow passengers crowed 
over him, and ridiculed such superstitious absurdities, 
he preserved a grand silence, his countenance at the 
same time betraying more of surprise and disappoint¬ 
ment than of satisfaction or joy. At length, having 
]>assed Chantilly, and safely arrived within a league of 
the gates of Paris, poor Pillgariic became more and 
more the butt of the whole party, and consequently 
more and more chapfallen; but, lo! just at that mo¬ 
ment, as if fate determined consistently to follow up 
her victim to the last, the ponderous top-heavy vehicle 
tottered, reeled, and, with a tremendous crash, fell to 
the ground; when (strange to relate!), in the midst of 
the screaming and'cries of “Help! help!” one voice 
was heard thus sounding forth above the rest— 

** Sing didderoot bubberoo, whack, langoleo P* 

And before the fact could be ascertained, as to what 
number of passengers had been iiljured, the aforesaid 
songster stood erect on the pavd, waving his hat, shout¬ 
ing aiid exclaiming— 
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“ Now—now, who’s a sure card,jew®s?—There!— 
arrah I by tlie powers! let this be a lesson to you !— 

' Sing didderooj bubBcroo, whack, langolee.’ ” 



However, being naturally bumdbe, liis exultation 
soon ceased, and he rendered every assistance to those 
who had met with aceidents. Fortunately few were 
injured, and those but slightly; though the overset 
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(Cteused by a pile of stones, which, from the darkness 
of the night, the drivers had not seen) was at once as 
severe as sudden. Our hero and most of the other 
travellers walked on to Paris, amongst the rest Pill- 
garlic, who having entertained them with an account 
of his continued ill-luck from infancy, concluded by 
saying, “ I only wonder 1 haven’t long ago put an exitt- 
£ttce to my life.” On arriving in the metropolis Vivid 
took up his abode at the Hotel d’Angleterre, and for 
a very good reason—it was near five theatres. 

In the moniing early he commenced operations; and 
in the course of the day, after having killed half a dozen 
UoHt, such as the Louvre, the Tuileries, &c. he went 
to the Theatre Franks, where he saw Kotzebue’s 
play of the “ Stranger,” and sat next to a Frenchman, 
who related the following curious anecdote“ Ma¬ 
dame Mol^,” said be, “who translated ‘Misanthropy 
and Repentance’ (the ‘ Stranger’) rather in a careless 
way, is already in possession of a property of iixty 
ihoumni livret, and even now this play is frequently 
performed in every theatre in France. To Kotzebue, 
its AUTiiba, the sUm total brought by this piece never 
exceeded two hundred German dollars*.” 

* This odd clrcom;dance is thus accounted foe;—The author 
or translator of every theatrical piece In France Is remunerated 
in the following most liberal manner: every night’s receipts are 
divided into three parts, of which the author receives (through¬ 
out the kingdom) a smenth vfum-third, and this sum is paid to 
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Vivid nejit morning began to think»of profiting 1>y 
his letters of recommendation. Amongst others re- 
caved from Lord Orville was one, which being ad¬ 
dressed to the Countess of MonCpelier, he paid her a 
visit, and having been warmly received, and invited to 
a ball on the same evening, he cheerfully accepted the 
invitation. At the time appointed, entepng the drawing, 
room of the countess’s splendid mansion, he saw, accord¬ 
ing to modem French fashion, a crowd of admirers, so 
staring at and surrounding one lady, that she appeared 
to be almost suffocated; whilst the other ladies had at 
least the gratification of not being incommoded by heat 
or pressure, since nobody took the slightest notice of 
them. This “observed of all observers" proved to be 
Victoirc Clarens, daughter of the noble hostess, and by 
far the most handsome female in the party. 

Our hero being of course a stranger to the beautiful 
Victoire, the countess, in the trae spirit of eliqveite, 
did not neglect introducing him; and though he was con¬ 
siderably awed byber extraordinary personal attractions 
(inferior in his conception only to Lady Morden’s), yet 
he contrived to summon up sufficient Rourt^e to beg he 
might have the honoiu of dancing with her; when, to 
his great gratification, she instantly consenting, he (to 
the mortification of the Parisian heiux) led her off in 

him as long as he lives, and to his heirs ten years after his death; 
an office being purpc^ely established at Paris, where the au¬ 
thor, on paying two per cent., is sure of r&eiving his money. 



804* I.ADV AaDouni,v at work again. 

la'gavotte. “ Thus far he sailed before thf windbut 
it suddfinly tarked, and blew around him a hurricane. 
The directress of the storm proved to be Lady Ar- 
dourly, who, in spite fcfher supposed successful machi¬ 
nations, on beholding him‘thus again notised and fa¬ 
voured, became so enraged that she took the noble 
hostess aside, apd informed her that this conspicuous 
guest was a very improper person for her daughter to 
dance with; adding that, if her word were doubted, she 
could refer the countess for his real character to one of 
her most intimate friends, namely. Lady llaughtington. 

“ How!” replied the surprised hostess, “is it pos¬ 
sible? But ES 1 can have no reason whatever for 
doubting your word, and you add that my old con¬ 
fidential friend. Lady Haugbtington, will also say that 
he is not a fit person to mix -in our society, why—” 

“ She /ms said it Not three weeks ago, at Bou¬ 
logne, her ladyship assured me she had forbidden him 
her house; be kind enough, therefore, only to make the 
accusation, and if he dare to deny it, call me to prove 
that he adds falsehood to efifrontery.” 

“Enouglf!” ftgoined the countess, and haughtily 
beckoning Vivid, she drew him aside. “ A word in 
private, if you please, sir. So, I have just discovered 
that I am imposed upon; and, to say the least, that 
you have entered my house under false colours. There¬ 
fore 1 insist that you instantly take yoiu" leave for 
ever." 
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“ Heaven^ madam! and pray, on whjt authority um 
1 thus basely slandered ?” 

“ First on the authority of Lady Ardourly.” 

“Lady Ardourly!” replied V’vid, and smiled con¬ 
temptuously, whilst the cotintess thus continued: 

“ Come, sir, no impertinent insinuations, for with 
me her ladyship’s word would have alone been suf- 
iieient; but, as additional proof, what think you of 
such evidence as Lady Haughtington’s ? Ay I and 
therefore at once confess that at Boulogne she for¬ 
bade you her house.” 

“ She did; but here”—(hastily ])roducing his pocket- 
book and taking out a letter)—“look—you know, I pre¬ 
sume, her ladyship’s hand-writing?" 

“ To be sure I do.” 

“Mark, then; is this a forgery?” (giving her the 
letter.) 

“ Certainly not I know both hand and seal.” 

“ Very well: then, madam, if you wish to do me 
justice, read the contents, and decide for yourself.” 

The countess assented, and read as follows: 

" London, May IS. 

“ Sia, 

“ When I commit an error, I aid happy, nay proud, 
to acknowledge it;" and on my arrival in London, 
having ascertained from my friends Lord and Lady 
Orville, that your character has been grossly and wil- 
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fu’ly misrepresented by Lady Ardourly, I take the 
earliest opportunity of apologising for the rude recep¬ 
tion which I unfortunately gave you, and likewise of 
sincerely thanking you for your gallant and generous 
conduct in the douane affaif'. 

“ Hoping, if, on your return from Paris, you should 
again visit Boulogne, that you will be good enough, 
during your stay, to make my house your home, . 

“ I have the honour to be, &c. 

“ H. Haughtington. 

“ To Henry Vivid, Esq.” 

During the perusal of this letter the countenance of 
the countess frequently reddened with anger, and at 
the conclusion, taking her wronged guest by the hand, 
and replacing him in the seat next her daughter, she 
made him a low courtesy, asked his pardon, and pro¬ 
ceeded in search of what she now called his calum¬ 
niator, and whom she found waiting for her, all hope 
and exultation. 

“ Well, noble hostess!” was the iamiliar salutation. 

“ Weir, La'dy Ardourly!” was the ceremonious reply. 
“ I Ve seen this person who you say is an improper 
partner for my daughter, and I am satisfied—quite 
satisfied.” 

“ To be sure; you knew your dear friend would not 
deceive you.” 

“ Wluit dear friend ? Oh, Lady Haughtington! rights 
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she has not, deceived me. No, no; diut dear fridhd 
has not deceived me.” 

“How? Where? Surely you have not seen her?” 

"No, but I have seen her hiind-writing; and pray 
ask this jserson, whom you will find sitting next my 
daughter, for the sight of a letter, dated London, May 
15th, directed to Henry Vivid, Esq.^ and written by 
Lady Haughtington herself. Yes, madam, and in which 
she not only apologises for her unjust treatment, but 
wai inly invites him to her house and-” 

“ Pooh! ridiculous! and allow me to add, that the 
Countess of Montpelier is the last person who ought 
to attempt to impose on one of her old acqumntances 
such preposterous-” 

“ Hold! though that old acquaintance has attempted 
to impose on me, I scorn to copy her example; but 
beg her to understand, I am so convinced of the de¬ 
cided genuineness of the letter, that 1 shall hencefor¬ 
ward feel myself bound not only to receive this inter¬ 
esting young Englishman as Lord Orville’s friend, but 
also as Lady Haughtington’s.” 

“ Then, madam, you will no Ipflger ‘receive Lady 
Ardourly; who, congratulating you on this valuable 
acquisition to your correct and select society, calmly 
takes her leave—yes, and for ever.’' 

The word “ calmly” being absurdly iiutpplicable, 
every body who saw her rush out of the room could 
scarcely refrain from laughter, llut this new defeat 
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Dll her part, uin’ triumph upon Vivid’s, otiviously added 
such fuel to the former flame, that for a time she be¬ 
came mad enough to confess that nothing but his ruin 
or his death could satisfy her resentment. Still this 
communication was only made to a few female friends, 
and who advised her to confine it to their small circle, 
reminding her of Seneca’s observation:— 

Hatred, when declared, loses Its opportunity of revenge.” 



CHAPTEn XI. 


Ciainbling rendered more dramatic-^** WhenPthe wine's iti» the 
witis out”—Five’s the main—“ Ditto repeated”—A French 
prison—A kind confidante, and the Champs Klys^cs. 

Of one ruling nassion our hero was almost totally 
ignorant, a passion wliieh he knew had been often 
dramatically handled; but being in the city where it 
reigned in alt its glory, and hoping it might be managed 
in a new way, he resolved to visit Frascati’s and the 
salaiu Dining one day tit the latter, he sat next to a 
Frenchman, Count Survenant, who chiimcd aetpiaint- 
anee with him; and Vivid recollecting having met 
him at Lord Orville’s, they entered into a free chain 
of conversation, when this wily cclimt, “ putting an 
enemy into the mouth to steal away the brains,” the 
novice became so intoxicated, and,^ayeS with such 
desperation, that he soon lost the whole of the money 
his father had given him. 

“ Thus bad begins, but worse remains behind," for 
the count followed him into the supper-room, where, 
after pci'suading him not “ to give in,” he artfully in¬ 
duced him to accept a loan of two hundred pounds, 

T 3 
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aifj for which our deluded and bewildered) hero griite- 
fully gi^ve a promissory note, payable on demand. On 
returning to Pandcniouium, the arch Icmptcr (Count 
Survenunt) took the hazard-box, and setting thirty 
napoleons, called “ Five’s the main!”—ho vton; called 
“Fivc’stlic main !” again; and so on, till having culled 
and thrown in the same main ten times, ho put into 
practice his old rookery rmc, i. e. he shammed ill, and 
after fainting and falling, a fucre was sent for, in which 
he dejrarted, leaving behind, in addition to our poor 
“ Beverley,” a score of otlier plucked jugeons. 

To add to Vivid’s afllictions, a notary called next 
morning, and peremptorily informed him that if the 
cash for the promissory note were not fortheoming by 
six o’clock, an attorney would that night plaei; the de¬ 
faulter within the bars of Stj Pelagic. What was to 
he done? Without friends, without money, the only 
alternative that presented itself was to inquire of the 
landlord of the hotel if he could point out any person 
who hud sulhcienV intluence over Count Surveuant 
to induce him to wait till letters could he received 
from England. 'I’he kind-hcui ted uuhcrj'iste answered 
in the alHrmutive, and added, that such intluentiul per¬ 
son w'as a native of Vivid’s own country. 

“ Indeed 1 so fa'r so well,” was the reply. 

“ Kay! do not be too sanguine, nor suppose that, 
individually, I can assist you with one so much my 
superior, as the Countess of Ardourly.” 
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“ Lady V^rdoiirly! Heavens! I sec U all—he is her 
minion—parasite-” 

“ Why, ))rctty nearly so, for they say he understands 
her wishes before she utters them." 

Here Vivid determined upon letting fate take its 
eoursp, and exclaimed, “ When the law authorities ar¬ 
rive, I will willingly iiecompany them.” At the ajt- 
pointed hour they did arrive, and payment of the note 
being again vainly demanded, they conducted their silent, 
unfortunate victim within the walls of St. Pelagic. 

The prison being as full as the poor prisoner’s pockets 
were empty, when he asked where was his apartment, 
one of the “ dogs in office” gruffly replied “ There!” 
and pointing to the bare stones, abruptly left him to his 
fate. 

Alone—night coming on—and a thick, drizzling rain 
having nearly wetted hie clothes through, he could no 
longer bear up against the struggle, and, overcome with 
agitation and exhaustion, he was compelled to recline 
against the wall, when at this ifloment his faithful 
chum. Alltact, appeared, and with tears in his eyes in¬ 
formed him, that if his sufferings^ ffoidff be "alleviated 
by a well-aired room and a good supper, they had been 
secured by an unknown well-wisher. 

V^vid, W’ho had too much pridfi to accept favours 
from any but particular friends, and aware that he had 
none in Paris, refused to accept the offer, when, after 
much vain entreaty, the faithful fellow exclaimed— 
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He, sir, wjio has procured for you (hese small 
comforts will,‘Dy their acceptance, consider the favour 
conferred on him; and though he feels he dare not 
aspire to the name of,friend,'yet, if the most sincere, 
heartfelt attachment, resulting from obligations con¬ 
ferred by the best of masters, can warrant-” 

“ you, Alltact—from t/ou, these unexpected gifts ! 
why ?—how ?—let me understand—where did you pro¬ 
cure the means?” 

“ Don’t, sir,—pray do not now inquire—^you shall 
know all hereafter—^but”—clapping his band on bis 
breast—“ honestly—I earned it honestly, depend on’t. 
Come, sir,—nay, I insist—see, the rain falls in tor¬ 
rents—you cannot, shall not, thus risk your health, 
perhaps your life.” 

Here, leading him imperceptibly along, he entered 
a small, comfortable chamber, where, after partaking 
of refreshments, our hero passed a night of comparative 
repose. 

Next day, avoiding the other prisoners, be remained 
alone, when in the evening Sam announced a stranger, 
who proved tp be* an English fellow-suflferer on the 
memorable gambling night. His motive for this visit 
was to advise Vivid not to pay one farthing of Count 
Survenant’s debt, since it was notorious that no court 
of law would compel the paymcnl of what had been 
fraudulently obtained; and, “ Look!” added the kind 
stranger, “ here is tfce evidence. You see these dice 
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—throw thorn one hundred times, and the fij'ure ‘ IJVe’ 
will never eome uppermost—no; it will alwpys reel 
sidew’ise or undermost—you understand.” 

“ I do,” rejoined Vivid, “ they are loaded; but 
what theif? unless this cflarge can be brought home 
to the deep contriver; and ah! I fear-” 

“ Fear nothing. A principal proprietor, the groom- 
portfr, and myself can positively bring the charge 
home; for we can all swear we saw him accidentally 
drop these dice during his pretended indisposition, 
and therefore, once in your possession, you are safe. 
There! take them, and success attend you!” 

V^ivid, after heartily thanking his kind informant, 
sent for an avocal, and the result was, that, on bearing 
the facts, he said that he had no doubt but the two con¬ 
spirators (for it was a conspiracy), on being threatened 
with a prosecution in the Tribunal de Premiere In¬ 
stance, would readily consent to hush up so dangerous 
an affair. This jiroved to be the (»se (for Lady Ar- 
dourly, with all her love of revenge, had not forgotten 
the love of self), and the note being given up, the re¬ 
leased prisoner returned to his hotel, and wrote letters 
to Fhigland. He also induced Sam to confess that he 
had procured the room and supper by means of a few 
sovereigns which he had put by for “ a rainy day.” 

Although the liberal landlord bad volunteered sup- 
))lying them with board and lodgiiij' until better times 
arrived, yet the “ art of their necessities was so 
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str&nge,” that they could not raise money sufficient to 
allow them to enter the theatres. Vivid, therefore, 
occasionally wandered in the evening about the Champs 
Elysies, where, amongst other odd exhibitions, he would 
sometimes see a priest in full canonicals Seated on a 
bench close to tn fille-de-chambre, with whom he was 
flirting; and also a rough, sturdy porter, with his 
ticket and apron, pulling off bis cocked hat, ogling 
and oflering a pinch of snuff to a coquettish vender 
of lollipops. In short, till he received letters, his 
sole object was, where he could best kill time gratis. 





CHAPTER XIL 


An affectionate father—The Carisbrook parjy at Paris-^An old 
ft}e with a new face—News from Malta—More attempts and 
mdlre failures —Table cTItoU—Aviet )\x\>i]ee, and a most curious 
wager. 

Six days had row elapsed, and yet Vivid had re¬ 
reived no letters from England; and when he again 
reflected that the only Bank he could draw on was his 
father’s, he naturally felt less hope than ever of re¬ 
ceiving favourable intelligence. However, at length 
the important day arrived, and a letter being brought, 
sujierscribcd in the doctor’s hand-writing. Vivid eagerly 
tore it open, and read as follows:— 


" Ryde, Sept. 

“ I have only time to say that, nyich ps your letter 
surprised me, mine will astonish you much more; for, 
as a proof wonders will never cease, I have made 
money by my Chancery suit. Ten .days ago, a decree 
having been given ip my favour, my solicitor, on the 
strength of it, advanced me five hundred pounds. Now, 
though I ought to give you a severe curtain-lcctiu-e, 
and certainly will when I sec you, yet, in the meap. 



216 AN INTIMATION TO MALTA. 

tiille, I forwaM to you half of the above sum, and tin, 
other half 1 shall vest in our joint names; so that it 
may be forthcoming when either of us have unfor. 
tunately our brains puzzled, and our pockets picked. 

“ Your affectionate father, 

■ “ G. Vivid.” 

This generous, munificent epistle proved at first too 
much for the agitated reader, and, bursting into tears, 
he sank back in his chair; for, in addition to his being 
overpowered by heartfelt gratitude, he felt those com¬ 
punctious scruples which ever present themselves when 
we receive kindnesses we krow we do not deserve. 
Soon, however, partially recovering, he wrote a most 
affectionate reply. 

And now, patient readers,* since some of you may 
wish to know what is become of our heroine, her fa¬ 
ther, and her husband, we will return for a short time 
to England. 

Lady Henrietta' and Lord Carisbrook had both re¬ 
ceived letters from Captain Morden, in which he had 
stated that tfie repairs of his frigate were so extensive 
that it would be still impossible for him to sail for 
England for many months; he therefore now seriously 
entreated them to take advantage of the present fa¬ 
vourable time of. year, and join him at Malta, pro¬ 
mising of course.to pilot them home again. Lord 
Carisbrook, who had never visited the continent, felt 
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a strong lat^t desire for beholding France and ItaVy; 
and would more than once have started with al] speed, 
had not his old inflammatory antagonist pulled the 
check-string. However, having for some time “de¬ 
fied the fotil fiend,” and tlnnking that the tour would 
prove equally as interesting to Lady Henrietta as to 
himself, he one morning at breukfas| thus suddenly 
proposed it to her. ^ 

“ Well, my dear child, since the mountain cannot 
come to Mahomet, what say you to Mahomet’s going 
to the mountain ?n—You understand me.—What think 
you of a trip to Paris, Rome, Naples, and last, not 
least, to Malta?” 

“ Why, my lord, as it seems to be the wish of those 
whom it is my desire as well as my duty to obey, cer¬ 
tainly, if my dear father’s health will allow him to 
accompany me." 

“ It will, it shall allow him !—and now, ere another 
week is past: hut as we know nothing of French roads, 
French inns, and French customs* it will not he pru¬ 
dent to encounter this long and difficult journey alone; 
and therefore, sinee we must have a conductor, or, to 
use fine continental language, a cicerone, why who so 
proper as my friend Count Montnoir?” 

“ How, my lord ?—I beg your pardon. I grant we 
need such a person as you describe; yet is the count 
the only foreigner you can select?’^ 

“ Certainly not, Henrietta; but show me one in 

u 
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wlom 1 can plafe such confidence—No, no, my friend 
Montnoir is the man. Besides, you will have your own 
chaperon in cousin Alroack, who, having often iirgcd 
the propiicty of your ioining your husband, I have no 
doubt, will rejoice to accompany us." 

This assertion proved to be coirect; for her daughter 
having lately been married to Sir Henry Reefley, Mrs. 
Almack, being so far freed from maternal responsibility, 
had no longer any reason for not indulging in her se¬ 
cond favourite amusement, travelling. 

As to Lord Orville, immediately,after Lady Hen¬ 
rietta’s recovery (anticipating that some base and ca¬ 
lumnious reports relative to hi,s friend Vivid and the 
hoiidoir affair might be forwarded to Malta), he had 
written a long explanatory letter to Captain Morden, 
but, naturally, as a sufficient period bad not elapsed, 
no answer could for some time be expected. 

Now, reader, agun reminding you that we are 
writing a tale and not a road-book, we will at once 
deposit Lord Carisbrook and bis party at Meurice’s 
Hotel, Paris, which Count Montnoir recommended 
because be sdid bis noble patron would there meet 
many of his English acquaintances; and he said truly 
—too truly; for, on the first evening, whom should 
his lordship encounter on the staircase but his old 
friend Lady Pamper? This was all very well; but 
L the idea of being once more within “ the wind and 
whiff” of Sir Pet, gave his lordship two or three such 
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sharp twinges that he could hardly itfter a comition 
civil expression. Having heard, however, ^hat his 
tormentor was not in Paris, the old peer became him¬ 
self again, and cheerfully condected her ladyship into 
his daughter's apartment. 

Lady Pan^iier, who'^seemcd to be in a declining state 
of health, avoided answering, as mui-h as possible, all 
questions relative to her son; but as notning could 
subdue the curiosity of Mrs. Almack and Lord Caris- 
brook, she at length confessed she was sony to say 
that, on his recovering from his indisposition, be so 
completely lost all sense of feeling that, after a severe 
conflict on her part, she was compelled to part from 
him at Naples. 

The only one who showed any pity for this unfor. 
tuiiate mother was Lady Henrietta, and who, on in. 
quiring the particulars of her journey, was shocked to 
find that, amongst other accidents, owing to the obsti- 
tiaey of her son, she had been seized by brigands and 
forcibly carried to their cavern. Al; Nice the travellers 
had been advised not to take the road to Genoa, as it 
was infested with swarms of thcsc.lMuidits; but though 
the mother agreed to profit by the kind warning, the 
son, with his usual love of opposition, persisted in 
taking the proscribt^d route, and gW no other reason 
than that though some people had not the taste to 
wish to see the scenery on the A|editerranean coast, 
ol/iris had—in short, “ Wilful would do’t.” 
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Jstill, lio« t‘>yr, with one saving elausc, seltislily and 
secretly making up his mind to travel only by day¬ 
light, he fancied himself pretty secure; hut he soon 
found he had made a wro/ig oaleulatioii, since near 
Remo, in the broad glarc^ of noon, the (vrriage was 
surrounded by a number of armed rullians, who having 
first robbed it of all its valuables, next bore off their 
victims to a cavern in the mountains, w'here the cap¬ 
tain ])ut a roiie round the waist of each of them, the 
ends of which he firmly grasjied in his hand whilst he 
sat at bis supper. 

“ Heavens!” cried Lady Henrietta; “ and thus se¬ 
cured, in what manner did yop escape ?” 

“ Why,” replied Lady Pamper, “ by the most sin- 
guliu’ circumstance. You must know, that in my son’s 
large dressing-case (which, amongst other travelling 
apparatus, they carried off) there were two handsome 
cut glass pint decanters, filled with litjuids both plea¬ 
sant to the flavour and the scent, namely, two power¬ 
ful anii-freclde cosmetics, which, though possibly be¬ 
neficial as lotions, were certainly most injurious as 
potions —at l<?ast,Vrom the unwholesome nature of the 
ingredients, so they proved in this instance; for after 
supper in the cavern, the captain end the three or four 
followers, remaining with him, taking out the stoppers, 
and conceiving they w'ere drinking a rich, almond-like 
liqueur, rapidly half emptied the decantei's, when sud¬ 
denly such facd-making, stupor, and giddiness ensued. 
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tliat the captain’s four chums shortly staggered and 

fell to the ground, whilst he himself-” 

“ What! did the chictescape?” inciuired Mrs. Al- 
mack. 

“No: fie soon followed his brother brigands; when 
I, who had a.ixiously watched him, joyfully beheld the 
rope drop from his hand. 



“ Instantly I roused my son, wijo, for once, not re¬ 
fusing to take adiice, fled, even before me.” 

ii3 
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“ Of course,’,’ exclaimed Lord Carisbroyde, “ acting 
up to hi? usual motto^thc devil take the hindmost.” 

“ Nay, I soon came up with him; and the night 
fortunately proving very dark, we wandered unnoticed 
during the whole of it. On the a|)proaeh of morning 
we concealed ourselves in a woofi, and remained there 
all day: towards midnight, almost famished, we set 
forth again, and at dawn we were gratified hy behold¬ 
ing the siiircs of Genoa, which city having soon after 
entered, we procured money on our general letter of 
credit, and continued our journey.” 

“ And pray,” rejoined Lady Henrietta, “ did mis¬ 
fortune work no change in youv sou’s disposition V” 

“ None, alas! none; and at last, fearing-” 

“ Mess! that’s my case,” peevishly cried the old 
peer. “ I never knew what fear was till I knew this 
Sir Pet, hut now I own I so dread the sight of the 
horrid animal, that if I stumble upon him in Italy, 
1 will run from him as I would from a mad bidl.” 

So much for matenial toil, trouble, afiection, &e. 
Though Benedict says “ The world must be peopled,” 
still Benedict ''does pot siiy it .should be peopled only 
with such pcs/s as Sir Pet. If it were, the days of 
King Herod would probably not remain quite in such 
bad odour, and mdralizers would read in the news¬ 
papers the anncFuucements under the head of “ Births” 
. « ith ci|nal if not mote s)mi>athy than those under the 
head of “ Marriages and Heaths.” 
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“ s to nrtternal feeling,” said Mrs. jf?ljnack, “ I only 
know I have not received one line from my daughter, 

Lady Rcefley, since she igarried_And what then?— 

If I never receive another line, shan’t I cat, sleep, dance, 
and sing al well as ever?” 

Count Mentnoir never troubled himself about the 
matter; and whilst his uniform polHcuso rendered him 
hourly more popular in the eyes of his patron and 
Mr.s. Almack, the person whom he most wished to 
please still maintained towards him her usual cold 
repulsive manner i consequently, whilst he openly ex¬ 
pressed his vexation, he secretly cherished his in¬ 
dignation. No wondci^ then, on hearing of ViAd’s 
gambling losses, that he (the count) exaggerated the 
tale to Lord Carisbrook. As may be imagined, he 
took good care to narrate it, with emendations and 
additions, in the presence of Lady Morden, who was 
forced silently to hear, not only from this specious 
count, but from her credulous fattier and his prejudiced 
cousin, the grossest attacks on the cbunjcter of a man 
whom she still believed to be perfectly innocent. 

“ I hope the fellow is not now in Paris,” muttered 
Lord Carisbrook. 

“ Old, but he is, my lord." 

“ I declare, then,” exclaimed Mrs. Almack, “ ITeally 
wish, count, you would make interest with the police 
to get this reprobate voted a si)y,»and consequently 
sent out of the country.” 
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“Son! ^ov&idee! nous verroiit." 

Dinner being announced, the conversation termi¬ 
nated ; and his lordship havwig no wish to renew what 
he called so disagrecafle a subject, our heroine was for 
the present spared from further annoyance, at least as 
far as related to the calumniated Vivid. 

The count, however, brooding over Lady Henrietta’s 
conduct, and becoming daily more and more disap. 
pointed and chagrined, resolved one way or other to 
seek such redress as would for ever humble “ this grand 
haughty beauty.” Acting on this iftipulse, and wisely 
considering that two heads were at all times better 
than one, he paid I.ady Ardourly a visit; when she 
received him most cordially, confessing that she re¬ 
quired no other introduction than the knowledge of his 
being the decided foe of Mr. V'ivid and his honourable 
allies; and then revealing to him the whole arrange¬ 
ment relative to Litigamus’s journey to Malta, the 
count congratulated her, and agreed that there was no 
doubt of her ultimate and complete triumph. 

On his inquiring when his noble confederate thought 
it likely she should hear the result of this interesting 
Maltese mission, she replied, that she expected every 
day cither to see or hear from her agent; but she re¬ 
quested the count not to communicate one word of 
what had passed, or in the slightest degree prepare 
Lady Morden fot the approaching storm. “No!” 
she cried; “ let it burst upon her like a thunderbolt I" 
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One niorniiig soon after this visit the servant in¬ 
formed lanfy Ardourly a person of themame of LitU 
gainus was waiting in the hall. “ Show him up in¬ 
stantly! instantly I” was Ac reply; and rushing to meet 
him at thj top of the stairs, she, herself ushered him 
into the drawing-roon'. 

“ Now,” sne exclaimed—“ the news! the news I” 

“Presently, your ladyship; for "I have been so 
hiirned and flniTied—^ptay, pray allow me just to gain 
breath:—phough !” 

“ Well!—^there—that will do; now—you arrived at 
Malta? and saw Ihe injured husband?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ And gave him my letter?" 

“ Yes.” 

“ And did be not swear he would revenge his 
wrongs ?” 

“ He did, my lady.” 

“ Oh I I knew how well yon would perform your 
duty;—thanks—thanks!—And, no doubt, he too being 
thankful, you were received far, far beyond your ex¬ 
pectations.” 

“ Ay—very fiir; for though I {bought I might not 
meet with an over-warm reception, yet I certainly did 
not expect such a decidedly cool one.” 

“ A cool receptien!—what I—do you mean to say 
he threw any cold water on my zealous proceeding?” 

“ I mean to say he threw me into cold water) for 
d—n me if he did not duck me !* 
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“ How!—in.ipo»sibIe!” ; 

“Not at all; 1 say he actually ducked, soused me 
over and over; hut you shalj hear. On show'ing your 
letter, and narrating ;hc whole case. Captain Mordcii 
appeared to believe every syllable; but this proved to 
be only a false appearance, a sham plea, since next day, 
by invitation, I visited his frigate, when instantly the 
sailors lashed a long rope round me, and throwing 
me headlong into the sea, jerked me up and down like 
a perch or a jack with the line fast in his mouth." 



■ And this by Captain Morden’s orders!' 



MAI.lCl': UEl KATf.l). 


227 


“ Ay; an<J in vain I sputtered for pity. However,*at 
last they dragged me upon deck, and, tor thpir own 
sakcs, rubbed life into me. But do they suppose that ’a 
ianti ?—No—see if 1 don’t commence such a legal can¬ 
nonade : imprimo, general indictment for conspiracy; 
.lecunio, scp^te nisi prius shots for assaults; lertio, 
crown office, and ex officio -” ' ^ 

“ (Jo on, sir—proceed; and intelligibly, I insist, or 
else-” 

“ Well, your ladyship, in the evening they lowered 
me into their longJtoat, and rowed me to the coast of 
Sicily: there they left me; when next day I sailed in 
a French vessel bound for Marseilles; and from that 
city, in short, spite of wind, weather, and finny plaintiffs 
above and below water, here I am.” 

“ And here I am, sir, surrounded by fools, knaves, 
and conspirators, all linked together; but, were your 
number tenfold-” 

“ Lord, madam! is it my fault that Captain Morden 
believed his friend Lord Orville’s evidence in prefer, 
ence to ours?” 

“ Lord Orville’s evidence!’’ 

“ Yes, my lady; he anticipated us in an explanatory 
letter, which %vas received before I arrived, so that the 
captain being quite jjrepared to discredit our charges, 
your ladyship’s bill was ignored, and mine—reraains to 
be paid.” 
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“And yet, ^r, you pretend he swore ^e would re¬ 
venge his wrongs!” 

“ To be sure he did, but not those committed by his 
wife; no, wrongs committed Ij^ you and your agents. 
Never mind, though—they can only bring an action 
for defamation; and by subpeenaing tme and Anna 
Matilda, let theK witnesses ioH ever so much, our plea 
of justification- ” 

“Leave the room, sir,” cried Lady Ardourly; and 
ringing the bell, poor Litigamus saw ho had no alter¬ 
native but to obey: yet wisely foiesceing that when 
her rage had passed over she might wish to hold fur¬ 
ther communication with him* he left his address with 
the servant. What he had supposed would happen 
did soon occur; and, jointly witii the count, meetings 
were frequently held in close divan. 

As to Lady Henrietta, she still remained wholly 
ignorant of the Maltese mission; for though Captain 
Morden, in a letter written evidently after Litigamus’s 
departure, “requested her to beuare of Lady Ar- 
dourly,”-yet Jic made no other allusion to the subject, 
delicately considering that the disclosure of such calum¬ 
nious charges would only unnecessarily distress her and 
her father. However, in his letter to Lord Orville he 
avowed that on his arrival in England, so much did he 
despise the silly system of confounding vice and virtue, 
that whilst he should mere than ever prove himself 



A THUNDEUBOWr. 


S?29 

uttaclied to the acrused, he should, to^he utmost ax- 
tent of his power, punish her infamous accuser. 

Lady Ardourly’s predicted “thunderholt,” therefore, 
not having fallen on our ^icroine, she could plead no 
excuse for,rcfusing to aec^pt an invitation to a/ftc 
given by Lord Orville’’ friend, the Countess of Mont¬ 
pelier. By Lord Carisbrook’s desire, the count, as 
well as Mrs. Almack, accompanied her. On arriving 
at the magnificent mansion, the countess and her lovely 
daughter received Lady Henrietta in the most marked 
and cordial manner; whilst (in consequence of a late 
private communication from Lord Orville) they merely 
gave to Mrs. Almack a* formal reception and to the 
Count Montnoir a decidedly cold one. 

Still self-satisfied, the dowager tossed up her head 
and hummed a tune; ncr did this impudent French¬ 
man’s full-blown bladder of vanity receive the least 
puncture, till the beautiful Victoire Clarcns scornfully 
refused to join him in the dance. On this he ap¬ 
pealed to her mother, and stated that the young lady’s 
conduct was quite irregular; and unless she could 
prove she had been previously engaged, he efinsidered 
that — 

“ Then, sir,” replied the irritated countess, “ she is 
provioiKsly engaged, and here is the proof—here is the 
partner of her own ffec choice,««»/ friend, Mr. Vivid.” 

“Mafm! Lady Ardourly’s tonncrc —de dundcrliolt 


X 
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do fall on head—ilfaw—ou, on ett morutmie Al- 

mack?” and Off he scampered in pursuit of her. 

They of course made sure that when the Countess 
of Montpelier, one of the most correct, punctilious ladies 
in Paris, heard the gambling and the prison stories, she 
would for ever close her doors egainst this “low rouS.” 
Yet here again they were disappointed, for the coun¬ 
tess had heard ttiese stories; and knowing the whole of 
the particulars, she at once exclaimed, “ I am more 
than ever convinced that this young Englishman may 
boast of being quite as fit society for me and my 
daughter as many persons now around him.” Here, 
taking by the hand Lady Henrietta (who stood next 
to her, and had been highly gratified in hearing a 
wronged friend thus vindicated), she made the count 
and Mrs. Almack a ceremonious courtesy, and retired. 

Lord Carisbrook’s late renewed attack, in his daugh¬ 
ter’s presence, on our hero’s character, rendered it ne¬ 
cessary, she conceived, to repress the amdety she na¬ 
turally now felt towards personally congratulating him; 
and therefore she only gave him, as he passed in the 
dance, a most kinu and friendly salutation, expressing at 
the same time by a heartfelt smile, that she warmly 
rejoiced at seeing him thus justly esteemed and ho¬ 
noured. 

After the dance Vivid flew in “search of her, but in 
vain; she bad prudently retired in the countess’s car- 
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riage, under the protection of her serv^ts, leaving the 
mortified duetto to follow at their pleastu'e. ,On her 
arrival at the hotel, she easily persviaded her father 
that slight indisposition was the cause of her abrupt 
departure !• whilst her enemies, next morning at break¬ 
fast, deeming it politic to keep their defeat to them¬ 
selves, Lord Carisbrook knew nothing of what had 
occurred on the previous evening. 

Now, ye modem saints! ye prudish young and old 
maids! who regularly reprobate in others what ye find 
excuses for practjping in yourselves—and ye! ye adul¬ 
terated married ladies, who 

o 

** stay out all uight, but take especial care 
That prudence brings you back to early prayer—” 

will you allow a youthful married woman to indulge 
even in the wish (notwithstanding she restrains herself 
from fulfilling such wish) of personally congratulating 
an honourable young man on bis proud but unexpected 
triumph over fraud, calumny, and conspiracy? No 
you will say, “ It is absolutely shocking! and wives 
with such tendencies as Lady Mordlm exhibits should 
not be permitted to visit any of us." Granted: but 
does she wish to visit any ofusf Certainly not; for 
standing highly in her father’s and husband’s esteem, 
and consequently in her own, she towers far above 
such poor dissembling caliallers. 

The impression made oii Vivid, in consequence of 
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lAdy Hcnrietfa’s generous conduct, sunk so deeply 
into his heart, that it seemed as if it would remain en¬ 
graved there for ever. Still, delightful as the recol- 
lectioti proved to be, jt carried with it some alloy, and 
induced him to begin to feel that he oiiglit to avoid 
a course which certainly it was as absurd as dishonour¬ 
able to pursue. Such seriously becoming his deter¬ 
mination, he purposely^kept liimself for four days in bis 
chamber, where, to amuse his mind, he stored his me¬ 
morandum-book with so much new maiiricl, that he 
actually drew out a sort of skeletpn of his intended 
comedy. Oti the iifth day, finding himself in better 
spirits, he dined at the tahk d^hCitc, where he met his 
old ac(£uairitunce. Sir Juniper Jackanupe, and with 
him another Englishman—Mr. lllase Bronzcly. 

These tw'O “ gladiators in dialogue” (as Dr. John¬ 
son culls Congreve and Vanburgh) so completely took 
the lead, and kept the conversation so entirely to 
themselves, that the whole party, except wte, openly 
expressed their irritability; but when it turned out 
that the cause of this individual’s silence and com¬ 
posure was a toW loss of bearing. Sir Juniper thus 
interrupted his fellow-countryman in the middle of 
one of his stories. 

“ Blase, why don’t you lend the poor deaf old boy 
your ears? you know you never use them.” 

“ Come, Juniper,” replied Bronzely, “ for once let 
me tinish a story. Welt, gentlemen, as I was say- 
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iiig, when 1 saw at Stratford-upon-.^von the Shak- 
spearean procession pass in the street, it r^ned so 
violently that Caliban and Hamlet’s Ghost carried 
umbrellas, whilst Ophelia-” 

“ Obvious, my dear Blase; or, as a late premier used 
to say, ‘ It can’t be nvased’—‘ Too much of water hast 
thou, poor Ophelia;’ and, besides, your wet ghost is a 
mere crib from yourself; for whenever you go hunt¬ 
ing in cloudy weather, don’t you regularly ride with a 
smart silver parasol over your dear little head ?” 

“ Upon my wprd, baronet, you vote yourself a man 
of great calibre." 

“ And upon my word. Blase, I can pay you the 
same compliment; for I vote you a great bore." 

“ That comes well from one who is as much cut by 
his brother M. P.s as a London ex-manager is by his 
actors.—Yes! and I could retort on.you more severely 
—only just now I choose to think more than I say." 

“ Bravo! that’s something new; for you generally 
»ay more than you think." 

Here a part of the company, as if spontaneously im¬ 
pelled by the same feeling, struck'up a noisy chorus, 
and which completely drowned the voices of these two 
chatterboxes —^but only for a short time, for on the 
chorus ceasing they began again, when the whole party 
left the room, and there we will also leave them; 
merely adding, that the conversational contest reconi-.. 
menced with each gladiator throwing out vaia boasting 
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insilluations reljitive to Lady Recflcy (late Miss Al- 
mack). One said she was such a cold, apathetic fool, 
that though he had squeezed her hand and trod on her 
toe, he had made in^ impression; whilst the other 
(Bronzely) replied, that he'^had done the same, and 
made such a strong impression,/that she had actually 
never since yavmcd in his company. This fired Sir 
Juniper, and he betted a cool two hundred, that in 
a few days after her arrival in Paris (where she was 
hourly expected) he W'ould, as usual, outplnch the poor 
braggart Bronzely. 

This extraordinary wager having been laid and taken, 
Bronzely coolly recurred to thetumbrella interest in the 
Shaksj)eareau wet procession, upon which Sir .luiiiper 
irritably cried “ Patch," and abruptly left the room. 




CHAPTER XIII. 


Arrivals anil departures —A brave sailor frightened out of his 
birth—A letter from Capbain Mordeu, and Its consequences— 
dura mountains and an old chateau—** A bold stroke for a 
wife”—A terrific teiniiest without and within—Superstition 
and stage-effect in a chapel—Our hero seen in a new light— 
Uomantic Incident and abrupt flight. 

Thk idea of for ever leaving Lady Morden, not¬ 
withstanding its painful associations, every hour taking 
deeper root in AAvid’s breast, he told Sam Alltaet to 
jirepare for their leaving Paris in two days; and when 
the obsequious Inquais inquired for what part of the 
continent, his master replied, “ f'or Italy”—“ Very 
well!” rejoined Sam; “ I shall be foremost in the field: ” 
and he kept his word, not forgetting, as usual, among 
other travelling apparatus, his red tfame’and stage pro¬ 
perties. Having taken leave of the Countess of Mont¬ 
pelier and her daughter, the only two persons in Palis 
whom Vivid regretted quitting (with the exception of 
her whom he was doomed to see no more), at the time 
appointed, master and man departed in the diligence 
for Dijon. 
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Gn the following inoniing Lord Carisbrook con- 
... * • 
tinned his joufney towards Malta, and (as if our hero 

and heroine were to be for ever involved in hopeless 

rencontres) took the Dijon road to Italy—a resolution 

to which he was strongly’urged by the ijpunt, and 

avowedly,bccause the grand ch^au of his uncle, the 

Marquis of Calatra (whom he hoped his noble patron 

and daughter would visit), was situated in their route 

—namely, in the department of Jura. 

Arriving at Fontainblcau, they ordered dinner to 
be prepared at the hotel, and in th^ mean time they 
strolled about the palace and gardens; when, after 
mounting into the queen’s gajlery and the gallery of 
stags, Lord Garisbrook’s old antagonist gave him such 
sharp hints, that he resolved to return, but at the same 
time insisted on not breaking tip the party, and pe¬ 
remptorily refused to allow any body to accompany 
him. 

On returning to the hotel, he was about to open 
the door of his apartment and seek repose on the sofa, 
when the landlord advanced and said he was very 
sorry, but as*a sFrange young Englishman had just 
been shown in by the waiter’s mistake, and had coolly 
taken possession both of his lordship’s room and the 
sofa, he (the host)hoped, since the swdyoung “milor 
.InffloU" would not turn out, that the noble teigneur 
would consent to accommodate matters by making use 
of another apartment. 
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“ D—n liis impudence and yours Jpo!” quoth'tlie 
indignant peer. “ What! do you suppose tjiat a ve¬ 
teran sailor is to be ousted of his birth by such fresh¬ 
water lubbers as you an^ this Mr. Free-and-easy ? No, 
no! so hare goes.” (Tryiiig to open the door.) “Why, 
zounds! ’tis locked!” 

“ To be sure it is, monseigneur, inside; and, as he 
told^ the waiter, piu'i)Osely to prevent being disturbed 
whilst he refreshed himself with a nap.” 

“ No doubt! and whilst you and your bribed crew 
sung ‘ hushaby’ fo the brute’s ‘ lullaby’—but spite of 
gout and your French fastenings, see if I don’t give 
him such a broadside*—yeo!—yeo!” (trying to force 
the door) “ —there! and there!—crush! smash!” 

Here, bursting it open, he hurried into the room; 
when, having gazed for a moment on the intruder’s 
face, he stared, paused, and hurried out again, saying 
to the landlord, 

“ Never mind—show me to another room.” 

And who can wonder at this abrupt and unexpected 
retreat, when they are told that the awakened and 
alarmed '• mi lor AugloU" proved ti be* no other than 
the only person that the old peer was literally afraid 
of^—namely. Sir Pet Pamper. 

On the return of the party ffom the palace, they 
expressed some surprise at finding his lordship in 
another room; but when the cause of this change was 
explained, most of them so far copied his example as 
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to resolve on leaving the hotel immediately. Lady 
Henrietta, however, was more considerate; for hear¬ 
ing this young gentleman was on his way to Paris, 
and having some hope that, from compunctious mo¬ 
tives, he was going there in search of his mother, she 
thought it would be rendering an act of kindness 
tow'ards that unhappy lady if her address were com¬ 
municated to him. 

This point being agreed upon, Count Montnoir 
waited upon Sir Pet; and having civilly put the ques. 
tion, and given, us a reason, that he had lately seen 
Lady Pamper at Paris, the “ darling” confessed he 
was ill search of her, and requested her address, which 
the count not only gave, but asked him whether he 
wished to see and converse with Lord Carisbrook and 
his daughter on the subject, 

“ What! see more of that old gouty sea-calf, who 
not ten minutes ago so shocked and exhausted me, 
that-do—just ring the bell.” 

“ Ring de bell !—ma foi! moi-mtme !—I to de¬ 
scend to-” 

“ Oh! you need not trouble yourself, for here comes 
the very man.—Waiter!" 

“ Oui, mtnisieur." 

“ Instantly order<post-horses for Paris.” 

“ Oui, mottsktir." [Exit waiter. 

“ And now, num alter ami Blackball, you may tell 
old Tarpuwliiigand his chiex, that whenever I bring to 
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my recollection the days I passed in their horrid den 
I almost expire; and therefore, should rily mother and 
msrself be reconciled, which probably we shall be, if I 
continue in the same i^ind, why then they shall be 
asked to !gamper Place, Sblely for the purpose of my 
giving them an equally,facetious reception.” 

“ DiabU !—if you make up your mind! Eh Ken — 
den I see you be not de fits jihiilciit.” 

“ What I am, and why I seek my mother, is cer¬ 
tainly not your aSair. Suppose I feel my health makes 
it necessary I should always bare somebody near me to 
complain to and find fault with—that is, I mean some 
kind complying person,” 

“ Out, me comprehend now: —ven you lay de fatiie 
on maman, cUe caretie —compose; mail tjuand voui rc- 
prochez les autres. Us ss fachent—they vat you call 
‘kick;’ and ‘kick,’ no good for la sanld." 

“ Very likely; and if my santi did not prevent me, 
1 would a.‘H:ertain the fact at this moment; but you 
well know the slightest opposition brings ou one of 
my bilious attacks, and therefore you take tliis mean 
advantage.” 

Here the waiter announced that the cabriolet was 
ready. 

“ Very well; and I am ready, and so honjour. Mon¬ 
sieur Blackball.” 

“ Eh bien ; d votre santi, Monsieur Minikin.” 

On the count’s return to his party, having stated 
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wlivt had passed, they all agreed in hoping that the 
wronged mother would “stand to her arm’s,” and live 
for ever apart from one, who, according to Lord Bacon, 
“to roast a little egg of his ocwn, would burn a whole 
city.” 

Next morning Lord Carishrook was informed that 
a courier bad arrived before daybreak, express from 
Paris, with a letter which had been addressed to his 
lordshi]) at Meurice’s; and tiie words “ To he for¬ 
warded” being written outside, the attentive atibergisie 
thought it his duty to despatch a messenger immedi¬ 
ately after his lordship. But the letter did not prove 
quite so important as was imagined; for although 
written by Captain Morden, and therefore creating 
great curiosity and anxiety, it only contitined one new 
' piece of intelligence, namely, that, from over excite¬ 
ment and fatigue, he had been slightly indisposed for 
two or three days, but, by having kept himself quiet, 
he tvas now completely recovered, and as actively em¬ 
ployed in attending to the ship’s repairs as ever. The 
rest of the contents amounted to a mere recapitulation 
of his foriner wishes; and knowing that Lady Morden 
and her father were now on their way to Malta, he 
concluded with wishing them a prosperous journey. 

The impression made by this communication, though 
not great, was still sufficiently strong to urge Lord 
Carisbrook to hasten towards the place of their de¬ 
stination; but Ca^rtain Morden’s letter operated far 
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more deeply^on Count Montnoir’s designing mind, for 
he instantly caught at the word “ indispositionand 
the idea occurred to him (“ his wish being father to such 
thought”), that the captain onlv concealed the really 
bad state c( his health to prevent any alarm, but that in 
fact he w'as seriously i'l. 

“ Eh bicii /” communed this calculating Frenchman 
viith^himself: “ s’il meurt, Lady Morden will become 
de young widow ; rt alon Monsieur Vivid, he vil push 
for de marriage and de argent: mala je feral mm petit 
posaihlc auaai; an*! having I'opportuniU-, me tink me 
have rather l'avun1agc,—Oui—bm /” 

Now although this anticipating foreign fortune- 
hunter had no ground whatever for cherishing his 
selfish hopes (since the captain’s account of his re¬ 
stored state of health was perfectly correct), yet the 
humane thought having once entered his obstinate head, 
it was not easily to be eradicated; and he ])crsistcd in 
saying, as the husband was dying, he must consequently 
take care to be beforehand with the “ English Aeara- 
peri in securing, by some stratagem or another, the 
proud, sconiful Lady Morden; amf meeca ou failure,” 
he exchumed, “ me shall still enjoy de vengeance." 

Wliat was to be the nature of this meditated re¬ 
venge, and when it was to he carried into execution, 
remained quite unsettled even in the count’s mind. 
“ ’Twas there but yet confused.” However, as will 


Y 



NEWS FUOM MAI.TA. 


be "seen, during their journey he had time to mature 
his plot^ and bring them into action. 

Travelling with more speed than usual, they an'ived 
at Dijon on the third day, and without encountering 
any adventure, although (unknown to them) they had 
nearly met with one of no snail interest—^namely, 
a rencontre with Vivid, who, with j411tact, only left 
Dijon, and proceeded towards Switzerland an hour 
before the former party arrived. On the forirth morn¬ 
ing his lord.sbip also proceeded in the same direction, 
and arrived at Dole in the evening, where the count 
met with what he called a pleasant adventure. See¬ 
ing an old acquaintance stop in a cabriolet to change 
horses, he went to shake hands with him; and, on 
asking the usual common-place questions, viz. whence 
he had come, and whither he was going, his friend 
replied, 

“ Don’t you remember, when we last met, I avowed 
my intention of visiting several of the islands in the 
Mediterranean ?” 

On the count’s admitting that he recollected the 

• „ p 

circumstance, the traveller added, that, having visited 
them, he was now on his return from Malta, and on 
the road to Paris. 

“ Malta!—oh, oh!" quoth the count; “ Ion —dat is 
good: ntalr—peihapg you vil tell vat is better?—Co«- 
naUtrx-vout le Copi/amc Morden ?” 
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“ Oui, k capilaint dc la frigate k Pr^ecUur.” 

“ I,e mime,” continued the count: “ e% bieul—rst U 
tnalade 9" 

“ Oui, de la fatigue—mais il n'est pat tret ntakde." 

“A la Itniie heure —he S ill; out, and vil die.” 

“ Et vous ttussi, man ami: mai. guand he ! be!” 

The horses being jiut to, the two friends parted; 
when the count (liuving further made up his mind that 
the awful event he most wished for would speedily 
take place) resolved to lose not an instant in put¬ 
ting his intended plot into execution; and certainly 
never did time, place, and circumstance more combine 
to favour a villain’s w’slics. Being now only a few 
leagues from the Marquis de Calatra’s chateau. Lord 
Carisbrook was reminded of his promised visit there; 
and with his usual credulity tailing into the snare, he 
assented to the count’s proposal. This point being 
carried, the so far triumphant contriver secretly and 
confidently commenced further operations. 

Leaving Dole, they travelled towards the Jura moun¬ 
tains ; and having arrived at the foot of them, they 
began the tedious and somewhat'formidable ascent. 
When midway they beheld to the right, about half a 
mile from the beaten track, a large chateau, which 
proved to be the one they were going to; but, to their 
surprise, though it bore evident marks of former 
grandeur, it appeared to be now more a splendid ruiii 
than a habitable mansion. It was true that the centre of 
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tht?-venemble bjiilding had lately undergone a fair repair, 
but the fwo wings remained in a most dilapidated state. 
Still the count, requesting them not to judge by out¬ 
ward appearances, and Lord Carisbrook having gone 
too far to retract, ordered tlie postillions to*)drive into 
the court-yard. Oi> alighting and cnteijng the hall 
they were yet more surprised; for the tottering old 
porter informed the count that his uncle was npt at 
home, and added that his return was very uncertain, 
since he had left the day before for Geneva. This (us 
the reader will anticipate) proved .no news to the 
count: he knew the marquis would be absent, and 
knew that such absence would make the assurance of 
siR’cess “doubly sure.” 

Lady Henrietta, however, natunilly feeling suspicious 
and alarmed, entreated her father immediately to de- 
jiart, but in vain : he came, be said, simply to visit the 
uncle for the sake of the nephew; and therefore, whilst 
the latter remained, he must necessarily be totally in¬ 
different as to the absence of the former: besides, he 
asked, who would continue a journey over these wild, 
desolate mountains at that late hour ? Lady Henrietta 
was consequently again compelled silently to submit 
to her fate. At length a bell announcing that dinner 
was ready, they all entered what was culled the grand 
salon, a spacious apartment, but furnished scantily and 
in a very old-fashioned style. The marquis (unlike 
his nephew) being a rigid lioman Catholic, that part 
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uf the chateau which he had expended must money 
upon was £is chapeli where, in additidn to a finely 
toned organ, was to be seen much rich tapestry, stained 
glass windows, tesselateif pavement, and a handsomely 
decorated jparblc altar. But this expense was to be 
made up for elsewhere; to pay for Faul, Peter was to 
be robbed; and the rest of the building, by its shabby 
furniture and dilapidated walls, showed that it felt the 
effects of this religious display. 

At dinner the party preserved a sort of awful silence; 
only Lord Carisbrook and Mrs. Almack spoke at all; 
fur the count, like Lady Henrietta, was entirely struck 
dumb, but by no means from the same cause. His 
silence was not occasioned by dread, but by joy—joy 
at the thought of the next day’s trium))h; and which 
anticipated triumj>h our poor heroine saw, or fancied 
she saw, in the satisfactory glare of his eye. I’anting, 
therefore, for even a few minutes’ escape from the ob¬ 
ject she more than ever detested, not long after dinner 
she retired to her chamber, and Lord Carisbrook and 
Mrs. Almack soon copied her example. 

Not so the dark, designing Frenchmiin; 'for he sat 
up waiting fur die notary and other confederates, 
whom he had privately arranged with at Hole, and 
whom he expected to follow him to the chateau, and 
arrive at the hour when all but himself would have 
retired to rest—i. e., midnight. Punctually at the ap< 
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ponited time they came, and were secretly admitted 

( I 

by their capithinc. Though not exactly bt igands, yet 
their character was so far similar, that each of them 
rvould undertake any despcnUe measure which might 
“ mend his life or get rid bn’t.” Besides^ the count 
(to whom they wera long known) had removed cer- 
tain conscientious superstitious feelings, by convincing 
them that it wa‘s more meritorious than criminal to 
aid in redressing accumulated wrongs. 

Here he began to divulge his exact plan, when, 
owing to the sudden rising of one ,pf those temj)ests 
which so frequently visit these mountains, and which 
almost shook the venerable pile to its foundation, he 
was interrupted ere he had uttered ten words. To pro¬ 
ceed was in vain; for the flashing of the lightning, the 
roaring of the thunder, and the liowling of the wind, 
completely drew oflT the attention of his superstitious 
auditors. However, calling to his aid a couple of bottles 
of I'cait lie vie, these six hulf-hriffandit half-bigots soon 
rallied, and one and all declared they were “ eager for 
the fray." 

The notarj'havinj' prepared the necessary document, 
it was resolved that the chapel should be the scene of 
action; and, if Lady Henrietta hud not gone to bed— 
a eircumstance wbibh, in consequence of the increasing 
fury of the storm, had most probably not occurred— 
she should be either lured or forced from her chamber 
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immediately. liowevcr, neither attempt proved be 
necessary, iitr, oil two oi' the party aseeiRling the stairs, 
they met her rushing out of her room (still dressed as 
when she left the diniiertablc) in a state of the utmost 
consternation. So comjdetely had this terrific tem- 
I>est agitated her, that, without noticing the rough and 
wild ap])earanee of the jicrsons she encountered, she 
entreated them to conduct her to a jilace of safety. 
This request of course they artfully complied with; 
and she soon found herself in what, compared to 
the room she had quitted, she considered to be a 
sanctuary—the chapel. 

Thus fortune again,favoured villany; and the tri- 
umjihant villain no sooner heard that the “scornful 
beauty” was alone and in his power than he entered 
the chapel; but thinking it jiolitic at first to try per¬ 
suasive means, he was accompanied only by the notary. 
Respectfully approaching her, the arch dissembler re¬ 
quested her not to be alarmed; but she could not re¬ 
sist uttering a faint shriek, and indignantly insisted on 
his instantly retiring. This new jirovocation calling 
.forth all his revengeful feelings, h(? boldly itvowcd his 
purpose, and told her, that as Captain Morden could 
not long survive, and he was determined to he before¬ 
hand with his low English lival, she must immediately 
sign the legal doemnent. Then ordering his ally to 
proceed to business, tlie notary read as follows:— 
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“,J, Lady Henrietta Mordeii, in the event of the 
death of my husband Captain Morden, do bind myseltj 
within twelve months from the day of his deeeasc, to 
marry Count Montnoir, a Kfcnch prolestant; and if, 
in breach of this promise, 1‘seleet any other husband, 
1 further bind myself to forfeit to said Count Mont, 
noir all the fortune now settled or heVeafter to be 
settled upon me by my iuthcr. Lord Carisbrook. 

“ Hated this-day of- ’’ 

Though almost breathless with horror and disgust, 
she still summoned nerve enough to avow that she 
treated the report of the captain's ill health and the 
document with the disdain they equally deserved; and 
at the same time threatened, if they did not instantly 
withdraw, to alarm her futhet and the rest of the in- 
mates. Tliis “ empty menace,” as they called it, only 
producing satisfactory smile.s, she cried aloud for help; 
when, fearing she should call in vain, she flew to the 
organ, and, by forcibly striking the keys, three or four 
loud jteals re-echoed tlwough the chateau; on which 
her ferocious'antagonist, in bis turn, becoming mora 
and more desperate, blew a whistle, and the eight 
armed ruflians rusliing in and surrounding her, she 
screamed, and felh senseless to the ground; but by 
their aid (fur her inanimate state did not at all suit 
their purpose) soon recovering, she wept, and on her 
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knees appei^ed to them for pity. Stj^h appeal \tns 
only answered by renewed attempts to comp^ her to 
sign the awful contract; and one confederate pointing 
a dagger at her breast, anS another (the notary) trying 
to force th* paper into her hands, she began to fear 
she had no alternative but either to meet death or 
comply with their brutal design; when, just at this 
critic#! moment, just when the enraptured future hus¬ 
band felt secure of victory, the great painted window 
was not only shivered in pieces, and the report of fire¬ 
arms heard, but tfie whole chapel was enveloped in 
such an apparently supernatural glare of liglit, that the 
superstitious, dastardly crew, having no doubt they had 
roused Satan and his host, made a most precipitate 
retreat, leaving their valiant leader to shift entirely for 
himself. 

.'\t first believing he was wounded, he staggered 
against the altar; but .soon discovering that he had 
falsely alarmed his dear self, and knowing that fortune 
would never favour him with such another opportunity, 
he so far struggled against his fears as to attempt singly 
to seize his victim; but new obstacles presented them¬ 
selves, for he beheld two muffled-up, armed persons, 
by means of a ladder placed through a large orifice 
in the fractured window, rapidly descending into .the 
chapel, and conseiiuently the re-defeated Machiavel 
had no alternative but instantly to follow the ex- 
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ample of his dastardly confederates, still, however, in¬ 
dulging in Ihe hope that he should soon rally them. 



Here he was again disappointed; for no persuasion 
could induce either of the three who remained (the 
other five having left the chateau) to renew what now 
their superstitious terror made them call “ most foul 
and sacrilegious acts.” He therefore, as a last but poor 
resource, retunied to the chapel door and listened. 

One of the strangers who had thus entered (having 





told the otli^r to look out and u’atel\J, approaehftig 
Lady Henrietta, tried to raise and to revive her, but 
in vain. Supposing she was still in the bands of her 
unrelenting enemy, she shrunk hack with increased 
terror and disgust; when, as if inspired by a sudden 
impulse, a wild dcterigination t» attempt escaping, 
she, rose, and hastily endeavoured to j)ass. Still she 
■was Retained, but not any longer by an antagonist— 
but—^by a friend: not by Count Montnoir, but by 
Henry Vivid, who, saying that he feared he had added 
to her alarm, implored her to let the cireumstanccs 
pt'iad his excuse. For a while she could not credit 
what she either heard or saw; but at length per¬ 
ceiving the ruffian crew had all vanished, and finding 
herself alone with him in w'hose honour she might and 
did place the most implicit confidence, she became 
so overcome with mingled sensations of joy and sur¬ 
prise, that but for the relief obtained by a copious 
flood of tears, the still suffering Henrietta would again 
have sunk to the ground. As it w'as, he was compelled 
to support her; and with her head^reclining on his 
shoulder, and again weeping, she murmured thanks for 
her deliverance. Here the arch fiend (now aware that 
the stranger was his hated rival), returned, accompanied 
by LordCarisbrook apd other inhabitants of the chateau, 
who had all at length been roused by the report of the 
pistols. “ Toi/d r exclaimed the triumphant villain, 
pointing out the present situation of the parties; which 
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the astoundecL and indignant father perceiving, he 
nisbed fonvard, and advanced furiously towards the 
supposed destroyer of his daughter’s honour, when, 
throwing herscif between them, she exclaimed, 

“Heavens! forbear, my father! he—bt^is my deli¬ 
verer ; ay, on my soul he saved me from^ the machina¬ 
tions of that wretch, who, with his ruffian horde —" 

^ • 
Here the count haughtily interrupted her, and asked 

Lord Carisbrook if such gross palpable falsehoods re¬ 
quired any contradiction. 

“ None, count,” he replied; “ no giore will I believe 
her; but for her paramour—this spoiler—robber—” 

‘‘ Hold, I implore you, si*! Oh! if my sainted 
mother were alive, would she place confidence in a 
poor treacherous villain’s word, or in that daughter 
whom you once so loved ? • How! turn away! still 
cast me off! Then, by my hopes of happiness here¬ 
after, here, in the face of Heaven and of man, 1 swear 
he menaced me with instant death unless I signed a 
contract which a notary brought, and which vile do¬ 
cument, upon my husband’s death, bound me to for¬ 
feit all a bounteous parent’s gifts, or wed the man 
whom Irom my heart I sicken at and scorn.” 

“How! the count?” 

“ Ay, as I have life, my father !” 

“ Where is this nolary, then? Produce him to 
confirm what you_ so sacredly aver, and—” ( Henrietta 
sighs and is silent)—“ So, he is not to be found!” 
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“ No; and if lie were, levied as he^is with his Sb- 
horred employer, would he divulge the truth? , Well! 
I submit—yes—to any punishment, so /le who saw and 
saved me from their desperate plots—so he be spared.” 

“He savi! Call you this evidence?” 

“No; buteallyou evidence'?” cried Sam Alltact, 
who at that moment rushed from behind the altar, 
dragging after him a little tienibling H'renehman. 



“ Come into court, Mr. Notary^” continued Sam,, 
■‘and tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but 
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tile truth, or I’ll so prick your conseicnee with a 
second poke—look!” (flourishing stage-dagger.) 

“ Howl” cried Lord Carishrook, “the notary I” 

“ Ay, my lord, and I’ll tell you all about it. Prowl¬ 
ing in the dark round the back part of the cha])cl, 1 
was surjirised to hear' somethini: moving inside one of 
the monuments. I listened, and distinctly heard three 
sharp sneezes. Mercy on me, thought I, do the dead 
catch cold? So lighting my Promethean, I looked 
closely about, and in the first place found the tomb 
had been opened for the purpose oC repairing it; and 
in the second, in consequence of the panic produced 
by my master’s pistols and my icd flame, and my phos¬ 
phoric materials, this chief agent of yon cJtivalroiis 
count had concealed himself in the damp vault.” 

“Well,” continued his loidship, “all this might 
hapjten, hut I require more ample proof: where, 
where is the contract?” ' 

“ Here, my lord,” resumed exulting Sam; “ read, 
read—and if he dare deny what he before confessed, 
more pistols, daggers, and red flame shall send him to 
a vmdt from which there’s no escape. Speak: was 
not this paper forced into the hands of that wronged 
noble lady by armed ruffians? and would she not have 
yielded to their threats, hut, well aware that fiends 
best combat fiends, I rai.sed a devil in her cause.—Say, 
.shall he come again?” 

“ non — e'est k papier — e'est vrai—je confesse." 
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Here triumphant Sum Struttrd about oxclaimivg— 
“ Wliiit ))rofe.ssion like that of a eallboy?” whilst 
JiOid C'arisbrook, overcome with shame and compuiie- 
tioii, c1us)>ed his loved* daughter in his arms, and in 
his turn, bursting into tears, implored forgiveness for 
his weak, unfeeling conduct. „ 

“Forgiveness!” shi replied; “oh! in this fond em¬ 
brace I am amply recompensed for-all my sufferings. 
Your own, my father—still, still affectionate as ever.” 

After again jjressiug her to his heart, he next ap¬ 
proached Vivid,^and, confessing he had been wholly 
deceived, hoped the j)reserver of his daughter (for 
such he boasted he should ever call him) would, 
sailor-like, now that all storms were piist, and they 
were landed on a peaceful shore, at least shake hands 
on parting. . 

V'ivid, well aware that amidst all his lordship’s 
errors he still bore a rooted attachment for his daugh¬ 
ter, instantly complied; and the old peer, natm'ally 
anxious to be informed by what good fortune her 
champiun had appeared at this most critical junc¬ 
ture, begged he would narrate tile strangt; romantic 
tale, and (to avoid interruption) not before his vile de- 
famer, but in private. “ Come,” he cried, placing 
himself between his daughter and him whom he now 
cidled their mutuaf friend, and taking each of their arms 
(for agitation and exertion are not the gout’s best 
coadjutors) he was about to leave the chapel, when. 
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bojviiig, cringing, and witL a truly Jesuitical address, 
tile baffled c«iht entreated, for the sake of justice and 
of triitli, be should be present at the explanation; but 
his lordship, without taking the slightest notice of this 
appeal, ordered his servant* to hasten to the next post- 
house and procure IJiorses, and then abruptly retired, 
leaving the enemy to enjoy those salisfaclory sensations 
which knaves usually feel when they find themselves 
the dupes of their own art. 

Vivid commeneed his narration with stating (as our 
reader has been previously informed^ that he and his 
faithful laguais were travelling towards Switzerland, 
when the night before, about fen o’clock, on the dili¬ 
gence accidentally breaking down, nearly half-way up 
the Jura mountains, they agreed, whilst it was repair¬ 
ing, to walk on; hut being sudddnly overtaken by that 
tremendous storm which he supposed his lordship must 
have in some degree felt the appalling effects of, they 
knew not where to fly for shelter or for safety. In addi¬ 
tion to the thunder, lightning, and torrents of rain, the 
darkness of the night iirecluded search, for they could 
not see ten paccA before them; when fortunately, 
owing to a flush which spread momentary light around, 
they beheld at a short distance the turrets of an old 
chateau. Thither they hastened; but from its dilapi¬ 
dated appearance believing it to be uninhabited, they 
were about to leave it in despair; when the tempest 
increasing, and pere'eiving that although there were no 
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windows or^doors in one of the wing|, yet as an'ac- 
eessible old apartment on the ground ttoor pjesented 
itself, they entered it; and notwithstanding it con¬ 
tained otdy tattered tajiesfry and a worn-out broken- 
down sofitiso “sweet" to them “proved the uses of 
adversity,” that they hailed this'diovel as a luxurious 
rejting-plaee. Sam, having torn down several pieces of 
tapestry, made his bed on the groun(f. 

“ Whilst I,” continued Vivid, “ reclined on the sofa, 
and should probably have slept soundly till the morning, 
but about midnight I was awakemed by a noise in the 
interior of the chateau, and, to my astonisbincnt, soon 
aftervrards I heard distir.efly three loud peals of an organ, 
and which sounds being siieedily followed by violent 
sereaming, we felt no time was to be lost, and conse¬ 
quently left our ehamlwr, when, hurrying round the 
building, we beheld an illuminated chapel window, 
and heard numerous voices nothin*. What was to be 
done? If we attempted force, numbers would have 
instantly oveipowcrcd us—stratagem, therefore, was 
our only hope; and providentially beholding a ladder 
(left there by workmen who had been rSpairing a mo¬ 
nument) we instantly mounted it and commenced 
hostilities. In what manner we eondtictcd them, and 

* It may not be supererogatory to ailrt, that I.orcl C'arls- 
brook’s and Ills daughter's apartments lay at a greater distance 
from the chapel than Vivid’s. 
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maliiiged our i^jl'erior force, your lordehijj^ has already 
heard; hut for the bright result, the glorious triumph 
of the best of daughters over her fiend-like foe, 
thank never-erring Heaven and not us. Such is my 
tale; which, though in parts it may appear wild and 
romantic, still carries with it truth.” , 

“ Ay, my lord,” rejoined Sam, “the whole truth,,ns 
J hoi)e to be manager.” , 

‘‘ No doubt,” replied his lordship; “ but we wiW 
thank you, and my sun Captain Mordeii shall thank 
you—ay, like ourselves—with his w'kole heart.” 

7\t this moment the carriages being announced, the 
delighted father reijuestcd his r.ew friend to accompany 
them as far as Geneva; adding, that in ease of re¬ 
newed hostilities, surely his daughter’s preserver should 

i 

be near to aid her. But Vivid at first, though grate¬ 
ful for the request, modestly declined it: however, on 
its being repeated he consented, since he felt convinced 
that as she travelled under her father’s auspices, if 
still the shafts of calumny should fly, they must fall 
pointless to the ground; yet he secretly resolved to go 
no furtlier than Geneva. As to Mrs. Almack, always 
siding with the successful party, the moment her noble 
cousin took Vivid by the hand, he, in her opinion, be¬ 
came the I'xditsixH', and the count the excluded. In¬ 
deed, so broad was her rat-like style of running from 
, the lulling house,^that, “insisting on removing her 
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])Oor dour Henrietta from these coiitaD)inuting wal&,” 
she hurried her to the carriage, where Lord Caris- 
hrook and our hero instantly following, they all took 
their departure. 

So far frpm meditating a renewal of hostilities, the 
c-ount having next day heard froril one of his confedc- 
ratps that the neighbouring police were on the alert, 
instead of thinking of pursuit, naturdly thought only 
of flight, and by taking a cross road towards the fron¬ 
tiers hoped to escape into Italy; hut he vainly hoped, 
for he was rapturied, tried, found guilty, and sent to 


CHAPTER XIV'. 

I'lic gout ill high force again—A iluii, ami the inconvenient/* of 
unpacking—Tile hnv'-wager of two Inintlred pounds ilecideil— 
Snnt;-frma and free antl-easy—t)ur hero like an April day— 
Ditferent and inditferent rtmds—Snow-storm and the tireat 
St. Iternard—Tlie whirligigs of fortune, and wind-up of 
Ihlddy Pillgarlic. 

On tlifir arriviil vvithin a inHe of (icnt'va, tlioy took 
up tbeir abode at tbe Hotel d’Aiip:lfterie, wbicb is 
built on tbc very .sboro of tbe lake; and tboy were all 
.so delighted with tbe bouse and its aituation, that they 
determined iijion remaining there a eoiiple of days; 
during which period Vivid antb Lady Henrietta, ae- 
companied by her father llnd Mrs. Almaek, took va¬ 
rious pleasurable excursions; sometimes visiting (le- 
neva, sometimes various ancient chateaux—amongst 
others, Voltaire’s residence at Feniey—and frequently 
sailing on the lake. Vivid, however, honourably per¬ 
sisting in his resolution, determined, even now in the 
meridian of his joys, immcdiatcl.v to put au end to 
them; and, for this }mrposc, very early on the third 
morning he prepared to depart, intending to leave be¬ 
hind an explanatory letter to Lord Carishrook, giving 
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siicli fair and disinterested teusons for his apparently 
strange conduct as he sui>posed would‘induce l)Oth 
father and daughter at least not to blame him; and 
M'hich letter he was uboii^to desire the valet to deliver 
to his mastPT, when he was* informed that during the 
night his lordshi)> had been attaclaed with one of those 
violent fits of the gout‘which generally confined him 
to his chamber for a fortnight. 

Under these circumstances it became necessary to 
])ansc, particularly as the valet assured him it was im¬ 
possible his mastiy could at present read any letter. 
Besides, it occurred to Vivid, that his lordship might 
not c:hoose that Lady Morden and Mrs. Almack should 
be thus, as it were, left alone and unprotected. Acting 
therefore on this just conception, he resolved at least 
to delay his departure' till the invalid became capable 
of expressing his wishes on the subject. 

During this interval, our bero deemed it proper to 
live in a great degree apart from Lady Henrietta and 
her companion, merely now and then walking with 
them on the banks of the lake, and occasionally break¬ 
fasting and drinking tea with them. .Coitseqviently be 
regularly dined at the table eCh&lc, where one day he 
was familiarly addressed by an Englishman of whom 
at finst he had no recollection; but being reminded of 
the conversational sparring-bont between Sir Juniper 
Jaekanape and another person, that person was in¬ 
stantly recognised as Blase Bronzely, who, in his 
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iiniiul indejicnih’iil style, on the waiter hinting to him 
(lor the third time) that the driver of (lie ealiriolet 
from Lyons was still waiting to be paid, eoolly re- 
(juested his fellow-coiintrynian to settle with “ the im- 
))crtinent varlet,” merely pving as a reason, that, his 
money being locked up in his trunk, it would save 
him the trouble of unpacking. Vivid stared and hesi¬ 
tated; but on 'the driving dun appearing in propria 
persona, and in a furious r,ige calling his debtor 
“ Mottskur Goddam HosUf," stamping, and smacking 
his whip, the loan (principally for jhc sake of national 
honour) was forthwith complied with, when the only 
retinal the good-natured lender received was a pa- 
troniaing request to hoh and nob, and an assurance that 
he (facetious Blase) considered himself under so great 
an obligation that he should-remain indebted to him for 
ever. These last words were accompanied with such 
significant looks as to admit of only one construction. 
Then suddenly turning the conversation, “the maiden 
modesty of Grimhald" was again brought into action 
—first by his publicly mentioning bis two hundred 
pounds' bet' with Sir Juniper relative to the lueha- 
daisycal Lady Reefiey, and next by his boasting that 
if a woman’s circulation stood below the freezing- 
point, he could instantly raise it to summer beat. 

“ Whilst,” he added, “ poor little Juniper—who, by 
the by, is nicknamed ‘ Icicle’—ha! ha 1—why he has 
no more chance of winning the wager than he has of 
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•beinK (what he aspires to he) chancellor of the i«- 
cheqiier. Yet, I say—suppose after all he tloesn’t pay.” 

“ True,” replied Vivid; “and” (with a si^piifieant 
look) “ suppose he shoultf remain indebted to you for 
nrr /” 

“ Oh! you sly wag! that’s not far: remember, debts 
of honour ought always io be paid.” 

“ And so ought honourable debts—dot that I allude 
to my trilling one.” 

“ Oh no!” rejoined Bronzely; “ of course far other¬ 
wise : and to ju'o^e you arc wholly above such an 
allusion, and still to prevent my un])at;king, probably 
as you sec the waiter is,collecting the rettkouing, why 
another little odd coin or two-” 

Vivid stared and hesitated, but at length could not 
help again complying. ■ 

“ Bravo!” continued Blase: “ though I seldom con¬ 
descend to accept favours, yet when they are offered 

in such a truly gentlemanlike manner-thank you!” 

(Taking the money.) “Waiter!—another bottle of 
LafiUe!" 

The jovial glass went round; and‘according to the 
old system of “ i» vino veritas,” Bronzely at length 
confessed he had been so completely cleaned out at 
the London and Paris gaming-tables', that he could no 
longer carry on the war without Sir Jumper’s hundreds. 
However, of those he was secure; for though Lady 
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Risefley might be warmed by SolHl (meaning liim- 
self), what cfhanee had the “ leicle ?" 

The bottle being finished, they were both on the 
point of departing, when a tremendous uproar suddenly 
breaking out in the room above, they paused; and, on 
the noise increasing, Vivid, fearing if lAdy Morden 
were not in danger, still she might be at least in a 
state of great diarm, determined to fly to her assist¬ 
ance, when he was arrested in his progress by the en¬ 
trance of a waiter, who assured him that her ladyship 
iuid friend were in perfect safety. 

“ What is the matter then ?” quoth Bronzely. “ What 
is the cause of this infernal disturbance ?” 

“ I am not exactly aware,” replied this familiar var- 
let; “but this I know, they have just now turned me 
out of the room.” 

“ And who arc they 9” 

“ Wliy you shall hear, sir. Early this evening a 
lady and gentleman arrived in a cabriolet and four, 
and were immediately shown into the room overhead, 
when, lo! about half an hour ago, an English post- 
chaise and fbur ’wttled into the inn-yard, and m mi- 
lor Anglois, in a state of great hurry and agitation, 
jumped out, and anxiously inquired for two persons 
exactly answeringf the description of the cabriolet tra¬ 
vellers. Well, sir, on my pointing out their apartment, 
he rushed up stairs, burst open the door, and discovered, 
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just sitting down to their dinner, his runaway wife «nd 
her dear eieishco.” 

“ Whose?” inquired Bronzcly, “whose wife?” 

“ That 1 can’t tell, sif; for during the short time I 
was indulf^d with the hSnonr of their company, so 
great was the noise and confusi.m that it was impos¬ 
sible to make out either of the names.” 

• 

“ ^nd yet, Mr. Wiseacre, you idade out that the 
lady was a runaway wife!” 

“ Nay,” said Vivid, “ perhaps he heard enough 
to-” 

“ I did, sir, and saw enough; for I beheld this rn- 
ragi milor Anglnis thiust his fist into the cieisbeo’s 
face, and then beard him swear, ‘ by the honour of an 
injured husband,’ he’d have,his life—his parliamentary 
life.” 

“ His parliamentary life !” 

“ Ay, those were the very words.” 

“ Ob ho!” rejoined Vind. “ I say, man ami, sup¬ 
pose this M. P. should prove to be the ‘ Icicle,’ and 
the fair runaway Lady Recfley.” 

“ And suppose, man ami, the husband should prove 
to be no less a person than Sir Henry Becfley—^ha! 
ha! ha!—‘ very like a whale!’ ’’ 

“ And the husjiand is Sir Henry Recfley!" ex¬ 
claimed Sam Alitact, who at that moment made his 
appearance; “ay. Sir Henry Rccjley, as sure as thg 
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lad} is his Iftdy, and the favoured Lothario, Sir Juniper 
Jackanape.” ' 

“ How!” cried Bronzely: “who told you all this 
stupid cock-and-bull, Mr. Busybody?” 

“ Why, Sir Juniper’s ow'n valet; who added, that 
bis master had unfoitunately been urged on to this 
expensive piece of stage-elTert by some cursed fool 
having betted him i,wo hundred he had no chance.” 

“Ahem!” quoth Vivid. “ I wonder, Mr. Bronzely, 
what the poor loser will say for himself.” 

“ Say!—why, ‘Master Shallow, that he owes you 
sixty frane.s.’ Plague on the yen-nay oaf and her exe¬ 
crable taste. But I’ll know*more; I’ll have the 
strongest proof the bet w'as fairly won.” 

“ Right; and perhaps my trusty laquah here can 
give it. Come, Sam, if you know more-” 

“ Why, sir, as far iw I can learn, the parties being 
old acquaintances, they all three travelled together 
from Paris to Lyons; where Sir Henry, renewing a 
former attachment with a celebrated opera-dancer, 
left Sir Juniper and his lady too much alone together; 
and she being a 4oothpick listless sort of person 
(something like Idle in the farce, who, to save himself 
trouble, will submit to any thing), and consequently not 
able to resist an active siege, impqrccptibly yielded to 
her paramour’s proposals, and, without scarcely know¬ 
ing why or wherefore, this morning eloped with him; 
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when Sir Henry, who laslf night had supped and iitaid 
late at the* opera-dancer’s, returning* home an hour 
after dawn, found, to his consternation and astonish, 
inent, the bird had flowti, and immediately setting off 
in pursuit of her, arrived-*—" 

“ As we have heard, Sam, Ijplf an hour ago. But 
tell me, doe^ Sir Junijlicr's valet know what has passed 
since this formidable rencontre tooksplace ?” 

“ Partly, sir, for he was waiting at the dinner-table 
at the time Sir Henry rushed into the room; and when 
with all the fury^of a wronged husband he approached 
and accused his guilty wife, what do you think was 
this soft languid lady’ij, extraordinary answer?” 

“What, Sam?” 

“ W'hy, sir, in a drawling tone she said, ‘ I am sure 
(imitating her) 1 arti very sony. Sir Henry; but pray 
take care, or you will actually tread on poor dear 
Bijoux’s tail.”’ 

“ Meaning her fat poodle, I suppose.” 

“ The same, sir, who, gorged to the muzzle, was 
lying near her feet. And then, sir, when become more 
indignant at this ineffably cool trtij,tm«nt, the injured 
husband i-eturned to the charge! what was her next 
reply ?—Why, ‘ Dear me!—Lord! what harm have I 
done? My honour’s safe—at least 1 think it is; and 
I am sure I am as ready to go home with you. Sir 
Henry, as to go on with this tiresome Sir Juniper; 
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for,»vliat do you think?—it’s literally quite shocking 
—but he has .Je])t and snored almost the whole vt'ay 
from Lyons.’” 

“ Oh ho!” rejoined Vivid; “merely a sleeping 
partner, I perceive. Very modest indeed I—But what 
more, Sam?” 

“ Why, sir, she added, in her'usual sang-froid style, 
‘ The man is only in love with himself—at least it is 
evident he is not in love with me; for by what he 
muttered in the carriage between sleeping and waking, 
instead of wanting to win my affections, the torpid 
animal wants to win some paltry wager.’ ” 

“Bravo! here’s eccentricity! here’s a new mode 
of love-making!—If I forget or miss this, may my play 
be-” 

“ Oh! now,” exclaimed Brohzcly, “ I see it all 
—that he may boast he has outrivalled me, and 
pocket the stakes, he haS' carried off this dear co-icicle 
without caring any more for her than she cares for 
him. Curious —Uh extraordinaire. But does he ima¬ 
gine the matter shall terminate here? No, I’ll in¬ 
stantly see Sir'Henry; and if he agree with me that it 
is idl a farce, why I shall vote my bet a bubble one.” 

Bronzely having been long on intimate terms with 
Sir Henry, on his fc<iucsting a short private confer¬ 
ence, the latter immediately grunted it; when it a]>- 
peariiig more and more evident that Lady Keeflcy had 
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been at. iniicb raced fur as* prize eiip, and was li^iiu 
fdc guilty inW of inadvertent than of dishonourable 
intentions, Sir Henry resolved to bury all in oblivion, 
and offered to take her h*tne again. She consented to 
bis proposal, but with her URual iionehulance, and which 
was still in^rc conspicuously dii^tlayed on her being 
informed that her mo. her and Ijady Henrietta were 
bofli in the hotel; when, stituige to iay, she actually 
declined seeing either of them, giving as an excuse that 
she had undergone quite fatigue and trouble enough 
for one day. Besides, though she and her mother were 
“ unused to the melting mood,” Lady Morden would 
no doubt get up such a,scene!—“ Oh !” she muttered, 
“her feelings arc so intense that, poor dear girl, 1 
must spare her. So come, Henry; come, sweet, dar¬ 
ling Bijoux!”—and at,n in arm away they trotted, like 
a true loving couple, and continued theii" journey to 
Italy. 

As to the hero of the drama, Sir Juniper, he stole 
off to Geneva, from which place be sent to Bronzely 
the following laconic letter; a letter written in imi¬ 
tation, we suppose, of the well-l$iow»i one which 
many years ago Quin the actor sent to Rich the 
manager. 

“ I am at Geneva. 

“ JuMWia jACKANAPli." 

A A 3 
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Xo which he received ftti answer precisely similar 
to that of the manager. 

“ Stay there, and be bunged. 

“Blase Buonzely.” 

This of course produced a (decisive reply; and the 
winner of the bet informed the loser, that if the money 
were not instantly i)aid, he would trouble him to ap¬ 
point time and place, for “ tilt they must: ” but 
Bronzely, knowing his man as well js himself, took no 
other notice of the letter than simply to light his cigar 
with it; and Sir Juniper saying he had satisfied him¬ 
self, each speedily left Switzerland—the former (having 
previously and prudently borrowed a small sum of his 
friend Sir Henry) for Italy,, the latter for England, 
in both which countries more, perhaps, may hereafter 
be related of these delightful par nohilei. 

Lord Carisbrook’s health being now so fur restored 
us to render him rai>able of sitting in his arm-chair. 
Vivid thought it was time to carry his intentions 
into executicln; and accordingly making up his mind 
jmsitively to depart on the following day, he then 
retired to his apartment and wrote to his lordship 
the explaimtory letter; he then ordered Alltact secretly 
to pack up, and to call him next morning at sun- 
rise; afterwards, us evening was advancing, he took 
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the usual walk on the shores of the lake, ac«om. 
|>iiiiied by ivlrs. Alinaek and Lady Heifiietta. Feeliiip, 
—indeed bciiiK determined, that this meeting should 
positively be their lastj his agitation became so over¬ 
powering, that though (hiring the walk he in some 
measure contrived to conceal it, yet on their return 
to the hotel, having first taken leave of Mm. Al- 
mack, he next conducted Lady He.irietta to the door 
of her apartment, when, on her cordially wishing him 
good night, he could not, when he attempted to 
repeat the sany; kind wish, refnun from shedding 
tears. In vain he endeavoured to suppress and hide 
them—in vain he struggled to tear himself away; till 
at length having summoned suHicient resolution to 
part from her for ever, he, for the first time (and for 
bis excuse, as he supjioscd, the last time) wildly seized 
her hand and vehemently kissed it. Lady Morden, 
in her confusion, scarcely knew what had passed; and 
he rushed up stairs, entered his chamber, and threw 
himself on the bed, where he remained without closing 
his eyes till break of day: he then rose, and at the ap¬ 
pointed time, when Alltact inadet his* appearance, be 
found his master ready to start. 

A cabriolet was ordered, and at six o’clock, having 
previously placed the letter to Lord Carisbrook in the 
landlord’s hands, he and faithful Sum set off towards 
Italy; but knowing his^ lordshij) would travel the 
straight road, he (Vivid) took the circuitous one, still 
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persisting in his tloterminatiun ol f'or ever avoiding the 
person wliom hi'most dreaded, but most loved. 

The landlord punctually delivered the letter, and 
informed his lordship that theswriter was by this time 
fiU' off. This intelligence '.nuch surpri.scd his lord- 
ship, but his astonish;nent became tenfold when he 
read the motives for this cxtffaordinar^ and abrupt 
proceeding. Explaining the matter to his daughter 
and cousin, they were equally if not more amazed; 
and notwithstanding the letter carried with it to poor 
Lady Morden the melancholy consolation of account¬ 
ing for his strange conduct on the preceding evening, 
yet she felt that her prospects were now so lamentably 
hopeless, that only her father’s presence restrained her 
from “giving sorrow vent,” and at once exclaiming, 

*♦ Was this blow wanting to complete my ruin 

All, however, could not help confessing that his 
motives were as rational as they were hotiourable; 
and Lord Carisbrook was so particularly pleased with 
the concluding .line, of the letter, that he read them a 
second time aloud. 

“ 1 boast not, my lord, of sufficient mental energy 
to resist those enchanting spells which were hourly, 
though innocently, thrown around me. What, then, 
was to be doneWas J, during a brave officer’s ab- 
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sencc in the service of his country, to be constawtly 
seen or hear^ of in his wife’s company? and thus to 
give calumny additional grounds for spreading its de¬ 
structive shafts? In short, had I any other alter¬ 
native than the one I have Adopted ? Alas! not one; 
and therefore, wisjiing you farewell for ever, and 
hoping you and your (fiughter may enjoy that happi¬ 
ness which I have for ever lost, 

“ I remain, 

“ Your lordship’s obliged servant, 

“ Heniiy Vivid.” 

“ He is right!” crid the old peer; “and I swear 
that the person who can thus act is fit to command a 
iirst-ratc; ay, that he is, for he has twice conquered; 
first by defeating that •treacherous count, and next 
by a greater victory—by conquering himself. Well I 
though I fear I shall never sec the brave fellow again, 
yet I hope I shall hear that throughout life’s voyage 
he has encountered only prosperous gales: and you— 
don’t you hope so, Henrietta?” 

“ I do, indeed, my father.” 

Having said or rather sighei these few words, she 
suddenly left the room, and here the conversation ter¬ 
minated, but was renewed at dinner-time, when the 
whole party, by Lord Carisbrook’s desire, drank our 
hero’s health. 

In three days aftei'wards, Iiis lordship being com- 
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j)lft<4y convalescent, they continued their journey to¬ 
wards Malta, takiii}' the direct road through Savoy to 
Turin; whilst Vivid, in the route he had chosen (the 
Alartigny one), found the scenery every mile as he 
advanced more and more wild and savage. His only 
track lay over high recks and precipices, and nothing 
could be distinguished but onw black, desolate line of 
mountains. After travel sing for upwards of eight 
hours paths nearly trackless, encountering the merci¬ 
less fury of a snow-storm, and owing to the darkness 
of the night and the obstinacy of their mules losing 
their way, Sam Alltact began to fear that the dhwtte- 
ment of his drama had arrived^ when the guide pointed 
out in the distance, and at a height considerably 
above them, the twinkling of lights, and which lights, 
to their great joy, he inforcicd them were hurning 
within the walls of the celebrated convent of St. Uer- 
nard. 

Soon arriving at the Itospica gate, they instantly dis¬ 
mounted and knocked for admittance, when a vene¬ 
rable monk came forth, and liaving welcomed and 
ushered them’inte a warm and comfortable apartment 
he departed, saying he would send refreshments, and 
sec that their bedchambers were jiroperly prepared. 

Seated near a blazing wood fire, and enjoying the 
plain homely viands ])ut before them, our wayworn 
^.travellers heeded not the howling of the wintry wind 
without, or the dreariness of the everlasting snow 
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iiroiind, biit^soon retired fo rest. In the mornhig, 
looking out of his chaniher window, Viv’id beheld, as 
far as the eye eonld sweep, one white and frost-bound 
waste, through which one of the famed St. Bernard 
dogs was piloting a benighfed female traveller and her 
child. Nothing cotdd exceed the wildness and deso- 
lat^n of the scene— 


•* The cormorant on high 

Wheels from the deep* and screams along the land; 

Loud shrieks the soaring hern; and with wild wing 
Tlie circling sea-fowl cleave the flaky cloud.s; 

Then from the forest-rustling mountains comes a voice 
That, solemn sounding, bids the world prepare.” 

Though such was the savage .scene without, yet 
all within proved cal*.i jnd cheerful; and he was de¬ 
lighted to discover that he and Alltact were not 
the only visiters. At the ,brcakfast-tal)le lie met 
with at least a dozen weather-bound inmates, some of 
whom were of the gentler sex, and who, being pre¬ 
vented by the increased fury of the tempest from 
taking their departure, wisely resojvcd.to make the 
most of the numerous comforts* around them, and 
bravely “hide the pelting of the pitiless storm." 

Amongst the party Vivid only recognised a single 

* In the reading-room was a choice collection of books,— 
also portfolios of prints, and a iMrgc album; in another room iw 
piano-forte, &c. 



876 PIlXOrfAUC PROVIDED FOR. 

pe?son, and hp proved to* be one of thy stage-eoarh 
passengers on that memorable day when, owing to the 
ill-luck of Lieutenant Pillgarlic, they were all upset. 
Soon entering into cpnveraation with his fellow-tra¬ 
veller, and reminding him of the circumstance, Vivid 
inquired whether he*had ever had the bad fortune to 
cut in again with that most curious cajisixing partner? 

“O yes,” wTis the reply, “living at the.same 
hotel, I often afterwards met him; and 1 am sorry 
to inform you, that Lieutenant Pillgarlic, after having 
never been able to keep out of a pttty scrape, has at 
last got into the grand scrape of all—matrimony.” 

“Indeed! and pray,” rejoined Vivid, “what face¬ 
tious lady has got into the grand scrape with him ?” 

“ Oh, facetious with a vengeance! for whilst by 
giving up ‘ single blessedness”’ she cleared herself out 
of twenty old scrapes, he consequently got into as 
many new one.s.” 

“How! explain.” 

“ Wliy, the arch Irish pretender. Miss Judith 
O’Shammerldn, .notwithstanding the remonstrances 
of some of his friends (one of whom he actually called 
out in consequence of his ‘ scandalotm insinuations'), 
readily cajoled the,blind Pillgarlic into believing that 
she not only possessed in Connaught a net five hun¬ 
dred pounds per annum, and that she did not owe a 
' single shilling, but, having neither chick, child, nor 
poor relative to hang upon her, he vaunted as an ad- 
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ditionul boiist, that he waS' sure of a clear, quiet dire¬ 
side.” 

“ And I presume ^e reverae proved to be the case.” 

“ Even so; for, on tlfcir arrival at her native town 
in Connaught (where they went to pass the honey¬ 
moon), poor Pill turned out to be another regular 
C<ipper Captain, for he was not only dunned by pul)- 
lieaivs, dressmakers, and others of Miss Judith’s cre¬ 
ditors, but he was supplicated by numbers of bel¬ 
low, needy, Patland relatives. In short, ‘ Fortune’s 
fool’ seemed ditomed never to become ‘ Fortune’s 
favourite.’ ” 
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CHAPTER XV. 


Frost and thaw—A circuitous joute—Lost and foundi or re- 
dinivos igiies'’—OuT hero and Iioroine (even in the event of 
Captain Morden’s death) sundered for ever—OxymeVs odd 
narrative—Westminster Hall, and lawyers fighting their own 
causes. 

The stormy and snowy weather continued till the 
fifth day, when the wind changed, and Vivid (having 
first dropped a requisite compliment in the tronc des 
aumSnes) took his departure, much regretting that pro¬ 
bably he for ever bade adieu to the kind and hospitable 
monks. 

On the third night of his journey, he imd Alltact ar¬ 
rived at the top of the Simplon, where they found an ex¬ 
cellent inn. In two days afterwards (in the afternoon) 
they reached Milanand in the evening Vivid went to 
La Scala (the Opera), where such evil persons as those 
who prefer “ darkness rather than light” must always 
be highly gratified, since, excepting wax candles on 
the stage, in the orchestra, and in the royal box, the 
rest of the theatre remained in total obscurity. How 
different from our London Opera-house, where its 
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fiishionablc visiters go more to be teen than to jcej^and 
where the pit is never emptied during the perform¬ 
ance ; whilst at La Sfala, the moment the prima donna 
has eonidudcd her first Song, almost all the pUtifes re¬ 
tire, and do not return tSl they hear the symjjbony 
strike up for her second song,'and that over —iterum 
exeunt, and for no other, purpose than to retire to a 
saloon and make speculating bargains, in a similar 
way to our jobbers in the Stock Exchange. 

Vivid, not having any inducement for remaining 
longer at Milap, proceeded next morning towards 
Florence, where he arrived on the second day, still 
without having any where heard of Lord Carisbrook 
and his party. But this eircurastanee was not at all 
to be wondered at, sitice our tourist had not only taken 
the cinniitous route to Italy, but, having remained some 
days at St. Bernard, he naturally supposed his lordship 
and the person he most adored, but still most dreaded, 
were a considerable distance before him. However, it 
soon appeared they were not so iar in advance as he 
imagined. 

The hotel in Florence at which»he put up was un¬ 
like most grand Italian hotels, for it proved to be as 
comfortable as it was splendid. The chamber in which 
he slept was decidedly the be.st he had occupied since 
his arrival on the continent, though, being very fatigued 
and sleepy, he took little notice of the bed, looking^ 
glasses, and other sumptuous furniture till he arose in 
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the '.noi-ning, when, gazing Bruitnd, he was much daz¬ 
zled with all he beheld, but was so particularly struck 
with the brilliant appearance of the toilet-table, that 
he closely inspected it, when to his surprise he found, 
lying there amongst other articles of hijouterie, a very 
elegant worked gold purse, apparently containing se¬ 
veral napoleons. Knowing it wi.s not his property, he 
instantly rang the l)ell; and on a fiUe-de-ckambre at¬ 
tending the summons, he asked her whether she knew 
to whom the purse belonged. 

“ No,” she replied; “ but 1 susnect it must have 
been accidentally loft by the sweet English young lady 
who the night before last slept «ii this room.” 

“ What English young lady?” inquired Vivid. 

“ Why, some of the servants called her Lady Hen¬ 
rietta, whilst others called hcr'L^y-” 

“ Morden!” 

“ The same.” 

“ And I—fool, fool! to know not, feel not, that 
but a few short hours ago the bed 1 slept in had con- 
tuned the loveliest, most enchanting treasure.” 

« Ay! you may»\yell say so, sir; and happy is the 
husband to whom she is now journeying.” 

“ He is indeed!” 

“ And yet do you know, sir, I 4on’t think the lady 
is quite happy.” 

, “ Why not?” 

“ I can’t tell: but though in her father’s company 
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she seemed rather cheerfuh, yet, when she was alone, 
she so sighe<f, and tears sometimes so sldited into her 
eyes, that-’’ 

“ Leave—leave me!-Snay, 1 command you! Oh!” 
(turning aside) “ this has Aisedf a storm that, shaking 
my resolve,*will wreck, destroy me.—Away!—nay, 
pray, prithee leave me.” , 

At this moment Sam Ailtact entered, and so far 
eonfinned the intelligence given by the Jilk-de-cfiambrc 
as to state, that Lady Henrietta and her father, after 
having stayed th«^ night at the inn, had departed the 
morning before. Sam at the same time added, that the 
waiters had heard Lord Carisbrook’s servants say their 

muster intended to pass two days at the next city_ 

Sienna; and probably be might stay longer, as he there 
ex])ected to receive letters from Malta and England. 
On hearing this communication. Vivid hastened to the 
landlord, and told him, that a.^ he supposed he would 
be happy, if only for the credit of his hotel, to return 
lost projmrty to its right owner, he (Vivid) had the 
gratification of placing in his bands Lady Henrietta’s 
valuable purse, and (having described hbw and where 
he found it) recommended him to forward it imme¬ 
diately to her at Sienna. The landlord heartily thanked 
him for his kind imd prompt attention, and Vivid, 
having on every account urged despatch, wished him 
goorl moniing. 


SB 3 
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Our active host ordered a courier to get ready im¬ 
mediately; aiid Sienna being only four posts from 
Florence, it was evident he would arrive there long 
before Lord Carisbrook’s departure. In a very few 
minutes the messenger Iclt the hotel, the landlord 
having previously enclosed the purse in an envelope, 
and at the same time a note,.in which' he stated that 
he felt it his duty to inform Lady Morden that she 
bad not to thank him for the recovery of her property, 
but a young Englishman of the name of V^ivid—a 
statement which, if the latter bad ,been in the least 
degree aware of, he would certainly have insisted on 
being wholly omitted. • 

Trilling as this little incident might under other 
circumstanees have appeared, it, now created in our 
hero’s mind a most forcible and heart-rending inijires- 
sion; for he saw that Lady Henrietta’s unhaji))iness 
had rather increased than diminished.—But what was 
to be done? She was still married—atid to one who 
not only deserved her affections, but likewise the 
esteem of all who knew him. The ^e, therefore, 
was cast, and be-(Vivid) was sundered from her for 
ever. For in case of Captain Morden’s death (an 
event he had too much honour and delicacy even for 
one moment to look forward to) ];ie knew Lord Caris- 
brook would persist in his former singular resolution, 
.and select another^naval officer for his daughter’s hus- 
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band. Indeed, during tba captain’s supposed illgess. 
Lord Carismook had frequently decIarAl that such was 
his positive determination. Besides, notwithstand¬ 
ing the late kind treatment which Vivid had received 
from his lordship, was it prdbable that, under any 
circumstances, lie would concfpscend to give away 
Lady Henrietta to th-; spn of a country medical prac¬ 
titioner? Never; and the only hope, therefore, that 
remained for our unfortunate hero was to endeavour, 
by persevering in his resolution, to bury in oblivion 
all recollection tjiat “such things were, and were most 
dear to him.” 

Acting under this. truly honourable impulse, be 
avoided the Sienna road, and took the route to Pisa 
and Lcghoni. In Yain he attempted to amuse him. 
self with his mrmohanda draniatica —in vain faithful 
Sam tried to cheer him by prattling on various topics. 
Amongst others, knowing his muster’s contempt for 
that poor substitute for wit and humour, punning, Sam 
boasted that he also so despised this modern mode of 
marring conversation—this easy, provoking play-upon- 
word system—that, in the hope \){ reforming it, he 
had sketched two rough caricatures—one displaying 
the lachrymose, forced titter that followed the efforly 
attempt of the punster, and the other the hearty laugh 
that accompanied a genuine stroke of humour. 

“ Ecce signum!" quoth Sam; “ behold my sped- 
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Vivid faintly ainiled, but said iiotmng, when Sain 
thus continued: ‘‘ During my strotterthip 1 offered 
one of these quibbling mendurablcs a whole week’s 
salary, viz. a sovereign, not to speak to me again— 
‘ Make it two,’ quoth he, ‘ and we ’re for ever tieo.’ 
‘ Confound you!’ replied I: ‘ there i and if I starve—’ ” 
Here his master interrupted him, and requested to 
lx‘ left to his own tl oughts.* Sam having obeyed, the 
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“l-Oll ENGLAND, ^o!” 

• idea that another accidental "cncontre might take pljce 
(during the period Lady Morden cuntihued in Italy) 
induced our hero to think of returning to England, 
where, by solicitirg the muse’s aid, he might so far be 
consoled as to be enabled t» say»with Waller, 

“ He caftght at love, and fiird his arms with bays." 

Notwithstaifding Sam’s rcmon.sfcrances (who sighed 
at tlie thought of leaving “ classic gro.ind for cockney 
land”), Vivid, having made up his mind to retiun home 
immediately and by sea, soon after his arrival at Leg¬ 
horn visited the quay for the purpose of ascertaining 
at what time a vessel was likely to sail for England, 
when, to his surprise pnd gratification, be found an 
old acquaiiitancc there making the same inquiry—, 
Henry Oxymel, the libeitU, good-humoured journalist. 
After the usual salutufiuqs, each naturally (in the words 
of the song) asked “Why did you come ?”—“ Why do 
you go ?’’ Vivid soon gratified his friend’s curiosity; 
but Oxyniel’s story being much more complicated, they 
agreed to adjourn to the hotel for the sake of there 
talking the subject over. 

During their long separation, it Bgpea,-ed that Oxy¬ 
mel had “tiu'ncd o’er a catalogue” of pecuniary woes 
seldom equalled. In the first place, he had become bail 
for a jesuitical friend, who had at last show'n himself 
in his true colours by leaving his benefactor to pay 
the whole sum, namely, two thousand five hundred 
pounds: secondly, two libels having slipped into his 
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newspaper (for certainly h-; wrote not a line of either 
of them), actidhs were brought; and the*plaintiffs re¬ 
covering in both causes, his expenses amounted to 
above fifteen hundred pounds: thirdly, his sister’s bus- 
band, “ a prosperous gentdeman,” becoming a bank¬ 
rupt, his wife and four children were suddenly thrown 
on the brother's hiinds. These accumulated misfor. 
tunes, almost “-enough to weigh a royal merchant 
down,” soon involved poor Oxymel in debt; and 
though for many weeks he contrived to put off the 
evil day, it at length arrived, writ was issued 
agiiinst him for fifty pounds; and knowing, if he were 
once captured; twenty or tli’rty detainers would be 
lodged against him, he thought it high time to pre- 
j)are for escaping, and consequejitly requested his af¬ 
fectionate brother Christopher to come and assist him. 

Christopher instantly complied; and here were two 
more par nohilcs, for one was nearly as poor as the other. 
An income of about one hundred and twenty pounds 
per annum, arising from a clerkship in a public office, 
was all kind-hearted Christopher possessed; and there¬ 
fore, though it w«s evident he “ had the will, he had 
not the way,” to render any pecuniary assistance. Still 
he was determined to save his brother if he could; and 
he knew, if the capture were not made on that night 
(the morrow being Sunday), that there might probably 
be time to raise means sufficient to secure Oxymel’s 
ultimate escape. 
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These hop|s, however, were immedii\fely fnistrafcd. 
A loud knock being heard at the street-door, Christo¬ 
pher looked out of th»parlour window, and seeing two 
suspicious-looking fellows in a hackney-coach, he ad¬ 
vised his brother to hurry aj) stairs and conceal him¬ 
self in the attics. Oxymel coinjliied, and his friendly 
ally,rushed into the parage with fhe view of prevent¬ 
ing thp servant from opening the street-door. In vain 
—it was already opened; and Christopher returned 
into the parlour, where the two bailiffs (both particu¬ 
larly drunk) instawtly forced their way, the maid-ser¬ 
vant following in a state of the utmost surprise and 
alarm. ■' 

“ So,” cried Timothy Twitch, the principal sheriff’s 
officer, “ we have caught you at last, Master Shycock; 
and as we know you 'v^ no garnish-money, come at 
once to quod—both violently seizing him. 

“ Keep off, scoundrels!” ref lied Christopher; “and 
at your peril touch me I” 

“ Baw!—gammon!—Pull him along. Nab." 

“ Hold! I warn you for your own sakes—;I am not 
the person.” 

“ What!—we’ve got the wrong sow by the ear, have 
we ?—^ha! ha!—Likely job! I say” (turning to the ser¬ 
vant), “Lucy, Mary,dsn’t this fellow named Oxymel?” 

“ Why certainly,” she answered, “ his name is Oxy¬ 
mel ; but I suspect——” 
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" And so don't I suspebt! We know of old tliese 
sneaking shycocks will deny their names." 

“No; I admit my name is Oxymel, but-” 

“ There, Nab!—To him, Nab—to him!’’ 

Here they both again violently laid hold of him. 

“ Besotted, drunken knaves! But mark—once more 
I warn, once morel give yotf notice, that if you still 

persist in this illegal outrage-” 

“ Psha! you’ll soon change your note; for when 
you arrive at my mansion you ’ll find such fine suitable 
furniture, such rich wines, and su'h good company— 
plenty of people of fashion there, my boy!—aren’t 
there, Nab ?—But come, I sa^, come. Nay, then, by 
the elevens!-’’ 

Here, without any further esremony, they bustled 
him out of the house, and hurrying him into the car¬ 
riage, it soon drove off; when on their way, in con¬ 
sequence of additional’’threats from Christopher, the 
dispute arose to such a furious height, that, on arriving 
at the destined place, the unfortunate prisoner saw 
nothing of the grand mansion or its fashionable visiters, 
for he was forciBly conducted into the cage, and there 
locked up for the night*. 


* In Capias' lock-up house, as in others, the yard at the back 
is surrounded and coveied with open Iron bars, so that the en¬ 
caged prisoners are all night exposed to the inclemency of the 
weather. 
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Whilst this was passing at Mr. Twitch’s, Oxymcl, 
“ the real Si&ion Pure," creeped from Ifis hiding-place, 
and bearing that his^ kind brother bad l>een thus vio¬ 
lently treated, he (Oxy.mel) on his part became out¬ 
rageous, and determined alfany fate to attempt a rescue. 
But then iSrose new distresses-, where was he to find 
the officer ? tie knew,nojt eitherahis name or address, 
or any person from whom he could procure it. Under 
these circumstances, sleep being out of the question, 
he threw himself on the sofa, resolving to wait pa¬ 
tiently till the njorning, when his brother would na¬ 
turally make some communication to him. 

The morning came; and the clock struck eight, 
nine, ten, and still no news of Christopher: eleven 
also was fast approaching, when, at the very moment 
the clock commenced striking, his well-known knock 
was heard. Oxymel fiew to answer it, and in an instant 
the two brothers were in each other’s arms. After 
a short pause, Christopher first broke silence by ex¬ 
claiming— 

“ Oh Henry! I fear you have passed a terribly anxious 
night." 

“ Nay,” replied Oxymel, “ think not of my trifling 
sufferings; relate to me your own—all that has passed 
since they bore yo^^so forcibly away.” 

“Well, then; on my arrival al the spunging-house*, 

• Unde rh-rimtiir f for ccrta'nly a sp«nging-house is tlic last 
house to sputige in. 
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they forced me into the cap'', and there hx ked me up 

for the iiiplit.”' ■* 

“ Brutes!—savages!” 

“ Wliy it certainly was net a very gentlemanlike 
transaction, nor, as you may sujipose, did I |)ass the 
night in veiy gentlemanlike comi)any. However, when 
in the morning they unlocked our iron ehamber, and 
Mr. Nab inquire 1 which of us could afford to have 
breakfast, I, in a manner somewhat conciliating, ])re- 
s( nted him a sovereign, and showing him three or four 
more, the seeker after garnidt (as they call it) not 
only altered his tone, but ushered me into the parlour.” 

“ Sordid, hypocritical knaves!—But what passed 
there?” 

“ On entering the room, which was certainly very (dc- 
gantly furnished, he introduced me to Miss Georgiana 
Twitch, who was playing on the piano-forte, and sing¬ 
ing a very ajypropnaU air, namely, ‘ Home, sweet 
home!’ I n’<|uested that 1 might not internqit her; 
and after listening attentively to this and other tunes, 
I expressed my adniiralion, and with such ap])arent 
sincerity that 1 soifii found her sulHeiently interested 
to induce me to ask her a favour—viz. to persuade 
her father to permit two friends to call ui)on me.” 

“I see—I understand I —Well-managed, Christo¬ 
pher I” 

“ Yes; for, on the favour being granted, in less than 
an hour afterwards two good fellows—clerks in my 
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oliici'—arrived, and then—dm! ha I—both oftliemat the 
same time i\|aeulated—‘ Why, (iliristopher!-—Chfisto- 
jiher Oxyinel!—whjit in tlie d—I’s name brought you 
here?’ ‘ A^k the eun/iing Mr. Twitch there,’ I re¬ 
plied. ‘ Christopher!' exdiainifd the agitated .shoulder- 
tapper, at the same time taking from his pocket the 
writ on whiili I was wpiured. '•Clirutophcr !—why it 

i.s—-no I yes !—the true bill is ‘ lli nnj—Henry Oxy- 

inel!’—1 hisb my wig, here’s a go. Nab!—^we ’ve ar¬ 
rested the wrong man!” 

“ Vy, yes, master,” rejoined the little follower; “ ve 
hare got the wrong sow by the car!” 

“ To be sure,” continued I; “a false, forcible cap¬ 
ture, gentlemen, and after dut* notice, in the jirescnce 
of a witness; so T, say—ii word in your ear. Master 
(Jarnish — w hat's to pay ?—not what have I to jiay ymi, 
but what har e you not to pay me f" 

“ Tooh!—Come, Nab, let ns go and bag the right 
bii’d.” 

“ And what then?—Will that save you from my 
snug little action for assault, battery, and false im¬ 
prisonment?—Ahem!—damages dwo* hundred, costs 
one hundred, and, judgment being entered up, I ’ll take 
care to ‘ bag the right bird!’—So I say again, what’s 
to pay. Master Garnish ?” 

“ Univo, noble Christopher*!—bravo!—and the re¬ 
sult was-” 

“ Why that, dreading likewise his dLsmissal from 



5i9iJ Dl'NS, LAyVKKS, AND BAILIFI K. 

offic/!, I compromised the i matter by taking, in the 
shui>e of husli-rfioney, this one hundred pounds bank¬ 
note, which I freely transfer to you, dear Henry; but 
remember, though, like othec Sunday.meti, you are 
safe at this moment, yet, to-tnorrow being black Mon. 
day, if you do not starf instantly in one of Ithe coaches 
for Hover, Mr. Twitch and, af his instigation, a host 
of other Twitcho®, will take care that their right bird 
shall be caged again.” 

Such was Henry Oxymel’s narrative, and which con¬ 
cluded with his stating that he instptly followed his 
brother's advice, and, liaving landed ue.\t morning at 
Calais, soon after journeyed to, Paris, and thence to 
Ibily. 

“ Well,” reioined our hero, “ but may I ask why you 
think of returning to a country Vhere you will again 
be harassed by duns, lawyers, and the before-named 
hosts of Twitches ?” 

“ Nay—thanks to my indefatigable brother—my 
creditors have granted me a letter of licence for three 
years, and at the end of that period, I hope, by the 
profits of a new journal, to be enabled to pay every 
man his own. Then, thank fortune! adieu to law, law¬ 
yers, and all their quibbling, wrangling propensities.” 

“ Ay, Oxymel, leave them to wrangle amongst eaeh 
other—a practice whh:h of late years has become so 
much a legal fashion, that some of our Westininster- 
Hall heroes, forgetting their clients’ quarrels in their 



own, ftuddonly coiivoi t themselves into a new j)laintifr 
and dofendiiit, and brawl forth siieh home iftarsc 
vituperations-" 

“ True, Vivid; formt'rly they used to brow-beat wit¬ 
nesses, now they brow-bditt obc another, and so defy- 
ingly, that,* ere long, who knows but the fot(r courts 
may resembl?, as ])un%ters wonlAsay, the five courts ?” 

Here Alltact announeiiig that a (hip would sail for 
ringland in the evening, they hastened to the l)ier, 
reserving further remarks on the Westminster-Hidl 
))Ugnaeioiis blael^ infantry, till a future opportunity. 



chapter xvr. 


Mysterious letter from (*eptaln Morden—Cojitinuity of the 
“ lost and found” inclScnt—Home,' Naples, and the •• green- 
eyed inonster*’ in high force-hA sofa-bed, and the formidable 
Lord Orlando de Courcy—The opera and an old intruder— 
A popular romanee—A double discovery—“ All hands" for 
Malta-and four-ln-tinint driven by a four-/oiif«i coachman. 

Wmi.sT Oxymel mid Vivid are sailing towards tlieir 
native land we trust the reader a.'ill allow us to remind 
liim that vve left the Garisbrook party on the road to 
Sienna, where they expected to receive letters, and in 
which hope they were not disappointed. Amongst 
others they found one from Captain Morden, who 
gratefully acknowledged Che receipt of Lord Caris- 
brook’s letter from Paris, in which his lordship had 
stated that he and Lady Morden were thus far advanced 
on their road to Midta. This part of the captain’s letter 
was considered"quite satisfactory; but when he con¬ 
cluded by imploring them, “ for many reasons, to me no 
delays" and did not coinmunirute what those reasons 
were. Lady Henrietla and her cou,sin could not help 
thinking that “ more was meant than met the sight 


" Slghl” subslilutcU for " car.' 
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Oil liis lordship, however,<ithesc words produced n dif¬ 
ferent iinprAsion, for he thought they Vere purposely, 
nay, cunningly introduced solely to give an additional 
impetus to their motioi.s. 

Mrs. Almack, never difleriilg from his lordship, in¬ 
stantly cam^ round to his opiii’on; not so I^ady Hen¬ 
rietta ; the * many is-asons” dwelt more and more 
ujron her mind; for amongst other painful conjectures, 
she feared that her conduct with regard to Vivid had, 
through the agency of her enemies, been falsely repre¬ 
sented, and consequently that he felt impatient to re¬ 
ceive an ample explanation. Knowing she eould give 
such explanation, shciwas as anxious as himself to 
avoid delay, and from that iinment panted for the 

hour of her arrival at Malta. 

% 

Ivord Carisbrook hawng received at Sienna all the 
letters he expected, ordered the carriages to be got 
ready; when, just on the eve of their departure, they 
were hailed and stopped by the Florence courier, who 
presenting his master's packet to Lady Morden, she 
(after expressing some surprise) opened it, and was 
by no means displeased at recovertng property which 
she had given up as for ever lost; but when she read 
the landlord’s accompanying note, then “ came her fit 
againwhich bcinp soon observtffi by her father, she 
placed the packet in his hands! After looking over 
the contents he exclaimed— 

“ Well done again, Master Vivid! Why, Hen¬ 
rietta, he seems to be a sort of guardian genius, watch-* 



iiiff over both your life niul'your property. Ob ! tbut 

he Had been a' iiaviil otiicer! then-; 'but as it is, 

though he eaiinot succeed by means of the god of war, 
there is hope of his sueceedinj; by the aid of a lesser 
god: ay, some day or' other may little Oupid pilot 
him to a wife as yoang, wealthy, and handsome as 
—^yoti know whom.'' Eh!-.-df'n’t you say so, Hen¬ 
rietta?” 

“ Sir,” she replied, “ I should be most ungrateful, 
if I did not wish Mr. Vivid all the happiness this 
fleeting world can yield.” 

“ And I wish him the same,” rejoined Mrs. Al- 
maek; “ but, Henrietta, is it r.ot very odd you don’t 
reeolleet where you lo-W the purse ?” 

“True; but I have now the n^eans of aseertaining. 
Inform me, courier, where was the money found?” 

“ Why, as I understand,” he replied, “ the gentle¬ 
man found it in the bedelianiber where he last night 
sle])t; and which chamber, it appear.s, your ludyshii> 
occupied the night before. ” 

This information caused a modest blush to over¬ 
spread and heimtiiy the fair inquirer’s countenance; 
but the interest being not altogether lessened by this 
curious circumstance, she gave the prompt rcplyer two 
napoleons, and could not resist adding— 

“ If, on your return, you find the gentleman still 
a^ the hotel, pray say that Lady Morden feels again 
much, nnich indebted to him." 

. Here the courier took his leave; but thunks to the 
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iiapolccris, lie got so insufferably drunk on the soad, 
that on his afrival at Florence he forgop to deUvef the 
message—luckily forgot it; since, in Vivid’s present 
state of mind, it would only have created new and 
additionally unpleasant exMteident. 

Meeting’Claptain Morden’s • urgent wishes, Lord 
Carishrook hastened ,on. towards Malta; and as a 
proof he used all ])Ossihlc despatch, he slept on that 
night at Monteiiasconc, on the next at Rome, and on 
the fourth night at the far-famed paradise of Italy— 
Naples; where, ijext morning, Mrs. Almack made an 
odd discovery. In poor but close imitation of her 
upathetical daughter, site forgot, until her arrival in this 
city, that amongst other letters forwarded to Sienna 
she had received one from Sir Henry Rcetley. 

The truth was, that Itaving as usual skimmed over 
the contents without knowing or caring of what they 
consisted, she had thrown the letter aside; but now 
accidentally taking it up again, she found that Sir 
Henry not only gave an account of the singular elope¬ 
ment of her daughter from Lyons, but added, that if 
he did not watch her with a lynx’steye,* she’would in¬ 
dubitably make her second appearance in the same 
character. He likewise stated, that as they had taken 
up their residence ^at Naples for'the winter, and he 
understood that she (Mrs. Almdck), Lord Carishrook, 
and Lady Morden intended to visit that city, he hoped 
to see them at his house on the cEiaJa. 
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Thither, therefore,soon After lireukfiist, iiecotnj)anieil 
by ‘Lady Henrietta, the aifeetionate marina repaired. 
Being informed that Lady Rcefley was in her boudoir, 
they hastened to that sanciUm xanctnrum, and tlierc 
found her seated on a Bofa,''H’ith her shawl lying near 
her, and apjiarently ■•ovcriiig and keeping warm her 
favourite large poodle. Bijou- After the usual sa- 
lutation.s, Mrs. Almack inquired for Sir Henry, and 
added, “ 1 hope that notwithstanding the lute uidueky 
event, there has been on his part no diminution of 
love.” 

“ Pimiimtion!” laidy lleelley replied. “Lord! 1 
wish there had been; for the unun’s love has latterly 
so inereased, and betome so preposterously trouble¬ 
some—dear, it’s quite slioeking 

“ There,” rejoined the dowager, “ these married ei- 
guhilcs so soon grow sick of an amiable domestic wife, 
that nothing can restore their taste but the threat of 
a little high-seasoned French dish, called liaison. Yet 
say, Lctitia, how does he thus annoy you ?” 

“How! why he is beeome not only jealous of 

Bijou, but of a book, a looking-glass, a fan, a-in 

short, I wish, mother, you would persuade the tire¬ 
some, love-lorn creature to let me alone.” 

“ Ay, and now and then to leave you alone; for by 
this account he never allows you to be out of his 
sight.” 

“ Never, except that he has been absent the last 



THE FAVORIT^. 

three diiys. And siipiiose.aiow, I were jealous ? fcut, 
Ijord ! I woiMdn’t take the troidde.” 

“ Three days! graeious—why, where is he gone?” 

“ Oh ! he is gone, with iriy only rival, the Favorita, 
a new yaeht which he has j^lst purchased, and on hoard 
of which he’ knew (after the ftichmoiid expedition) 
only force coufd have gpt me, so 4ic went alone; and, 
as lie intended to return foe next day, I guess the 
teasing animal has been detained by contrary witids.” 

“ No doubt; and on his return, I sujyjmc your eon- 
dnet will be finel^scrulinized.” 

“Of course; the ‘green-eyed monster’ uill be so 
much on the alert, that J should not wonder if the silly 
man literally became jealous of«iy new visiter—Lord 
Orlando dc Courey?’;^ 

“Lord Orlando dc fcourcy!—why, who is he? I 
never heard of such a title—did you, Henrietta?” 

“ No—never.” 

“ Oh, he is a near relative of the Duchess of Tod- 
dleton, who arrived in Naples only the day before yester¬ 
day ; and who having little time to spare, and wishing 
immediately to visit Hercidaneutp •amf Pompeii, rc- 
<lucBted me, in her absence, to give Lord Orhmdo 
house-room.” 

“ And you did! .Well! I hope lie is no impostor; 
and certainly Debrett’s Peerage* is so crammed with 
Lords Augustus Somebody, and Lords Adolphus Some¬ 
thing, that one cannot recollect-” 

Here the door flew open, and a*maid-scivant rushed* 
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in, eryinR out—" My lady,*I’ve only one moment to 
prcjfarc you fbr such a scene! Sir He/ry is below; 
and on his asking me if you had admitted any male 
visiter since he left, I answeted only one—Lord Or¬ 
lando de Courey: and oh beihg further cross-examined I 
admitted (for you know there is no harm, your ladyship, 
in the matter) that ha<slept hereMst night, and was now 
in the house; oirwhich, without waiting one moment 
for any further explanation, he rushed out of the room, 
and, vowing vengeance against his lordship, hastened 
in search of him.” 

“ Calling him, I presume,” coolly replied Lady 
Reefley, “seducer! villain!—ha! ha!” 

“ Nay, Letitia,” exclaimed the astonished mother, 
“ this is no laughing matter, I assure you.” 

At this moment they were interrapted by Sir Henry’s 
exclaiming, in a loud authoritative tone without— 

“ Where is this base betrayer of my honour ? Be- 
hold, madam! (speaking as he entered) behold your 
wronged, degraded husband!—How! Mrs. Almack 
—Lady Morden! So—’tis well! for you shall wit¬ 
ness I cotidenin her not unheard.—Speak! now, in 
the presence of your friend and mother, confess that 
this detested, this unknown Lord Orlando dc Courey 
slept here last nighl.” 

“ Why, to be sure lie did!—ha! ha!” 

“ You hear,” replied Sir Henry, addressing Lady H. 
and Mrs. A., “ she glories in her guilt!” 

“Shame, Letitia!'—(indignantly and at the same 



“ Rtnicul.uS Mijp!” .‘K»I 

moment exclaimed Mrs. Almack and Lady Henri<dta) 
—“ retract, ditiy-” 

“ Never!—I say, his lordship slept last iiiRlit here, 
on this sofa-bed.—Ay; i.iul sleeps here still. There!” 

_^raising the shawl and discovering a beautiful and 

elegantly dressed boy, about foury'cars old—“there— 
there is the tefrific Lord O.ihuuloale (loiirey!” 



“ Heir,” she continued, “ to the Marquis of Belle- 
court, grandson to the Duchess of Toddlcton, and my 
dear chamber companion-r(giving%im a kiss). So, 
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and ,no\v let us have no more agitation; for, I declare, 
I am so exhausted that I never was so uear having a 
little fit in my life.” 

Lady Henrietta and her cciisin, though somewhat 
disconcerted at having thus wrongly suspected Lady 
Rccfley, yet were delighted at the discovery—par¬ 
ticularly as such a Ifsson t^ey,hoped would, at least, 
partly cure a silly and suspicious husband’s fantasies. 

As to Sir Henry, he remained fixed like a statue, 
and staring wildly at the little object of his jealousy, 
who (as may be imagined) stared in return. At length, 
however, convinced that the confusion had solely arisen 
from his own folly aud impatiepce, the humbled hus¬ 
band acknowledged that had he listened to the ser¬ 
vant’s explanation, he should at once have been con¬ 
vinced of his own absurd suspicions and his wife’s in¬ 
nocence. Then imploring her pardon, swearing the 
fault was in his head and,not his heart, and taking her 
hand and kissing it, he exclaimed—“ From this mo¬ 
ment, beloved Lctitia, away with jealousy for ever!” 

“ Lord!’’ she replied, “ don’t pester me with pro¬ 
mises, Sir'Henry ;i and suppose you do give up jea¬ 
lousy—what then? Why, you’ll only be what you 
were before—nothing, nobody.” 

“ Right, girl,” said Mrs. Almack. 

•• Oh, no! we never meation if,” 

(humming the tune.) 

“ Nay, 1 own I merit your reproaches, and grave 
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ones I could bear with firmness; but this severe this 
cruel banteitng—speak, intercede for ^e, lynd lady 
Henrietta.” 

“ Come, Letitia, surely it is time this hadinage 
should cease; and since f knoV you are of a forgiving 
nature —” 

“ Am I ? I can’t ray, but a^I know I’m of a for¬ 
getful one—there, there’s my hand,Henry. 

Here, all gratitude, he renewed his promises; and 
the next morning, calling on the duchess, he related the 
whole of the adventures of the day before, and which 
she acknowledged were far more entertaining than 
her own; since, by her Herculaneum and Pompeii 
Ronhing, she had brought homt nothing to remember, 
except a cold and n ^wereU 

Lord Carisbrook hating hired a fast-sailing vessel, 
determined, if the wind proved favourable, to com¬ 
mence their voyage next morning. It was also re¬ 
solved, that as this was the last night they intended to 
remain in Naples, the evening could not be better 
passed than in visiting the bundsojnest theatre in Eu¬ 
rope—San Carlo. On entering tllBlr tox (which they 
had procured in the morning), accompanied by Sir 
Henry and Lady Reeflcy, they were astonished to find 
a strange tenant already in possession. However, he 
soon proyed to be not altogether unknown to them, 
as appeared by the follow'ng fam|}iar address to ]!l|rs. 
Almack and Lady Reeflcy. 

Only arrived, met belles am&t, about an hour age; 
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andt putting up at your luMel, firat ordered dinner.— 
Tiiat over, imfiuring wlictlier any Englilli bad taken 
u]) their residence there, some of your names were 
mentioned; but tlie waiter adding, you were at the 
Chiaja, wheuec jmu invendfd to proceed to tlie opera, 
thinks I, I ’ll start before and agreeably surprise them. 
And I did start—and here / am—he! lie !”—(Titter¬ 
ing and taking snuflT.) 

If tlie reader do not already recognise this free-and- 
easy personage, let him remember, that one of our dra- 
mutls persona:, who some time ago (jn leaving Geneva 
journeyed towards Italy, was yeleped Blase Bronzely; 
and who now, notwithstanding, the cool reception he 
met with from the wh«le party, so decidedly took the 
lead, that any stranger would have supposed the box 
was hU, and not Bold Carisbrdok’s. The perform¬ 
ances were the ojiera of Otello and the grand halkt of 
(Jalypso. In the formcr,..Desdemona was represented 
by the celebrated prinia dvtma, Altissima, at the end 
of each of whose hravuras the house rang with ap¬ 
plause, in which, to the surprise of his party. Lord Ca- 
risbrook heartily joining, “ What!" exclaimed Mrs. 
Almaek, “you, cousin, who, after hearing ‘ Blackeyed 
Susan,’ and other such old English ballads, regularly 
cry ‘ encore ’—ymt thus ecstatic at, the conclusion of a 
travuni." 

“ Mess I” replied his lorij-ship, “ that’s it, eoz; I am 
charmed because it is concluded. Why, at sea one’s 
‘prepari’d for a sijnaV,'hnt -’’ 
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“ A squall!” interrupted Uronzely; “ shocking!— 
stop him, ludfes, or positively we shall ill be stllcttted.'' 

However, probabl;j others were not much more en¬ 
tertained than his lord.,hip, for “ Otello” altogether 
went off very dully; so mifeh s6, that Mrs. Almuck re¬ 
marked, the composer’s magical power was lost in the 
imjrrubabilities and duUiess of the drama. 

“ So think I,” replied ‘ tsir Oracl<?;’ “ and some of 
you will deem it odd, hut, in my opinion, the original 
])luy is equidly tiresome and stupid.” 

“ What!’’ inquired Lady Henrietta, “ Shakspeare’s 
play, sir ?” 

“ Ay, Shakspeare’s! the ‘ Go to’—‘ Now, by my 
holy dame’—‘ Good morrow, gfiod master lieutenant’ 
man—he! he!” 

“ And this, sir, is your opinion of our immortal 
bard ?—a poet so inspired, that time itself-” 

“ Nay! in fairness, I musl* admit that the old swan 
of Avon has sent forth some good lines.” 

“Indeed!” continued Lady Henrietta; “perhaps, 
then, you will condescend to quote^a few of them.” 

“ Why, let me see—oh yes, I.rhcollect and much 
admire the following: 

* Conscience 1 

The protestinK lover buys hope r^th it. 

And the deluded virgin short-Hved pleasure, 
old^reybeards cram their avarice with it; 

Vour 1ank-jaw*d, hungry judge w,|ll dine upon it. 

And hang-” 
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“.Mercy! Mr. Bronzely» why, these lines are not 
written by SbaVspcare.” 

“ Keully!—eh!—what! Shakspeare did not write 
Kirhard the Third?—lia! hat ha!" 

“ Oh yes ! tliut is noloridus; hut Cibber altered it, 
and these lines are whelly Cibber’s.” 

“ There!” cried Mrs. Alpiafk; “ and I hope you 
do not doubt the accuracy o^ one so universally well 
read as Lady Henrietta..” 

“ Oh! by no means: I’ve no doubt her ladyship’s 
right; and I ought at once to have Ifnown that it was 
impossible the old deer and Idea stealer could ever have 
written any thing half so natural and poetical.—Bravo, 
Cibber! I ’ll add you«to my list; though, cutre nous, 
after all, what do we moderns care for these old ob¬ 
solete-” 

Lady Henrietta smiled, and was again about to cor¬ 
rect him, when she was iuterrupted by the commence¬ 
ment of the halh't of Calypso, in which there was dis¬ 
played much beautiful scenery, and a variety of splen¬ 
did dresses; but in the materiel —in all that related to 
the action, Catypso fell far short of Masaniello and 
other ballets, latterly produced at the King’s Theatre*. 
At the conclusion of the performance they returned 
to the hotel, and after supper (t<j which, of course, 
“ Sir Oracle" invited Himself) the conversation turned 

• This improvement.in our UiOpts is attributable to the good 
taste and liberaiity of tlie ])resentntaiiager. M. Laporte. 
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upon modern novels and romanees; and on this sidijeet 

the two circtiliitinj'-library Whc*, Mrs.%lmack and her 

• » 

da.ishter, deeming themselves particularly au fait, die- 
tatorially proclaimed that a new work, under the title 
of “ A/k,mia,” decidedly fi\'alh-d, if not surpassed, all 
other romances. Sir Henry «Keefley also spoke of 
“ Azemia” iif terms pf tTje highist ])anegyrie. Even 
Jjord Carishrook, thoiijjh he never read romances, ac¬ 
knowledged that he had oftcn,heard it highly extolled 
iit the Naval and United Service (Hubs; and that 
every body was ajxious to know who was the talented 
author. 

“ Ay!” said Mrs. Ahnaek, “ is it not astonishing, 
that after success almost unitreeedentcd, this author, 
unlike other authors, should be so modest as not to 
divulge his name?-^-»How! what means that sig- 
nilicant smile, Mr. Bronzely?—probably you know 
the mysterious gentleman?. If so, pray satisfy our 
curiosity.” 

“ Ay! pray,” exclaimed Lady Reefley. 

“ Ahem!” replied Bronzely. 

“ Ahem!” reiterated Mrs. Almaek? “ What, sir, 
are you aiming at ?” 

“Nothing — 1 mean nothing; only, though ’tis 
known I de.spise t^)e character of* a tatlcr, yet, after 
this unexpected, overpowering praise, I—^but stoj), 
probably Lady Henrietta has read ‘ Azemia?’ if so, 1 
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.sliuiUd like first to be favoured with her most va> 
1 liable opiniomi”- 

“ Ay! and so should we,” rejoined both the hlucs. 

“ As I am thus ealled upon,” replied Lady Hen¬ 
rietta, “‘Azeinia’, in my humble judgment, is full 
of faults; but, nevertheless, I prefer it td most mo¬ 
dern romances.—Yet," she,!added, smiling and in a 
lihiyful manner, ‘Sand for this simple reason; it is free 
from those no-meaning .rants—those affected rhapso¬ 
dical flights, which, describing the ‘ hurricane of the 
heart,’—' the tornado of the soul,’—‘.the avalanche of 
the mind,’—and * the consummate draughts on the hut 
revolving brain,’ are equally degrading to the writer 
and the reader, who both 

‘ Ill-judging and verbose, frqm Lethe’s lake 
Draw tuns unmeasurable.'" 

“ There!—I was rightr—1 determined to avoid all 
such sickening, hyperbolical trash!” 

“You!” interrupted one and all, “you avoid!— 
Are yo«, then, the author?” 

“ Fie! did I'sayJso?—No, no! or if 1 did—honour 
— I throw myself on the honour of this most honour¬ 
able comjmny.—Mura—for pity’s sake, mum!” 

Mrs. Almack and Sir Henry Recflcy, who were well 
acquainted with Bronicly’s real character, suspected 
that, accordiiiK to his usual custom, be was again 
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riaiining a triumph to which hu had not the sligfa|cst 
pretension. And they both suspected rightly; buirthe 
vain boaster, aware that in this instance he could not 
at least immediately be -’.etccted, made the most of his 
time, and so consequentially rode the “ literary high 
horse,” that *fais conversation became more and more 
repulsive and finbearable.*, 

“ I think,” he exclaimed, tossing «up his head, “ I 
shall at last be prevailed upoii to relieve an anxious 
public and put my name to the next edition, in whieh 
case I shall complement somebody with a dedication— 
possibly” (looking archly at Lady Henrietta) “ one of 
the present company.” 

At this moment he wlis again interrupted by the 
waiter entering and announcing that the mail from 
England hud just arrived. 

“ Well! and what then ?” continued Bron/.ely: “ go 
—evaporate, you stupid hound, or I ’ll-” 

“ Nay, sir, my master having received some of the 
latest London newspapers, ordered me to ask Lord 
Cari.sbrook if he wished to peruse them.” 

“ To be sure 1 do!” replied hisdordship’; “where 
are they ?” 

“ Here, my lord.” 

“ Upon my word, a most liberal Aipply. Times, He¬ 
rald, Chronicle—there, there’s fine for you, Henrietta, 
and for .you, cousin, and fo|; you. Sir Henry, and when 
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yov come to any important^ intelligence, please to com- 

mitnunte it”' 

To Bronzely’s great annoyance they all turned from 
him, and began reading to themselves. The first who 
broke silence was Mrs. Atinack. 

“ Well!” she exclaimed, “ this is welcome news for 
you, cousin. ‘ At'-o meeting held ytsterday of the 
members of the^Royal Yicht Club, they voted a gold 
cuji to their chief patron. Lord Carisbrook.’ ” 

“ Indeed!” replied his lordship, “then, if IHnjure 
my own health in drinking theirs,,see if this glorious 
cup ever stands empty." 

“ And here!” ejaculated Sir Henry, “ here is wel¬ 
come news for all of ’US —ha! ha! ha I — listen,” (read¬ 
ing from the newspaper), “ here it is, a paragraph 
headed ‘ The secret’s out’...-^ It appears, by an ad¬ 
vertisement in the front column of our paper, that a 
young barrister of the. name of Chatterton has at 
length avowed himself to be author of the successful 
new romance called Azemia.' ” 

“ What!” vociferated Bronzely. 

“ Ay!’’ cofitiiiKed Sir Henry, “ ‘look on this pic¬ 
ture and on this’—there is the paragraph, you sec, and 
now here is the more damning proof—the advertise¬ 
ment—observe— 

* This’ day is published 

AZEMIA. Tenth Edition.—By Hoeatio Chat- 
teuton, Barrister.’ ” 
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This last blow was too* strong even for the eon- 
summately intpudcnt Mr. Bronzely to b*dir Up iigaihst, 
and having first eyed the advertisement, and next 
eyed the door, he turned round and suddenly bolted, 
whilst they all laughed, add Sit Henry hallooed after 
him 

“Bravo! a* second, edition o# another romance! 

Lady Sensitive, oa tjie 3ucking-mg.‘ ” 

This new instance of the super-eminent telf puff- 
direc^as so productive of further entertainment, that 
it continued till tljey separated for the night. 

When it is recollected that Bronzely left Geneva 
with his finances at a t«ry low ebb, it may be deemed 
extraordinary how he could so well have carried on the 
war as to have advanced as far as Naples. The truth 
is, some people can get, on without money almost as 
well as with it; and that he was one of those inge¬ 
nious “ band to mouth” gentiemcn is pretty evident. 
At Florence he contrived to raise a tolerable quantity 
of small loans by waiting on some of the noble En¬ 
glish exclusives resident in that city (with whom he 
had formerly been intimate), at first % cilhningly alarm¬ 
ing them with the supposition that he eaine to ask a 
great pecuniary favour, and thus gradually working 
them up to believe t^at the least sufti be could possibly 
require would be one or two hundred pounds, they 
were naturally much surprised and delighted when he 
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condescendingly let them off for as many hundred shil¬ 
lings. In'fact', some of the lenders actutlly felt more 
grateful than the borrower; for such was his high 
opinion of his own claims 'and jwetensions, that he 
walked away (as usual), voting that he had conferred 
a favour by accepting ttne. 

On the followin^'morniug, ,Lady Henrietta having 
risen with the dawn, and stiil harping on “ the many 
reasons,” anxiously inquired of her father whether the 
wind continued fair. On his answering in the Ar ma- 
tive, she M'as much gratihed, but became soon much 
more so, for in less than one hour after they had eui- 
barked, she found they had lort sight of Naples, and 
were sailing towards Malta with every hope of a rapid 
and prosperous voyage; yet, notwithstanding present 
bright appearances, she considerately exclaimed, with 
Drydcn, 


** Who knows what adverse fortune may befall? 

Arm well your mind—hope little and fear all." 

I 

As to Lord tJarishrook and his cousin, being heartily 
sick of the continent, they bad an additional motive 
for hailing the bright prospect, since they rejoiced to 
leave behind them the Reefleys, the Bronzelys, the 
Sir Pets, and other blatant anglo cattle, who not only 
selfishly expend their incomes abroad, and avoid the 
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payment of taxes at home,^ but, on the first rumour of 
a revolution,^tBke fright and hurry away lil;e so Ipany 
kindred lowing, braying stragglers, \fhen urged on by 
the whips of ferocioifS drovers. 




CHAJ'TER XVIL 

Our thcalrical toui^t at hom«—IJow to write a comedy-De- 
pendencc of dramatists, power of hisscrs—Another storni 

and new tragical event—Laurel in perspective—Heading a 
play in the green-room—'* The night which either makes 
him or undoes him quite'*—Dr. Ooldsrnith and the brick¬ 
kilns—Sam Alltact and a new comic event. 

As it has been seen that during Vivid's passage 
from Leghorn to England our heroine was not for¬ 
gotten, but, on the contrary, was properly noticed and 
recurred to, so, impartial reader, would it be acting 
fairly, during her voyage to Malta, if our hero were 
not treated in a similarly respectful manner? “ Most 
indubitably not,” you will say; and therefore be it 
known, that after a long and stormy ])assage, our 
tourist, Oxyincl, and Sam Alltact landed at Ports¬ 
mouth, whence, having partaken of a parting dinner, 
the latter left for London and the former for Ryde. 
On reaching the pier, both master and man perceived 
not only strange alterations in the town itself, but 
also many more strange alterations in the' company, 
w'nicb formerly use'd to he tolerably select, but now the 
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stoamors (owing to their erossing and le-erossinjg no 
less than foil*' times a day') land such e*il>rntoiis sHoals 
of smoke-dried Londoners, replete with Trincnlo’s 
“ancient and fish-like i«icl],” tliat instead of packets 
disemlnirking civilised padkengtrs, they much more re- 
seinhle herKng-srnucks when being unloaded of their 
stale, finny ship’s corona^. 

Still, in one part of the town, they found no altera- 

• * 

tion whatever, for Dr. Vivid’* house, both within and 
without, remained the same. After the joy attendant 
on a most warm ^nd alfeetionate meeting had in some 
degree subsided, one of our hero’s first (piestions na¬ 
turally related to the <Jiuneery-suit, when the doctor’s 
answers were most satisfa<'torf; for he stated, that 
though the defeated defendants at one time threatened 
to appeal to the lIouS’c jof Lords for the reversal of the. 
Lord Chancellor’s decree, yet they soon grew wiser, 
and being convinced of thej truth of the old adiigc, 
that “ the first loss is the least," they abandoned their 
original intentions; thus leaving the successful plain- 
tiif, not only in quiet possession of an annuity of eight 
hundred pounds, but also of the _«ira Vf seven thou¬ 
sand pounds, due to him for arrears and interest 

“ There! and now,” added the warm-hearted father, 
“ since I mean to settle upon you five hundred per 
annum whilst I live, and beqaeath you the rest of 
my fortune at my death, I trust you will deem your- 
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self 'JO far independent, as' not to allow cither leffal 
or literary labhur.to interfere with your health. Re¬ 
member, Henry, 

‘ The brain too finely wrought 
Preys on itself, and is destroyed by thought.’ ” 

For this additional pfoof of paternal affection Vivid 
most warmly expressed his gmtit’ide; but having nearly 
eomplcted the pliiin of his new comedy, and sketched 
out a few of the scenes,'he acknowledged that he had 
gone much too far to retract. Besidc.s, he had now 
another motive for courting the drumittic muse—^in her 
alluring charms he trusted he should, in some small 
degree, forget those of one whom fate decreed he 
>/iould forget. As to tSic doctor, being more and more 
convinced that the ardour was too strong to be resisted, 
and consequently that argument would prove of no 
avail, he took him by the hand and heartily wished 
him success. 

Having already called his comedy the-" Vur.r.ARrTv 
or Fashion,” our buoyant dramatist wisely intended 
writing up to the^ title, and to exhibit and lash the 
“ manners living aS they rise.” During the first week 
he toiled so incessantly, yet made such little progress, 
that sympathetic Sam, on the impulse of the moment, 
Actually thought oFoffering to hel,o him; but fearing 
that this presumptuous sort of Beaumont and Fletcher 
proposal might give offency;, he tacked about,, and, in 
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the way of hint, and in the hope of saving timti and 
trouble, mer»ly spouted the following t'oujdet: 

'• Now bards, like t&rs, their hostile fire can’t quench, 

For plays, like ships, arc taken from the French." 

In fact, he recommended the writing by steam—other¬ 
wise “cribbing” from VmdeviM*. Vivid took the 
honest fellow’s advice jn good part? but declined fol¬ 
lowing it; maintaining that the object of his ambition 
could only be obtained by completing a strong, ori¬ 
ginal, and satiri^l five-act comedy. Such was bis 
industry and perseverance, that during the first six 
weeks he excluded himself from all ^locicty (except his 
lather’s), und shut him.self up In his study. At the 
teiniiiiation of this ])eriod Lord and Lady Orville 
arrived at Ryde, anj' in the absence of Lord flaris- 
bi'ouk took (1)1 their residence in his lerdshi|)'s man¬ 
sion, when, having been informed of their friend 
Vivid’s total seclusion, they determined on intcrru)>t- 
ing it; and for this purjiose they gave him u general 
invitation, begging him to dine with them every day. 
This re()uest being strongly follo.wvd tip by the doctor, 

’ Modern drainutists are completely justified in adopting this 
stem; Cot when the company Is shy, and the cash is shy, noq 
but a rich or ludcjicnllent author can affi)rtl to devote a whole' 
year's lHb(||ir to the composition of that prcvaiious commodity, 
siconiecby in five nets; and ^>rt<tinlyseveral living dramaUsts 
are full) cajiablc of producing bucli commodity. 

‘ L t 
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he (Vivid) made up bis mind for once to give himself 
a holiday. - 

Accordingly, on the next day he visited Carisbrook- 
bouse, and those doors which formerly had been so 
unjustly closed against hifij now not only instan¬ 
taneously flew open, bu?*both host and hostess gave 
him a most cordial veceptiqn. Still, however, per¬ 
ceiving from hisialtered appuj^rance that his present 
mode ofjkfe was very detrimental to his health, they 
kindly resolved to endeavour to laugh him out of this 
dramatic hobby-horse. 

“ Come, Vivid,” said Lord Orville, “let me remind 
you of one of your, own theatrical observations, viz.— 
that on the first night of a new play a single hiss 
would prove as mischievous as a drop of rennet in a 
bowl of milk; so that if the autfior hud to encounter 
a dozen well-packed enemies—and who has not ene¬ 
mies?—at least, what map who has pride, spirit, in¬ 
dependence -” 

“ How, Orville! is it a merit, then, to have ene¬ 
mies?” interrupted Lady Orville. 

“ Not exactly*, EleMor; but rememiter what is set 
forth in ancient lore—‘ woe to that man whom every 
J)oiy praites!' —and, thank fortune! every body does 

praise our friend here—and why ? because he never 
sought popularity by the display of any mean mob- 
sycophancy; nor did he ‘stpop as low to knaves and 
fools as to the honest dignity of genius and virtue.’ ” 
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“ Why, certainly there ase persons who do not speak 
so well of Mr. Vivid as he deserves,•■amcly, Oount 
Montnoir’s friends and Lady Ardourly.” 

“ True, Eleanor; and would you wish such persons 
to speak well of him ?” 

“ Oh! by no means; I sfieuld myself far prefer 
their censure *to their pi^se: bat recollect, my lord, 
if fliere be danger in twelve packed opponents, and 
this revengeful woman be still in existence- ” 

“True; and she is in existence;—ay, and, if the 
newspapers of th|^ morning speak truly, she arrived in 
London only three days ago.” 

“ What!” rejoined Jiady Orville:^ “ why, probably 
she has come purposely to make preparations for this 
new act of hostility.” 

“ Nay,” cried Viv( 8 ; “ with regard to Lady Ar- 
dourly's, or any other vindictive person'sb opposition, I 
must take my fate, and, insteipl of agitating myself with 
apprehensions of remote danger, I must promptly get 
over the first danger—that of writing a bad comedy.” 

“ Well,” continued Lord Orville, “since I see the 
die is cast, I will no longer annoj^yoii; but will con¬ 
clude with saying, Success to yours and Thalia’s tSte- 
d-t^te.” 

Lady Orville joined in the wish; and they strolled 
about the grounds of Carisbrtok-house till dinner, 
time, when they were much interested with our hero’s 
account of his various “ accidents liiy flood and fielll.” 
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Blit lioth liis noble host amlJiostess bavinft heard from 
Ijady Ilenrictts-Und her father of his most disinterested 
eondiiet, in avoiding the being he evidently so much 
loved, they delicately declined bmehing on the subject, 
and for which reserve he sccfetly felt so grateful that, 
on their entreating himdii pass the w'hole hf the mor¬ 
row with them, he »unscnt(gl, notwithstanding, like 
Titus, 

‘ ‘ -he sighed to lose a day." 

The next day jtroved so extrem^dy tempestuous, 
and (although us it is well known the sea off Kyde is 
land-locked) the \iillows rose such a tremendous 
height, that whilst sc.’cral storm-boat vessels were 
seen luhuiiring to weather the gale and proceed on 
their destined voyage, others vgirfiy attemjited to reach 
the land. The sight from Lord Carisbrook’s terrace 
(against which the sea hc^t) was feiwftiUy grand and 
awful; and here Vivid took Ids station. Although 
very anxious for the safety of many Rydc, St. Helen, 
and other boats, he became particularly concerned 
in the fate of at large Southampton one, on board of 
which there appeared to he two or three elegantly 
_dre.sscd females. The mariners having hauled down 
|l sail, were seen Struggling to row the vcs.scl to¬ 
wards ('arishrook-teriace; hut the tide as well as 
the wind proving strongly ^against them, they, made 
little way; how ever,‘tiy extraerdinary perseverance and 
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effort, they had at length, nearly reached the sliore, 
when, owinf^to a violent land-squall ai(J a tremertous 
breaker almost filling the boat, it suddenly upset, and 
the unfortunate passengers, even in the meridian of 
their hopes, saw little chance of escaping from a watery 
grave. 

The incessant rain, al^d the lime of the year (dark 
December), rendered the approach *)f evening so ex¬ 
tremely misty that objects weije scarcely distinguishable 
at the distance of twenty yards. Vivid, however, had 
seen enough to r^use him into aetion, and being an ex¬ 
cellent swimmer, he threw off his coat and ^vaistcoat, 
and at once plunging jn swam to their assistance. 

Notwithstanding the increasiag darkness, yet the ap¬ 
palling shrieks of the struggling females piloted him 
to the scene of dangSr; and catching hold of one of 
them, who Lad cndently risen for tha last time, he 
seized her by the arm, and \yith considerable difficulty 
bore her to the shore; there, being himself too much 
exhausted to render her singly any further service, he 
called aloud for help; and some of Lord Orville's ser¬ 
vants coming to his assistance, he left'two'of them to 
take charge of her, whilst, from anxiety and over-exer- 
don, giddiness almost depriving him of sense and sight, 
he requested the arm of the third, who thus led an^ 
supported him into the house, where, however, he dis- 
played.sufficient presence of mind to direct that a mat¬ 
tress should be immediately tak^ to the shore, ilhd. 
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the fair sufferer having been jjiaccd on it, that she should 
idso have the benefit of Lord and Lady Prville’s hu- 
inanity arid attention. 

Wlicn the servant returned io the shore the eyes of 
the unknown female wo-e coinplctely dosed, the coun¬ 
tenance exhibited a livid, and paralysed appearance, and 
animation seemed s(j^,tutally‘’siispendedf that each of 
the attendants bdieving ti e vital spark to be cxtiilct, 
were about to leave hei\ to her fate, when Ur. Vivid, 
who had been informed of the accident and all the cir¬ 
cumstances attached to it, fortunately arrived, and soon 
ascertaining that pulsation had not entirely ceased, he 
helped to lay her on the mattrc.ss, and, having covered 
her with a blanket, hp ordered her to be carried to 
Carisbrook-house. As to the other unfortunate pas¬ 
sengers, meluncholy to relate, oiJy three escaped, and 
those were saijors. 

The doctor reipiested some of the female servants 
to place his patient (who, by her fashionable attire, 
sidendid watch, and glittering bracelets and rings, 
was evidently a jierson of no mean rank) in a warm 
bed; and that■ cerfmony having been performed, he 
began to apply the usual remedies, which in the course 
of an hour were attended with such success that she 
opened her eyes, and breathed with tolerable freedom. 
In another hour she nuscd herself in the lied, looking 
wildly around; and, susjiiciously surveying cilery coun¬ 
tenance, she cxclaiiilcd— 
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“ Heavens! wliat does this moan i—Where an*I?— 
Oh ! now I begin—yes, I reeollcet—JhVstohni'—.I was 
overwhelmed, lost, when some strange, generous hand 
w"<is suddenly put forth to raise and save me! Oh! 
which?—who?—where i 5 myMelivcrer?" 

“Nay, liay,” answ'cred thc»doctor, “be composed; 
and, as youi*physician, gHow iflc to state, this is no 
proper time-’’ 

“ It is!—the sigjit of bimwvill more revive me and 
will more promote my cure than all your tedious me¬ 
dicinal aid. Sir^ I insist-" 

“ Well, if it must be so, go one of you and call my 
son." 

“Yours! your son!” 

“ Ay; mine !—and previously to this last humane 
and noble act, I thought no father boasted such a 
prize ; but now, if through the world toother Henry 
Vivid can be found-” 

“ Vivid!” 

“Ay—what astounds, distresses you? Speak, or 
those strong convulsive throbs foreboding a relapse—” 

“ Oh, mighty powers! have J, beeif preserved, but 
to be thus destroyed? Keep off! thitik yon I’ll owe 
my life to this abhorred, presumptuous villain ? No; 
let me die e’en here; but mark—slic loathing, cursing 
him.” 

The. amazed and agitated parent, soon guessing 
this could be no other person than Henry’s unceasing 
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persecutor, Lady Ardourljt, at once boldly put tbe 
question to hcC, which she having unhesitatingly and 
haughtily answered, she thus distractedly pursued the 
conversation. » 

" Still, where am I ?• Oil! I perceive—sunder his 
father’s roof, and for this new officious att he’U say 
again I am indebted f- but ncq remove dud lay me on 
the desert shore-, there the ijext tide shall bear “me 
from a world that now h as hated as himself! De¬ 
spatch ! here—here I ’ll not remain.” 

“Nay, lady, you’re deceived; yqu are not in his 
father’s house.” 

“ No!—To whose then has /he treacherous villain 
brought me?” 

“Lord Carisbrook’s.” 

The idea that the once despised, discarded Vivid 
now stood so high in his lordship’s opinion as to be 
showed to make use of his mansion, nearly proved 
fatal. She shuddered, swooned, and for several mi¬ 
nutes restoratives were tried in vain. At length, in 

some degree, she rallied, but so soon relapsed, that the 
> <> 

doctor thinking, o.i every account, he ought not any 
longer to act alone, called in another physician, who, 
after having investigated the exact state of the patient, 
held out little hope of recovery. 

Here the door opened, and Vivid, anxious to know 
the fate of the stranger, was about to enter, when the 
doctor hurried him away, and in the presence of Lord 
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and Lady Orville romimmicated the awful tirlings. 
They were ^11 greatly surprised s^itT’shoclvd; but 
none expressed muchj'egret, except Lady Orville, who, 
forgetting the invalid’s past misconduct, and only 
recollecting her present unfoftunate situation, kindly 
visited the sick chamber, in tRe hope of soothing and 
composing hdr; but the. attemft proved completely 
fruitless. Having ruptured a bloodtvessel, in trying 
to rush out of “th|s horrid abode,” as she called it, 
she was now evidently at the last gasp. Convulsion 
followed convulsipn, and vainly she struggled to give 
utterance to some incoherent thought which haunted, 
tortured her; but the voice had entkely sunk inward, 
the eyes had become fixed, and* she died the worst of 
deaths; for, alas! she not only lived not to repent, but 
to the last was cvideiftly torn with 

** Those rods of scorpions and those whips of steel 
Which conscience shakes.** 

Lord Ardourly, though parted from his wife, was 
still deemed as the most proper person to write to 
on the occasion; and being at pftsienf at his seat in 
Hampshire, an immediate answer might be expected. 
Such proved to be the case; and after thanking Vivid 
for hie gallant conduct, and Lord and Lady Orville 
for their kindnes^and attentioA, the noble writer re- 
questet^ tfiat the bearer (lijs own steward) might take 
charge of the body of bis,late wife, as it was bis in. 
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tentibn to have the remuim< conveyed to the family 
vault in Westmoreland. Lady Ardourly’s* motives for 
having suddenly sailed from Sout,hamj>ton to Ryde re¬ 
mained undiscovered; but inali probability, ascertain¬ 
ing that Vivid was on the island, she came, as usual, 
to carry into execution Vhat most violent dif all female 
passions—resentment grafted* oit disappointed love. 

Our hero, who', like his' father, considered that the 
most noble revenge was 'a generous forgiveness, soon 
buried in oblivion all past injuries; and without allow¬ 
ing even the remembrance of her name to interrupt a 
single t!te^-Ute with Thalia, he proceeded with his 
arduous task more con amore than ever. By the end 
of February the Vulgarity of Fashion was completed, 
and having first obtained his father’s full approbation, 
he next, in imitation of Moliere'jwho used to consult 
an old woman'), read the new comedy to Sam Alltact, 
who was so enraptured,-not oidy with the plot, but 
with the strength of humour, satire, and character, 
that in the paroxysm of the moment be jumped about, 
joyously ejaculatinjr— 

“ Damme! if I take any situation short of that of 
acting manager.” 

“ What, Sam!" said Vivid, “already in the clouds! 
Come, come, descend from yoni; ^ght, and remain 
still on ierr&firm&i dt least till two rather important 
events have taken place—pamely, the approbation of 
the manager and tW of the town.” 
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As to the author, of ccyirse he \\'as fur less saijguine 
than the caftk-huildivg Alltact, who insisted th^ this 
second School for Scandal—this philosopher’s stone 
should be ininiediately,sent to London. Vivid agreed, 
and, to lessen the torments of suspense, he petsscd the 
whole of the next day at Carijjbrook-housc; but on the 
following mrrning, wheinthcre vjus a possibility, though 
ceftainly not a probaSility/of Mr. Qgndidc's returning 
the awful answer, he, to avojd the dreaded postman’s 
knock, rose early and strolled about the environs. Not 
so the castk-huUdcr —he boldly faced the danger; and 
danger be literally did face; for on hearing the ex¬ 
pected rap at the door, such was his haste that he fell 
headlong on the kitchen stair#; but soon recovering 
bimselfj and standing before the postman, he stam¬ 
mered out— 

“ Well! what letters ?” 

“ Three!” was the reply: “one for Dr. Vivid;” 

“ Psha I that’s not it.” 

“ Another, for Mr. Sara Alltact.” 

“ Pooh! nor is tliat it.” 

“ And the third,” continued the’posfmani “is, as yon ' 
see, for Henry Vivid, Esquire.” 

“Yes-, for Henry Vivid, and/roj»—by Gosh! by 
the hundredth night! and by bis own darling, inimi¬ 
table hand-writiflg^/ro»t Mr.*Candide!’’ 

Elated with joy and pride, away he ran in search of 
his master; when mectiqg him af the top of the liill. 
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he Consequentially placed the letter in liis hands, add¬ 
ing, *• Theie, sfr— and now, am I in the otoiids now?” 

“ Nay, I admit,” answered Vivid, “ as far as re¬ 
ceiving a prompt reply goes—why, so far so well; hut 
still ‘ burnt child like’—*—” •’ Here, having torn open 
the letter and hastily skimmed over the Contents, he 
exclaimed—“ How'! what d(f I read ?—«Only time to 
say, comedy in copyist’s hiiiids—to be read in grwn- 
room with all despatch-»-perhaps over-sanguine—but, 
in my opinion—‘ Vulgarity of /’'as/jimt’—rivals—if not 
sur|>Bsses, any comedy—acted diiriiig last century— 
(Charles Gandide.’” 

“There!—Iliiira! bravo!” ^jioutcd Sum. 

At this instant Lard and Lady OrviUc and Dr. 
Vivid coming up, partook of our hero’s triumph, and 
advised him to depart and be pjelent at “ the reading.” 
He gladly followed their counsel, and instantly started 
for London. 

« 

On waiting on Mr. Candide next day, the still un¬ 
assuming author (for the word “ vanity” was not in 
bis dictionary) bad further reason to be gratified, since 
the acting-manEges had spoken even more loudly in 
praise of the comedy than the chief dirccteur: main¬ 
taining that the sedan incident in the third act equalled 
Ranger’s celebrated ladder scene, and that the di- 
uuucmcni was as rich atid characteristic as that of the 
“ Jealous Wife.” 

‘‘ To l)c sure,” h?! added,.“ Garrick was the hero of 
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both these comedies; arid unluckily^we_have‘*not a 
Garrick noV” 

“ No,” said Candide; “ nor with all our ingenuity 
can we mamifarture one/’ 

On the day of the reading, Vivid attended in the 
green-room, and he had^the satisfaction of bearing the 
cijjncdy well read byithS acting-manager, and well re- 
cciv-*d hy the perforniefs. Only one*“ monarch-player" 
refused his part, «nd he refused it not because he 
thought it a had part; on the contrary, he admitted it 
was a very good one, but then another “ nioiutrcb- 
playev” hud a better pa7'f, 

“ And am I,” exchiimed Roscius the first, “ to be 
second fiddle to Mr. Palaver/ I, uho on any night 
will play him for five hundred pounds! Sir—Mr. 
Candide—if you do not treat me with more due ho¬ 
mage I shall decidedly abdicate altogether; and then 
—a word in your car—how* long will it be before you 
sing, ‘ Over the water to Charley?” 

Off he strutted, throwing the rejected character on 
the ground, whilst the triumphant Mr. Palaver hal- 
looed after him— 


** Pan quit the plain. 

Let Pol remain."* 

Luckily our manager was provided with an excellent 
substitute, and next morning Vijjid attended th^ re¬ 
hearsal, where, except that he was annoyed by two or 

ff3 
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three* peifomieiijS asking him for more green-fat, i. e. 
for more*jokes; and also by other performers quarrel¬ 
ling about the meaning of some «of the author's pass¬ 
ages, without ever condescending to apply for such 
meaning to the author himself; and also by^others beg¬ 
ging, or rather demanding, those sources of confusimi 
and ingratitude—those caused of^flner/lewiwg houses giid 
empty treasuries—“ (wrfe«*f’’*why, barring these,cus¬ 
tomary peccadilloes, matters went on very smoothly. 
The subsequent rehearsals proceeded in nearly a simi¬ 
lar iimmicr; and at length arrived *he day—the im¬ 
portant day, 

** Big with th^ate of Vivid and of fame,** 

After taking an early dinner^with Mr. Candide in 
the theatre, and looking at his watch almost every 
moment, at ten minutes before seven the trembling 
bard heard the “ dreadfdl note of preparation,” i. e. 
the call-boy's awful warning—“ Last music, ladies and 
gentlemen!” which words ringing in his ears, and re¬ 
minding him of those Shakspearcan ones—“ Master 
Baniardine, you must get up and be hanged,”he (Vivid) 
did get up, and, spite of the manager’s remonstrances, 

* Why should not government tor orders ? particularly when 
It is said that above ten thousand were sent Into one theatre 
during two months. The tax might be easily Collected, as 
not a single order shoyld be adlnitted unless upon a one ehillhiff 

/ttaiapo 
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nishecf out of the room, &nd fled he knew not wfliithert 
At first, Sotwithstaiiding it was,a dart ^nd dria^Iy 
February evenings he went to the Regetit’s park; 
but recollecting that 1)n the first night of the comedy 
of “ She Stoops to (Jonquer,” Goldsmith had wan¬ 
dered amongst the brick-ktlns in Tothill-fields, our 
c^mic hero fastened to»this m(re classical ground. 

Having remained ii)i this dreary spot above two hours, 
he heard the abbeiy cluck stfike ten, and aware that his 
fate would be decided ere he could reach the theatre, 
he summoned ssuflicient resolution to be able to quit 
his retreat, and move, or rather totter, towards the 
scene of failure ow success. Taking his route up 
the Haymarket, and having'passed down Coventry- 
strect, he was proceeding through JLeicester-square, 
when a person, breathless with haste, ran violently 
against him; and nut pausing to apologize. Vivid re¬ 
proachfully called after him. On this the rude pas¬ 
senger stopped, and turning round (in consequence, as 
it proved afterwards, of his recollecting the voice), 
who should approach our hero, stagger, and fiJl nearly 
insensible on his shoulder, but. Sam*AUtact ? 

“Speak!" exclaimed Vivid; “ what mean you ?” 

“ Why,” indistinctly muttered Sam, “ it is all—over! 
_oh—h—h I” 

“ Ojer!—Heavens! are my hopes blasted then ?— 
Say Mil!—Well, well, I*am prepared-” 

“ And I," replied Slim, recovering his conscious¬ 
ness—“ I ’in prepared-” 
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“ Ay, like me^ with calm philosophy—with-2—” 

“ No—^jvith lights, laurel, music!—Huzza! huzza! 
Talk of*the deputy-managership-»-pooh!—But come 
along—coach! coach!—they are all waiting for you 
in the green-room—princes, lords, and commons! 1 

thought to find you trembling in the hotel; but this 
paves time.—Coach!—Oh joy! joy! and bless, bleps 
you, dear, dear mi&lcr!’’ 

The carriage drawing hp, Sam hurried him into it, 
and ordering the coachman to drive full gallop to the 
theatre, OS' they rattled. On their way Sam anxiously 
inquired where his master had passed his time. 

“ Why,” he replied, “ where G-'oldsmith, on the first 
night of ‘ She Stoops to Conquer,” spent his time— 
in Tothill-fields.” 

“What!” wildly continued'Sam; “and do you 
pretend you diQ not hear the applause and roars of 
laughter even there? Oh! methinks I hear them 
now.” 

On their arrival at the theatre. Vivid found that the 
faithful fellow had pot in the slightest degree exag¬ 
gerated or overrated .the success; nor had he been 
less accurate in his description of the number of great 
personages who were waiting to see and congratulate 
the new literary wonder. - 

Such was their adulation and obsequiousness, that 
when, owing to the crowd and confusion, our* hero, 
and now iheir hero, dropped One of his gloves, at least 
ttSgnty elegantci stooped and scrambled for the gloiy 




This hot, tumultuous scene (rendered worse by the 
performers in the new jlantoiniaie entering in ^heir 
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rnotlep dresses) became so insupportable to our ex¬ 
hausted bard, that, in a whisper, he rermested Mr. 
Candide.lio conduct him out of the room. 

’This ruse was easily put ip execution, in conse¬ 
quence of its being supposed that the manager and 
author bad important business to transact. They there¬ 
fore quietly retired, aiql the happy dramatist stole away 
to his hotel, wheiy he found a triend on whose judg¬ 
ment he could perfectly rely—Henry Oxymcl, trom 
whom, over a bottle, he learned all the particulars 
of the genuine and lasting success of the Vulgarity of 
Fashion ; and from whom, to his additional gratifica¬ 
tion, he also heard that his (Oxyniel’s) new literary 
speculation had proved so successful, that instead of 
being behindhand in pecuniary matters, he, like his 
brother author, was now so far above all sublunary 
cares, that for the future they were both secure of being 
able to “kick the world before them.” 


CHAPTER XFIII. 


Short and aaeet”—One Hterary ip»oh turn deserves another 
•- Hands across and b'dck ag^n towards Malta—The beast at 
has sickening tricks agatn—The sky brightensj but only will- 
witli-a-wixp like, and “ the iTbkindest cut of ali**—Parting 
requests, and return to England. 

On the following morning, the leading journal^ 
having all spoken njost enthusia^cally, not only of 
the stage but of the closet beauties of the new comedy, 
and having also prophesied that ere long the author, 
like another CongrdVg, Addison, or Sheridan, would 
be upheld and fostered by the government, Vivid’s 
apartments were so besieg;ed with hosts of idolaters, 
that at length he exclaimed to Sam—“ Shut—shut 
the door, and say, I’m sick, I’m dead!” 

The only two persons whom he admitted were a 
leading bookseller and a princi^l Vitor: with the 
former he parted on the same good terms on which 
they had met, for the man of letters gave him his own 
price for the cop^ght of his edmedy; but with the 
latter he somewhat disagreed^for Roscius stated that 
he ca{De in hehalf of h^ brethren of the sock and 
buskin, who jointly requested tBat out of the Targe 
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{)rofit^ which would induhitabb' jucccss 

of thc*new play^^he (the author) would imt forget tb 
contribute handsomely towards the Theatrical Fund. 

What fund?” demanded Viyid. 

“Why,” replied Roscius, “the Fund fur decayed 
Actort." 

“ Oh, certainly, with all mjjhcart, provided you and 
your brethren will contribate an equally handsome 
sum towards the FundforidecaycdAulhortf and surely, 
since performers now-a-days are so much liettcr ])aid 
than we are, this ought not to be deei^cd a very unfair 
proposal.” 

“ Nay; but it is not usual for poor actors to-” 

“ No; nor for poorer dramatists to-You under¬ 

stand. Come, come; when we are as rich as you are, 
I’ll talk to you—till then the smallest contributions 
will be gratefully received.” 

To give Roscius his due^ he so far felt the justice of 
the argument, that on his leaving the room Vivid had 
no occasion to exclaim after him—“ Exit in a rage.” 

The comedy on the next night w'ent off with more 
iclat than eVes mn ifhe first; but although he fairly 
estimated the value of his success, yet be felt little 
gratification from being courted and extolled by that 
fickle, ephemeral throng, which as frequently rally 
round four as tv) 0 ~lcgg..d lions. Consequently, pre¬ 
ferring substantial to artificial congratulations, jie re¬ 
turned to the Isle cf Wight, where, in the society of 
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his father and* Lord and tady Orville, he Burstfed tli# 
* noiselesaatenor of his way.” 

There, since it ij now incumbent on us to* recur, to 
our fair heroine—the»! for a time we will leave him, 
reminding our reader that sofne weeks ago the Maltese 
voyagcurs sailed with a fair \Jind from Naples. Three 
days afterwards it sii^dmly chsftgcd, and blowing right 
with tremendous fury, drovc^he vessel towards 
the coast of Sardinia. At^ length, however, hy the 
skill of the shij)’s company, who willingly acted under 
the direction ijf that experienced old sailor, Lord 
Carisbrook, they weathered the gale, and at the end of 
forty-eight hours they reached the bay of Palermo, 
where, after undergoing some slight repair, the ship on 
the sixth day was again under weigh, and with a favour¬ 
able vrind steering towards the wished-for isle. 

The voyage proved so uniformly jlhosperous, that 
in less than thirty hours they arrived off Malta; but 
it being midnight and extremely dark, Lord Caris¬ 
brook, to the great discomfiture of our impatient 
heroine, declined landing. In tljjs deterpiination he 
was supported by the Neapolitan captain, who said 
he much doubted whether, at this date hour, the 
guard at Fort St. Elmo'would permit anyone to pass; 
but if it did, all tl^ houses being shut in the city of 
Valctta,^ of course no accommodation could be pro¬ 
cured.* This somewhat oomposed Lady Morden^and 
she promised to wait patently till the morning. This 
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proini^^ she reluctantly perfermed; hut on tBc first 
appearance of dawn; still dwelling on the three awful 
words, she humed upon deck, and through the hazy 
and misty appearance of the moAiing beholding several 
men-of-war and large vessels riding in the bay, she 
anxiously inquired their irames; but her curiosity re¬ 
mained unsatisfied, for the "Nespolitan captain ijpt 
having been at Malta for upwrfrds of six months, he 
naturally could not affordllier any information. 

Soon after Lord Carisbrook appeared on the dock, 
and in the highest spirits, arising ndt only from the 
prospect of again embracing his dear son-in-law, bnt 
also from witnessiifg the joyful -meeting between the 
so long and so strangely separated couple. Ordering 
out the long boat (without even glancing his eye at the 
ships in the bay), his lordship Svith his daughter and 
suite instantly entered it, and being rowed by eight 
stout hands, were speedily \)ff the shore. 

The city of Valetta much excited their admiration, 
and they were partieularly struck with the magnificent 
church of St. 4o|>n;Aut when near shore their joy was 
somewhat checked byT;he awful tolling of its ponderous 
bell: nor was fhis sudden gloomy change of feeling at 
ail mitigated by thejr hearing minute guns regularly 
fired, and the muffled dfum occasioiially beaten. 

“ What can it mean ?” exclaimed Lady Merden. 

“iWhy," replied ^ord .Chrisbrook, “ some person 
high in office—probably the governor—being dead. 
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the gaHson, according tp custom, are honouruig his. 
remains with a public funeral. Nay, jHcnrietti, why 
should you be thus agitated?—Behold!—I am right 
—the solemn i)roccssi-'ii passes the city gates I” 

“ It does I—and advances I—Mighty Heaven! look 
—look, ray father!—Alas! I have not power!” 

Ix)rd flarldbrook did "look; but observing the num¬ 
ber of military and government offeers in attepdance, 
he was more than ever satished that it was the burial 
of some high official personage. However, as it ap¬ 
proached near tlie shore, the dark, fearful tale became 
unravelled. The coffin at length met his sight; and 
perceiving on it tho$e twof nautiqpl funeral trophies, 
the sword and gold-laccd hat,* and also observing that 
the body was followed by post-captains, lieutenants, 
midshipmen, and niimerous sailors, it was too evident 
that this was the funeral of a naval officer. Still buoyed 
up by hope, he persisted i^ assuring his daughter that, 
as so many men-of-war were at this period anchored 
off Malta, it was as likely to be the funeral of some 
other naval officer as that of Cagtain Morden. Lady 
Henrietta could not wholly d.cny fhfe force of this 
argument; and as the procession had pow reached the 
shore, she wildly lopked amongst the mourners in the 
hope of discoveijng her brave,'affectionate husband. 
In vain—^lie was not to be seen-, and the coffin being 
lowered, and placed in ii, large boat close to the Nea¬ 
politan captain’s, Lord'Carisbrobk hailed the steers- 
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inan, ..iid, in a tone almost -indistinct from agitation, 
asking hipi to ivliat skip he belonged, the reply, alas! 
proved final; , 

“ The ‘ Protector,’ your honour!” 



“ And,” continued his lordship, “ that coffin contains 
all that remains of the noble Captain Morden ?” 

“ Even so, your honour.” 

At this moment the first lieutenant of thfe ‘ Pro¬ 
tector,’ who had the charge of the body, entered the 
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boat «He intmediately a’ecogiiised Lord Car^brook 
dud Lady Henrietta, and perceiving t!lM tb^ extreme 
state of suffering had deprived them of the pdwer b^jth 
of recollection and of utterance, and also humanely con¬ 
sidering that, under suc"h afllieting circumstances, the 
living hud*the prior claim oij his attention, he imme¬ 
diately left the care ot the dfeceased to the second 
lieutenant, whilst he diimlelf conducted the helpless 
survivors to the c^y. 

Here he placed them in the house lately occupied 
by the captain;,and after they hud become compara¬ 
tively composed and restored, he informed them,' at 
their own urgent raQuest,'of all .the particulars re¬ 
lating to the melancholy catastrophe. 

“ The fact is," said the lieutenant, “ my kind, my 
lamented commander sever recovered from the effects 
of the storm. The anxiety resulting from personal 
responsibility, and the fatigue arising from over-exer¬ 
tion and excitement, continued slowly but surely to 
undermine his constitution; added to which, instead 
of gaining relief by ordinary repose, the vrotching and 
attending to the frigate’s repairs* constantly kept his 
mind so much on the stretch, that the decay of his 
system became daily lAore and more apparent. Six 
weeks ago, his mgdical advisers giving little hope of 
recoveryj 1 frankly, though sorrowfully, informed him 
that Lthought it his dutjato communicate the intelli- 
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(fence •♦o your lordship, and,thereby b^ten vbat he 
had so long and so much sighed for, your own and 
Lady Henrietta’s arrival.” 

“ But he consented not?” she exclaimed. 

“ No,” resumed the lieutenant; “thinking lar more 
of others than hims'elf, Ife disdained to adopt a pro¬ 
position which he thotight wsuld only Unnecessarily 
alarm and distress those he 'oesfajoved; but after much 
persuasion he agreed to rintroducg, in his last letter 
three marked words ‘ for many reasons,' and which I 
hoped, if rightly understood-” 

“ Oh!” interrupted Lady Henrietta, “ I knew—I 
said these memonble wbrds conveyed no common 
meaning.” 

“ Tnic, true!" rejoined Lord Carisbrook. “ And 
why—ah! why did I so long delay?” 

“ Nay, my ftther; was it in our power to guard 
against your illness at Geneva, or the obstructions we 
encountered both on land and sea? Oh!—surely ’tis 
enough to lose- " 

“ Well, well, Henrietta!—so he complained not—so 
he died forgiving us!’.’ 

“ Forgiving you!” continued the lieutenant“hear 
but his dying request;—‘ When ,I am dead,’ he said, 
‘ let my body be carried on board the Protector, and 
there await the orders of my adored wife and her re¬ 
vered father. I can no mo.e; yet say, 1 die blessing 



A •***'“>’*^ST. 


•MS 

thKm,<aiid Ifitppy in liieihope of i>iie duy fneeting 
them in a better world.’ ” 

“ There, my father!—Oh! exalted, genertrus, noble 
Morden!—But thiss—was this his sole request?— 
Speak, sir!—made he ^o other ?” 

“ WhyJ lady, though evifiently at the last gasp, he 
contrived td add—‘,T51 my Acecutrix, Lady Morden, 
1 wish her to presents as & small token of res/ect and 
esteem, my watc}) and seals to—’ Here he paused 
and wept, but after a violent effort soon thus con¬ 
tinued—‘ to —tfi one of the most honourable and dis¬ 
interested of human beings—to Henry Vivid.’ Con¬ 
vulsion then follow«d convulsion ■, and such, such were 
poor Mordcn’s last "words!” * 

This imexpected and additional blow had .nearly 
proved fatal to Lady Henrietta. In vain she attempted 
to reply, when Lord Carisbrook, perceiving her incapa¬ 
bility, assured the lieutenant that he would himself see 
this .just and grateful wish fulfilled. He then, on further 
inquiry, ascertained that, in consequence of Captain 
Morden’s long intimacy with the governor, and the 
respect he was held in by the wBole garrison, the mi¬ 
litary and government officers had been ordered to ac¬ 
company his remains,'and thus pay the last tribute of 
respect to the lamented hero’s mefliory. 

For^many days grief absorbed all otlier thoughts; 
but at the end of a foiMnight, orders having been re¬ 
ceived from the Admiralty directing the “ Protector’s” 
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i.ninedlate return to Englrnd, the first lieuteraiit of 
eourse'took the-voiumand. He then req»‘ested that 
Lord Orisbrook, Lady Henrietta, and her cousin 
would do him the honour of accoTipanying him. This 
invitation they would cheerffllly have accepted, but 
not even his lordship codld summon nerve sufficient 
to induce him to continue so! many days‘ and nights 
close tortbe remains of bis dVer.to-be-regretted friend. 
The result was that the frigate left Malta on the fol¬ 
lowing morning, and the next day the afflicted relatives 
of the deceased sailed in the packet for England. 
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More good for vine and suc^ss in AioVher theatre—■'Fortana 
•itrea cut, tum’mm sfiendet Jimngitur”—A melancholyarrival 
—d>ark clouds arise, but soon disperse again, and a wedding 
seen in perspective—Return the " Protector," and con¬ 

clusion of A Play WRIGHT'S Aovkmturrs." 

Vivid, during his sojourn at the Isle of Wight, pro¬ 
ceeded in the coin}y)sitiotf of a ^tirical poem, for 
which when finished ’he rcccivifd an unexpectedly large 
sum. Certain criticsj* and brother bards, who antici¬ 
pated a failure, weA:,wofuily disappointed, for the 
poem “ adding another laurel to his brtiw,” our hero’s 
name now soared as high, if not higher, than most of 
his literary contemporaries. Additional numbers of the 
first men of the country daily became proud of his cor¬ 
respondence and acquaintance; and amongst others a 
peer, who had great parliamenta^ influence, offered 
to return him as an independent member. Certainly 
the idea of judging .and voting according to his own 
feelings rendered Jhe offer most tcihptin^, and at any 
rate, deeming it well worthy due consideration, he 
wrote -to hia noble patron, and after thanking him 
for his very flattering clffer,. requested two days to 
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consul.': and advise with hir ^ends. Iiord and Lady 
Orville and'th: doctor .only blamed bim^for bis dif¬ 
fidence, and so stron);ly urged him to instantly agree 
to the marquess’s proposal, that Vivid complied, and 
in a few weeks aftenvards took his seat as represehta-. 
tive for the borough of-. 

Our hero, who, when in,the Temple, had fre¬ 
quent^- attended both the' Loi^is and Commons, v,as 
by no means a novice in the art of debating; but 
aware that superficial knowledge and jackanapcum 
(which might pass muster with forensic s))cakcrs) 
would never for a moment stand against the true 
parliamentary touchstone, our new member so in¬ 
cessantly pored “ o’er-science’ sickly lamp,” that at 
length liaving made himself cc.nplcte master of one 
important subject (and on which subject he had for 
some time bee« partially conversant), he resolved the 
next time the Chancery quesljon came before the house 
to hazard bis maiden speech, in an attempt to reform 
the errors and delays of that great labyrinth, where 
(what is politically new) the ins wish to be outi —but 
vainly; for 

" Feeing fver, still to fee, 

For a lingering last decree— 

While till doomsday off you stave it 
With a itpttcial affviavitf , 

Think in oaths what magic spells lie. 

Think of Beaufort veryis Wellesley*.” 

• Vide a poem called “‘Crockford House.” 
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The night—the awful" rijght, surpusaing in import¬ 
ance even rtie memorable dramaticniig&t, soon arrived, 
when Vivid, awartsof the effects of light and shade, 
determined not to rise till his speech could be con¬ 
trasted with that of some tame ineffective speaker. 
An opportunity soon presented itself in the person of 
that flower ofloratoiy, Sir Juniper, who having con¬ 
cluded one of his usifal ineffective hyperbolictil ora¬ 
tions, our hero arc^e, and claiming the indulgence con¬ 
stantly shown on such occasions, commenced a speech 
which, during a ivholc hour, continued torrent-like to 
carry all opposition before it. His style, which was 
at once nervous and Eloquent, simillified what was ob- 
sciu'e, and forced its way equally to the head and the 
heart. In short, haying in almost every passage re¬ 
minded his hearers of that great speaker, who, as Pitt 
himself acknowledged, “in elegant sallies of thought, 
in gay effusions of fancy,*dr in rich dramatic and epi- 
grainmatical allusions, was never surpassed our dra¬ 
matist sat down amidst the unanimous anJ reiterated 
cheers of the whole house. Be^h parties, eager to 
outdo each other in their comnfendations and congra¬ 
tulations, pressed around him, and trilly asserted that 
from that moment’his political, success would most 
probably rival tbaf of his famqd dramatic predecessor. 

* Rqerfdan. who, though ^ great many of the present day 
may not peisonally remembqr, atill mu|t live in the memory of 
all thueqjrho estimate first-rate literary and pariigmentary talent. 
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Horioure, rank, and richisi were now all wiihin bis 
grasp; and ye^evcn under these most Intoxicating 
circumstances he was not vain—if )ie felt any pride on 
the occasion, it was the pride of having worked hfs 
way by a life of industry and integrity. Since, how¬ 
ever, as for ever 

“ Envy will merit aF»lts shade pursue,” 

so certain would-be orators and briefless barristers 
consoled themselves in the supposition, that, instead of 
another Sheridan, Vivid would prove .merely a second 
tingU-tpeech Hamilton; but their malignant hopes 
were soon frustrated, for the enviod senator's next dis¬ 
play of talent (made in the shape of a reply) excelled 
even his first, and so decidedly had he gained the ear 
of the house, that thenceforwa^'d be was literally as 
much attended to as the leaders of opposition and 
government. 

'I he house having adjourned for the Easter holidays, 
its new and at present perhaps most popular member 
(though his card-racks tottered with the weight of in¬ 
vitations from whigs, tories, independents, and mini¬ 
sters), still far preferring the comforts of “sweet 
home” to the adulation of these his splendid followers, 
again fled to the'Isle of Wight, where his reception 
from those who had urged him on to-victory surpassed 
even his expectations. StiK, although no man had 
more reason to exult in his success than our triumph- 
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ant haro,*yet from the w|fit of “that* sometiung un¬ 
possessed,” he still bore about hii* nJhrks secret dis¬ 
appointment, jaid was frequently heard to* sigh, ,and 
say— 

“ Heret laterl lethalis arundo.” 

On one W these! occasions Liord Orvillwalluded tw 
the subject, and confoBsedthatfte also felt much secret 
anxiety relatit% to Lor^ Carisbrook and his daughter; 
for it was most strange that eight weeks had now 
elapsed since. h<! had received a single line from either 
of them. “ The last letter,” he added, “ was dated 
Naples, and they ptwposed* sailings on the next day for 
Malta.” 

“How!” excltjjro^ Vivid: “and have you had no 
communication sincea?” 

“ None,” replied his lordship. 

“ What! not any dbcount of their having safely 
reached Malta?” 

“ No; or if they have reached it, I canitot now re¬ 
ceive any news till the arrival of the packet, which, 

# * • 

however, fortunately is daily expected.” 

“And which, I presume,” continued Vivid, “will 
bring the latest intelligence." 

“Even sa” 

“ Ooijie, thenc my lord; have you any ol^ection 
to our hastening to Aie pier, and there malting in- 
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paoket mever touches here "r at Portsmoufti ut Jess by 
special or^or of i iie .goveniraent.” 

“ And In this instance such may have been the case. 
Come, this strange, this unaccustooned silence must 
have been caused by citcumstances most untoward. 
I fear the worst, and ‘ win ren into the danger to avoid 
the appre^tension.’ Come, comc^ my lor'"..” 

Of course his lordship good-humouredly complied; 
and having speedily reached the pier, •every sailor on 
the look-out was interrogated as to whether they could 
communicate any intelligence relative to the packet 
from Malta; but, as Lord Orville anticipated, each of 
them answered in the negative, i-.id Vivid left the pier 

r 

in the^mc state of darkness and suspense as when he 
first went upon it. 

On that day he dined alone with his father; and 
after each of them had vainly endeavoured to find a 
satisfactory excuse for Lord Carisbrook’s long silence. 
Vivid becoming more and more wild with anxiety and 
alarm, sent Sam Alltact to try whether he could pro. 
cure any informjBtion. Sam, though aware it was a 
hopeless errand, hmried to the pier; and, what ap¬ 
peared most 'extraordinary ifiid astonishing to his 
master, he almost immediately hftrried back again. 
Entering tbe room palq, trcmbling,.and nearly breath¬ 
less with agitation, he stammered otit— 

" T hey are arrived!” 

“ Who?—^Hot Lord Carisbrook and Lad^ Hen- 
rieftp!” exclaimed both son and fether. 
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• “ Af, bit they ar^!” reified AJltact.* “ I sa>r them 
Jet outfcf the boat, ascend the pies, aW tliej ai*d their 
whole aiiitc being niouming-” 

“ Mourning?” ♦ntcrniptcd Vivid. 

“ Ay, sir; and, like you, fAringsome dreadful event 
had occurred, I most anxiojjiLy asked my old friend the 
valet to exjdain tli^ melancholy cause, when what do • 
you think, sir, was hissanswcr?”^ 

“What?" 

“ ‘ The cause,’ he said, ‘ is poor Captain Morden’s 
death.’” 

“ Dead!—brave, generous Morden dead?” 

“ Heavens!" rejoiaed Drt Vivid, “where, when did 
this afflicting, dread event take idacc ?” 

“ At Malta, sir^ aifc before the arrival of his Jong- 
expeeted bride and hen father.” 

“ How?” continued Vivid:—“theyKaw him net?— 
they afforded him no dqptlibed consolation ?” 

“ No, sir; alas! they merely arrived in time to 
witness his funeral; but the delay was no fault of 
theirs.” 

“ Oh no! on that I’ll risk my,life.* 

At this critical and^istressing jimoture our hero’s 
situation became peculiarly embarrassed and entangled. 
Considermg himsglf still bound in Mbnour to fulfil bis 
promise ^f not saeking or pursuing Lady Henrietta, 
yet wiping, by 8haring,*to alleviate her present «uffer- 
ttgj. how was he to pfoceed?AlHis.common sense 
soon inforfhed him diat there was ■ no altenAtiVb 
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but towuit patiently till ^le morning, W',icn lie had 
every reaspn to-liOfai thabhp should either see or bear 
frqm Lord Orville. In this hope he^was not disap¬ 
pointed; for soon after breakfast bis lordship called 
upcm him, and, having an'swered most of his inquiries, 
he delivered to him, by Li^y Morden’s desii-e, her de¬ 
ceased husband’s watch and seals. This e■reuinstancc, 
as may be imagined, dxtrenihly rifected bim; but when 
he was inlbrmed it was a bequest, and of the expres¬ 
sions which accompanied such bequest—“ To one of 
the most honourable and disinterested ,of human beings 
—to Henry Vivid;” and also when he heard that these 
were the captain’s last woids, he »uriied aside and bui st 
into a flood of tears. Lord Orville tried to compose 
him,, and, amongst other chccri.,g iiilormation, stated, 
that the captain of the packet leaving received, ou.his 
arrival off Falmouth, several newspapers. Lady Mor- 
den and her father were alread ’ in full possession of all 
Vivid’s literary and parliamentary success, and on which 
they bothv'cquested Lord Orville most sincerely to con¬ 
gratulate him. 

On the third day after their return to Carisbrook 
House they beheld the arrival af the “ Protector,” with 
all its mournful insignia, in consequence, of the body 
of Captain Morden being on board. By direction of 
bis executrix i, was speedily brought on shore; and 
such high honours and funerai rites as his vaiour and 
virtues deserved having been ordered to be dulyjier- 
foriiied, his remains were carried to the Vaidt of the 
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CanMhroo^s, foUoWe^b^ his seveftil other 

'naval officers, LorS Orville, ma»y Koble giembera of 
the yacht clijJ), and lastly by Vivid, who acted as 
chief mounier, «nd who, recollecting the deceased’s 
last words, felt “that wil&in which passetfa show;’ 
but at the same timt JSU, as he confessed, more 
proud of auch genuine heartfelt praise faom such a 
man as Captain Moi^eff, thati of all tlie rank adid 
hoiUMirs wbioh fortune and a giddy world had lately 
lavished on him.—“ Mortalitate relicta vivit immor- 
talitate indutuj.” 

The reader may remember, that in the event of 
Captain Morden's« death* Lord.Carisbrook had re¬ 
solved to select fl>r his daughter’s husband another 
naval officer—and iltthis idea he persisted: till owing 
to the urgent cntreai:ies, not only of Lady Henrietta, 
but of his cousin, he consented to a tort of half-drawn 
battle, i. e. he allowyd her to live single during his 
life; for though he much respected Vivid, yet he de¬ 
clared he never could agree to a union Between the 
heiress of the house of Carisbjook and the son of a 
country doctor. Such, however, is the magic power 
of success-^and particularly of such sterling success as 
our biro’s, that foreseeing, if he did not become prime 
minister he wo|ild sooner or latdit be created a peer, 
hie lor^slnp, without communicating with any one of 
his Smily, drove talfi. Vivid’s, and brought away both 
^tb» and son. 

On hiS return to Carisbrook-house, entering thi li- 
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brary, where Lady Henrietf I'Was aitting (yith'Lady 
01^1116,116 ^xclai.n6cS— 

“.Well, my dear, my darling girl, I,do not know 
whether you will say I have done ri(^t or wrong, but 
•■I have brought an old aequaintance home with mej 
ay, and what is more, 1 me^ Carisbrook-hoiise shall 

his home for ever.” 

'Without further comment lie»lntrodiiccd our hero, 
who appeared as much confused and agitated as the 
lovely object of his admiration. She remained utterly 
inciqiable of describing her feelings; bqt he .soon sum¬ 
moned sufficient resolution, first to express his heart¬ 
felt gratitude to his noble beneftictor, and next to 
throw himself at the feet of his adored and destined 
bride. 

From this moment, for ohcc,," the course of true 
love did run smooth”—every hour brought with it new 
sources of joy and triumph. At,the fend of ten months, 
the envied, the renowned, the happy Vivid, accepted 
one of the highest and most responsible offices in 
the government; and soon after he led to the altar 
that sole object o/his earliest, latest love—Lady Hen¬ 
rietta. On this solemn occasic.viiur eccentric nautical 
peer, in the joy of the moment, houldmot resist taking 
his dramatic son-in-law aside, and c^ngratuli^ng him 
on having married an entirely new chgraeler^namely, 
a maiden w.'ddw.” 

With regard to the'nest of our dramatis persona;, ^r 
Peter' Pamper died of twdium vit<e at Paris, and his 
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mQt]i'^iy4^lj|om bring £e&C|bruken eirtlfe orcasjon, re- 
tis'ed totjier seat in‘the Mf of ' As to Sir 

Henry and Lad^ Reefley, they remained at* Naples; 
and the latter, hariii)' given birth to a little riotous 
heir-at-law, could not qbite «o much indulge in ttill 
life as usuid. ,, ^ . 

Blase Broyzely, n« longer able to carry oi^the war, 
sounded a retreat, and,, ' gi*a’mc»cy,” tookAhe benefijt 
of the insolvenUact; whdn, in his examinations, it ap¬ 
peared few men had led more active and industrious 
lives, for in the course of four years he had contrived 
to run in debt twes^-four thousand pounds. As to 
Sir Juniper, he went^ on iir the same way—in short, 
be “still lived, and was still SiP Juniper." 

Dr. Vivid left off p'.actii'e, and became an inmate at 
Carisbrook-hou.se* whilst Sam Alltact,our hero’s com¬ 
panion in weal and in woe—how—how were his ser- 
vices to be rewarded? , He was requested to name 
■ his wish—this he declined; but as it was evident “ the 
ruling passion’’ was still theatrical, and a large circuit 


of country theati’cs was at that time to be let, his 
master at once proposed his talrihg thtm, offering to’ 
become bis security, advance any sum that was 
necessary to give ^clat to the^,vning. In Sam’s opi¬ 
nion, b^g manager of five theatres \^s so much better 
than heiiigjm!ere.jpn of as many kingd^isHhat finding 
he coiWunot contain hi#joy, hc|eft the>o^, ai^d shed 
“ the fifst gentlemanly tears", of li^^life. ^ 



TH CONCji^lON. 

He;c,’theh, we_ coriclfiKt; A 

Playwright’s. A^ventuhjss” have been cro-vned with 
succees on the ttage, they will not _ altogether prove 
'* caviare to the million” in the perusal; and intend¬ 
ing, kind friends, that we shall meet again next year, 
allow me, in the mean' tiijie, once more 'to say with 
Terenc^ 

VA...KTK Lc i 4A«»ITa !" 
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